THE 


HISTORY 


Of the REeNOWNE D 


DON 20 IXO TE 


Dea MANCHA Ill 


Written in SPANISH by 
Miguel de Cervantes Saawedra. 


TRANSLATED by Several HAN DS: 
And Punrisn'd by 


PETER MOTTEU X. 


| Adorn'd with New SCULPTURES. 


The FIFTH EDITION, 


» 


Care ully Reviſed, and Compared with the Beſt | 


Edition of the Original, Printed at Man, 
By Z. OZ ELT. 


V O L. III. 


LONDON: 


| Printed for F. Knapton, R. Knaplock, F. Spring 
D. Midwinter, F. Tonſon, W. Innys, J. Osborn, | 


R. Robinſon, and 4 Longman. MDCC XXV. 


Cy —” 


— x 


— 
[ 


— 


f 


8 N ! ner re tananndt tag or ay III 


** e A 28 D 


* oe * * — cunt: Oy, ee e ee ee y NPI Af R L 
on es KY Rp beets n * age > a 4 56 oy 1 . * * — 9 Py EEC 3 — p = 2 7 0 
ee of 4 : 4 * 4 . os 4 


ws 53S 
„ 
bib 


\ 
» 
> £S< 
— — 2 4 * 
tn RES» — . v—i r.. ]—0rẽA 
8 1 ——— ET_—_—_—— _— 
_ * „ JET — — — — — — —— — ———́àÜ— 7, ; 3 
— 
th A ** * 
— — — —— — ——— — a . . ͥ ͥ 2k 2 * x —-õ 2— . dt ud.ooor woe. — —_— 9 en ̃ — = ad,» rage — * — —„— - - —— ——— — — — — ——u— — — l —— — — 
—— — oy — — —— 22 —ä—4äͤ —— — — — —— — — ä—ä— ͤꝓA-woU! Au 4 — a ” I * * 10 — — n oy COT I = * — 1 — — Oy 


—..i]UU P —nꝛ cfœ̃ ON * — 


% 


* 


1 ; To the Right Honourable 
| 1 HENRY BOYLE, Eigq; 


| Chancellor of Her Majeſty's 
VV 


AIs a Hardſhip that I am de- 
ſtitute of other Means to 
acknowledge my Obligati- 
ons, than by hazarding the 
= Foriciture of my Pretcnces 
to your Favour; and that I am forced to 
- repay your Acts of Generoſity in this 
manner, by an Impoſition on your Hu- 
manity: But the Muſes are of that 
a Sex, 


iv Ibe E piſtle — ' 
Sex, which, if once obliged, think they ; 
have a Right ſtill to perſecute their Be. gre 
nefactor. 3 


| The Encouragement You are pleas'd Hun 
to give my Attempt upon Don Quixote of 
woas one great Motive to my Proſecution Im 


of the Deſign; ; and, to crown my Endea- 
vours with : a Succeſs anſwerable, I muſt 
il beg you to Patronize what you fo ge- Lil 
nerouſſy promoted. But abating theſe Fir 
Apologies for my Preſumption, 1 have = 
one unanſwerable Plea, as Tam a Tran- Pe 


Wn —̃ — ee 


1 flator: I muſt do my Author Juſtice; th. 
|| and if I have lcarn'd any thing of the 1 ne 


Humour of the Writer, by examining 6 


I his Work, the Great Cervantes, were he Ot 
} now alive, would have laid the Origi- ö th 
| nal where I depoſite the Copy: He 1 
li would have choſen a Perſon whole | of 
IIIluſtrious Birth might blazon his Book 

[| with Honour, whoſe Knowledge in po- . 
lite Learning might ſilence the Tongues P 
„ of Criticiſm, and whoſe Perſonal Ver- 11 
1 tues might ſtop cven the Mouth of 1 
ö Envy. He would certainly have call'd te 


for Protection to ſome Influence ſupe- c 
tior to his own; and where could the 
I Great Cervantes find it, but in the 
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Name of BO TLE, a Name that Phi- 


loſophy, 
dreſs d with all. their Charms, that the 
2 World might know it for their Darling! 
1 I necd not, Sir, particularize the Branches 
of yourll luſtrious Houſe that are dignify d 
that way, Fame has them upon Record, 
and they may be found in all the primitive 
Studies of England, all the Publick 
Libraries of Europe; but moſt of all, 
Sir, in your Self. 


[ Dedicatory, that 


1 their Patrons much after the ſame man- 
4 ner: But Men ſhould conſider that there 


: of You. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. v 


Poetry, and Literature have 


'Tis a Reflection, Sir, upon Epiſtles 
all Writers addreſs 


is a Tranſmigration of Vertue from 


one Illuſtrious Perſon to another, and 
that whatever has been ſaid of Azce- 


z nas, ſhould for the ſame Reaſon be ſaid 
His Capacity for arduous 
Affairs was aighly evident, from his. 
great Share in the Management of 
T. tblick Buſineſs, Your Employments 
in the State, with your Afliduity in 


the Senate, make You an Ornament 


to your Station, and a Benefit to your 
: 1 He was famous for his 
countenancing of Parts and Learning, 

| A 3 aud 


vi The Ep? fl Dedicatory. | 

and You are no leſs eminent for 4 
Encouragement of Arts and Ingenuity. 
The Subject of our Praiſe is the ſame, * 
the Roman is every way here, but there 
wants a Virgil or a Horace to make the 
Parallel compleat. Had I the Spirit of 
the Poct, as you have the eee 5 
of the Patron, I would with leſs Bluſhing, 
and more Aſſurance, have ventur d to 
own my (elt, | 
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SIR. 
Tour moſt Humble and 


1 1 moſt Obedient Servant, = 


1 Peter Motteux. 
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1 LES S me! Render, gentle or [ mple,. 
it or whatever you be, how impatiently 
this time muſt you expect this Pre- 
2 ſuppoſing it to be nothing but re- 
"li vengeful Inveftives againſt the Authov 
of the * ſecond Don Quixote. But [ 
muſt 3 your Pardon; for I ſhall ſay no more of him than 
every Body ſays, That Tordeéſillas is the Place where he 
evas Begotten, and Tarragona the Place where he cras 
Born; and though it be univerſally ſaid, that even a Worm 
when. trod upon, <vill turn again, yet Im veſolv'd for once 
to croſs the Pro verb. You perbaps now. w uld have me call 
bim Coxconth, Fool, and Mad-man; but I'm of another 
Mind; and ſo let his Folly be its on Puniſhment. But 
there is ſomething which I cannot ſo ſilentlj paſs over: He 
is pleas'd to morale me with my Age : Indeed had it been 
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* A Perſon who wrote himſelf a Native of Tor- 
deſillas, Publiſhed an Impertinent Book by that 
Name, Printed at- Tarragona, While our Author. 
was preparing his ſecond Part for the Preſs, 
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viii The Authors PxETACE. 
in the Power of Man to flop the Career of Time, I © 
would not have ſuſfer d the Old Gentleman to have laid 7 
bis Fingers on me. Then he reſtectingly tells me of the ve 
Loſs of one of my Hands: as if that Maim had been 1p, 
got in a ſcandalous or Drunken Quarrel in ſeme Tadein, A 
and not upon the moſt memorable * Occaſion that either 7 be 
7-2/2. or preſent Ages have leheld, and <chich perhaps © 
Emurity <vill never parallel. If my Wounds- do not redown:d 
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{ to my Honour in the Thoughts of ſome of thoſe that look zy 
1 #þon em, they avill at leaſt ſecure me the Eſteem of thoſe 3 pr 
: that know how they àu ere gotten. A Soldier makes & | © 
1 obler Figure as le lies Bleeding in the Bed of Honour, © fo 
115 than ſafe in an Inglorious Flight ; and I am ſo far from © 51 
1 being a ſbam d of the Loſs of my Hand, that were it poſ- 1, 
Ile ſible te recal the ſame Opportunity, I ſbou'd think my 7 
16 Mounds hut a ſmall Price for the Glory of ſhaving in that u 
1 Predivious Action. The Scars in a Soldier's Face and * 
| i Breaſt, are the Stars that by a Laudable Imitation 4 p1 
I guide others to the Port of Honour ard Glory. Be- C 
| h ſides, it is not the Hand, but the Underſtanding of & of 
| if Man, that may be ſaid to Write; and thoſe Tears 5 $ 
| that he is pleas d to quarrel with, always improve the 1, 
ö Ot latter. . ER 3 Hh 
i i I am net holly inſenſible of his Epithets of Ig- 3 fi 
| 0 norant and Envious ; but I take Heaven to Witneſs, I 24 
"Wi never <vas acquainted with any Branch of Envy beyond 1 fi 
[Wit 4 ſacred, generous, and Ingenuous Emulation, which * 4 
1 could never engage me to abuſe a Clergy- man, eſpeci? 
ji ally if made the more Reverend by a Poſt in the Inqui> 
1 ſition : And if any ſuch Perſon thinks himſelf affront- 
| | ed, as that Author ſeems to hint, he is mightily mi- 
| | ftaken ; for I bave a Veneration for his Parts, admire 


his Works, and have an awful Regard for the Efficacious 
Virtue of his Office. 
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* is pot into a Mans 


The Authors Px Erace. ix 

I muſt return this fine Dogmatical Gentleman my heavty 
Thanks for his Criticiſm upon my Novels: He is pleas d 
very judiciouſly to ſay, that they Lave more of Satyr 


'* than of Morality; and yet ocuns, that ihe Novels are 


good. Now I thourht that if a Thing was good, it muſt 
be fo in every reſpect, 5 | 


Methinks, Reader, I hear you blame me for ſhew- 
ing ſo little Reſentment, and uſing him ſo gently , but 
pray conſider, tis not gocd to bear too hard upon 4 
Man that is ſo over- modeſt and ſo much in Aflifion + 


for certainly this muſt needs be a miſerable Soul; 


He has not the Face, poor man, to appear in Pub- 
lich; but conſcions of his 4uretched Circumſtances, conceals 
his Name, and counterfeits his Country, as if he had com- 
mitted Treaſon, or ſome other puniſhable Crime: Well 
then, if ever you ſhould happen to fall into his Company, 
pray in Pity tell him from me, that ] have not the leaſt 

uarrel in the World with him: For I am not Ignorant 
of the Temptations of Satan; and of all his Imps, be 
Scribbling Devil is the moſt Irreſiſtible, When that Demon 
ead, he takes the Poſſeſſion for 
Inſpiration, and full of his falſe Ability, falls flap-daſh 
to Writing and Publiſhing, which gets him as much Fame 
from the World as he has Money from the Bookſellers, 
and as little Money from the Bookſellers as he has Fame 
from the World. But if he won't believe what you ſay. 
and you be diſpos'd tobe merry, pray tell him this Story, 


Once upon a time, there was a Mad-man in Sevil that 
hit upon one of the prettieſt out-of the way Whims that” 
ever Mad-man in this World was poſſeſs d wwithal, He 
gets him a hollow Cane, ſmall at one end, and catching 
bold of a Dog in the Street, or any cubere elſe, he clapp d 
his Foot on. one of the Curs Legs, and holding up his 
Hind-Leg in his Hand, he fitted his Cane to the Dog s 
Back-ſide, and blew him up as round as a Ball: then 
giving him a Thump or two on the Guts, and turning to 
the By-ſtanders, wha are always a great many upon ſuch 

A. 5 Occaſions = 
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X The Authors PxExraAGE. 


Orcaſions: Well, Gentleman, ſaid he, What do you think, 
1s it ſuch an eaſy Matter to blow up a Dog? And what 
think you, Sir, Is it ſuch an eaſy matter to Write a 
Book ? But if this Picture be not like him, pray honeſę 
Reader, tell him this other Story of a Dog and a Mad. 
man. 


There was a Mad-man at Cordova, who made it his 


Buſineſs to carry about the Streets upon his Head, a huge 


Stone of a pretty Conſcionable Weight ; and whenever he 
met with a Dog without a Maſter, eſpecially ſuch a 
furly Cur as <vould ſtalk up to his Noſe, he very fairly 


' dropp'd his Load all at once, ſouſe upon him + The poor 


Beaſt would bowl, and growl, and clapping his Tail be- 
teen his Legs, limp d acuay without ſo much as looking 
t-hind him, for tavo or three Streets length at leaſt. The 
Nad man, mightily pleas d with his new Device, ſerv'd 
every Dog that had Courage to look him in the Face, <vith 
the ſame Sauce; till one Day it was his Fortune to meet 
cht a Sportſmans Dog, a Capmakers by Trade, though 
that's neither here nor there. The Dog was mightily 
old by his Maſter, but that was more than the Mad- 
mum knew; ſo llap went the Stone upon the poor Dog. 
The Anima! being almoſt cruſh'd ta Death, ſet up his. 
Throat, and yelp'd moſt piteouſly); inſomuch that his 
Mo fter Fnowing twas his Dog by the Howl, runs out, 


ard louch d with the Injury, whips up a Stick that awas at 


Hand, lets drive at the Mad man, and belabours him ta 
fome Purpoſe, crying out at every Blow, You Son of a 
Bitch, a*nſe my Spaniel] You [humans Raſcal, did 
not you n'’ that my Dog vas a Spaniel] And ſo 
thwack'd the poor Lunatic, till he had not a whole Bone in 
his Skin. At laſt he crawl'd from under his Clutches, and 
it u A whole Month before he could lick Limſelf «bole 
Again. Nevertheleſs out he came once more <vith his 
Hivention; and heavier than the former; but coming by 
the ſame Doo: apain, thougb he had a Month's Mind to 
Se Bim #'otber Dab; yet racollefting bimſelf; and ſurug 
50 ie ging, 
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1 after. 


PE 


ST . The Author's Pa trace. i 
1 ging up his Shoulders : Nos quotb he, I muſt have a care» 
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W 
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1 
3 cautions how he lets it fall for the future.. 


= One Word more, and I have done <vith im. Pray 
jell the mighiy Man, That as to his Menaces of 
* taking the Bread out of my Mouth, I ſhall only An- 
= fever him wwith a piece of an Old Song, God Proſper 


— 


long our Noble King, our Lives and Safeties 
all, . and ſo Peace be with him, Long lite ile 


he 


| brated Liberality ſuſtain me under the miſt ſevere 
| Blows of Fortune! And may the eminent Charity of 


pred 


av 


great Conde Lemos, whoſe Humanity, and rele- 
= the Cardinal of Toledo, make an eternal Mounment' 


4 to his Fame I Had I never Publiſb'd a Mord, and 
3 Books Publiſhd anainſt me, as there 


_ 

dere as man 

are Letters in Mingo Revulgo's Poems; yet the 
'* Bounty of theſe tævo Princes, that ha ve taken Charge of 
me, without any Solliciting, or Adulation, were ſuf- 
client in m Favour : And I think my ſelf Richer 
and Greater in their Eſteem, than I <vould of any pro- 
7 fitable Honour that can be Purchasd at the ordinary 

late of Advancement. The Indigent Man may attain 
their Favour, but the Vicious cannot. Poverty may 

3H partly Eclipſe a Gentleman, but cannot totally Ob- 

© ſcure him; and thoſe” Glimmerings of Ingenuity that 


= peep through the Chinks of aA narrow Fortune, hate 


2 
2 
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* always gaind the Eſteem of the truly Noble and Gc- 
2 nerous Spirits. | | 


Now Reader, I have done with him and ycu, only 
give me leave to tell you, that this Second Part of 
Don Quixote, which I now preſent you, is cut by the 
fame hand, and of the ſame Piece with the Firſt, Her: 
"YH o have the Knicht once more fitted out, and at laſs: 
brought to bis Death, and ſairly laid in his Grave; that? 
5 pn uo. 
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clogs the Appetite, but Scarcity makes every thing go 
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Xii The Authors PxEFace. . 
no Body may. preſume to vhiſe any more Stories of him. 
H- has committed Extrav:1gancies enough already, be's 
ſorry for't, and that's enough. Too much of one thing 


down, 

I forgot to tell jou, that my Perſiles is almoſt finiſh'd, 
and expect, to kiſs your Hands in a little time; and the 
Second Part of the Galatea will ſhortly put in for the 
ſame Honour. | 


| Of the Renowned  _ 
DON QUIXOTE. 
9 DR L 4 


M ANC H A. 


" Fart II. Vol. III. 


A 


CHAP. 1 


What paſs'd between the Curate, the Barber, 


aud Don NING concerning His Indiſpaſi- 
tion. | 


ID HAMET Benengeli relates in 
the Second Part of this Hiſtory, 
N and Don Quixote's third Salley, that 
MM the Curate and the Barber were al- 
moſt a whole Month without g1vIng 
him a Viſit; leſt calling to min 
his former Extravagancies, he 
* take Occaſion to renew them, Howerer.they 
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14 The Life aud Achievement: 
fail'd not every Day to ſee his Niece, and his Houſe- 
keeper, whom they charged to treat and cheriſh him Pi 
with great Care, and to give him ſueh Diet as might 
be moſt proper to chear his Heart, and eomfort his % 
Brain, whence in all likelihood fis Diſorder wholly 7; 
proceeded. They anſwered, that they did ſo, and 
would continue it to their utmoſt power; the ra- 
ther becavſe they obſerved, that ſometimes he % 
ſeemed to be in his right Senſes. This News was 
very welcome to the Curate and the Barber, wo 
looked on this Amendment as an Effect of their 
contrivance, in bringing him home in the Inchanted * 
Wagon, as tis Recorded in the laſt Chapter of no 
the firſt Part of this moſt important, and no leſs 
punctual Hiſtory, Thereupon they reſolved to give 
him a Viſit, and make tryal themſelves of the Pro- 
greſs of a Cure, which they thought almoſt impoſh- 
ble. They alſo agreed not to ſpeak a Word of 
Knight-Errantry, leſt they ſhould endanger a Wound 
ſo lately cloſed and ſd-tender. In ſhort, they went 
to ſee him, and found him ſitting up in his Bed in 
. Waſtecoat of green Bays, and a red Toledo Cap 
on his Head: But the poor Gentleman was ſo wi 
ther'd and waſted, that he look'd like a meer 
Mummy. He received them very civilly, and. 
when they enquired of his Health, gave them an 
account of his Condition, expreſſing himſelf very 
' handſomly, and with a great deal of Judgment, 
After they had'diſcours'd a while of feveral Mar- 
ters, they fell at laſt on State-Affairs and Forms of 
Government, Correcting this Grievance, and Con- 
demning that, Reforming one Cuſtom, Rejecting 
another, aud Eſtabliſhing new Laws, as if they 
had been the Lycurgus's or. Solons of the Age; 
till they had refined and new modelled the Com- 
monwealth at ſuch a rate, that they ſeemed to 
have clapped it into a Forge, and drawn it out 
wholly different from what it was before. Don 
uixole reaſoned with ſo much Diſcretion on every 
Sübject, that his two Viſitants now undoubtedly be- 
lieyed him in his right Senſes, 9 5 His 
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Houſe 


* — | 
of the renown d Don-Quixote. 15 
His Niece and Houſe-keeper were preſent at theſe 
Diſcourſes; and hearing him give ſo: many Marks 
Sf a ſound Underſtanding, thought they could never 
return Heaven ſufficient Thanks for ſo extraordinary 
a Bleſſing. But the Curate, who wondered at, this 
"range Amendment, being reſolved to try whether 
Don Quixote was perfectly recovered, thought fit to 
alter the Reſolution he had taken to avoid entring 
into any Diſcourſe of Knight-Errantry ;and therefore 


began to talk to him of News, and among the reſt, 
that it was credibly reported at Court, that the 


Grand Signior was advancing with a vaſt Army, and 


no Body knew where the Tempeſt would fall, that 


«8 


all Chriſtendom was alarmed, as it uſed to be almoſt 
every Lear; and that the King was providing for 
the Security of the Coaſts of Sicily. and Naples, and 
the Iſland of Malta. His Majeſty, ſaid Don Quixote, 


_” 


Tt 


s 


acts the part of a moſt prudeut Warrior, in putting 
his Dominions betimes in a Poſture of Defence; for 
by that Precaution he prevents the Surprizes of the 


hos 
- 


Enemy: But yet if my Counſel were to be taken in 


this Matter, I would adviſe another ſort of Prepara- 
tion, which I fancy his Majeſty little thinks of at pre- 
ſent. Now Heaven aſſiſt thee, poor Don Quixote, 
*(faid the Curate to himſelf, hearing this,)T am afraid 
thou art now tumbling from the Top of thy Mad- 


„ 


neſs to the very bottom of Simplicity. Thereupon 


the Parber who had preſently made the ſame Refle- 
Ciion, defired Don Lrixete to communicate to them 
this mighty Project of nis; for, faid he, wha knows, 
but after all, it may. be one of thoſe that are only 
to find a Place in the Liſt of impertinent Admo- 
nitions uſually given to Princes. No, good Mr. 
Trimmer, anſwered, Lon Quixote, my Project is 
not imperticent, but highly adviſable. I meant 
no harm in what I ſaid, Sir, replied the Barber, 
only we generally find, moſt of theſe Projects that 
are offered to the King, ar: either Impracticable or 
* Whimſical, or tend to the Detriment of the King, 
= | | Or. 
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It, Sir, ſaid the Curate. 


ther impoſſible nor ridiculons ; far from that, 'tis Su, 


the moſt” eafie, the moſt e weighed, and 
the moſt conciſe, that ever can be devis'd by Man. 


Methinks you are too „ you let us know _ þ 
o deal freely with you, 


reply'd Don Quixote, I ſhould be loth to tell it 
ou here now, and have it reach the Ear of ſome *' 
rivy-Counſellor to morrow, and ſo afterwards 3 
ſee the Fruit of my Invention reap'd by ſofnebody Fx 
elſe. As for me, ſaid the Barber, I give you my 


Word here, and in the Face of Heaven, never totell Fi 


it, either to King, Queen, Rook, Pawn, or Knight, 
or any earthly Man: An Oath I learn'd out of the 


Romance of the Curate, in the Preface to which he 


tells the King, who it was that robbed him of his 
hundred Doublons, and his Ambling Mule. I know 7 
nothing of the 1 ſaid Don Quixote; but I have 
reaſon to be ſatisfied with the Oath, becauſe lim 
confident Maſter Barber is an honeſt Man. Tho' he 
were not, ſaid the Curate, I'll be his Surety in this 
matter, and will engage for him, that he ſhall no 
more ſpeak of it, than if he were dumb, under what 


Penalty you pleaſe. And who ſhall anſwer for you, 


Mr. Curate, anſwer'd Don Quixote? My Profeſſion, 
reply'd the Curate, which binds me to Secrecy. Body 
of me then! cry'd Don Ouixote, what has the King 
to do more, but to cauſe publick Proclamation to be 
made, enjoyning all the Knight-Errants that are 
diſpers'd in this Kingdom, to make their Perſonal * 
Appearance at Court upon a certain Day. For 


though but half a Dozen ſhould meet, there may 


be ſome one among them, who even alone might 
be able to deſtroy the whole united Force of 
Turkey, For pray obſerve well what I ſay, Gen- 
tlemen, and take me along with ye. Do you 
look upon 1t as a new thing for one Knight-Errant 
alone to Rout an Army of Two Hundred Thou- 
fand Men, with as much eaſe as if all of em joyn'd 
2 together 
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is nei- fogether had but one Throat, or were made of 
"at, tis Bugar-Paſte ? Tou know how many Hiſtories are 
d, and full of theſe Wonders. Were but the Renown'd 
Man. Don RPellianis living now, with a Vengeance on 
know me, (for I'll curſe no Body elſe) or ſome Knight of 
th you, he innumerable Race of Amadis de Gaul, and he 
tell it met with "theſe Turks, what a woeful Condition 
f ſome Fould they be in! However, I hope Providence 
rwards Ayill in Pity look down upon his People, and raiſe 


nebody 
ou m 

to tell 
night, 


of the 
—Xring after Knight Errantry. I will die a Knight- 
ZErrant, ery'd. Don Ses. and ſo let the Turks 
Land where they pleaſe, how they pleaſe, and when 
they pleaſe, and with all the Forces, they can Mu- 


1ch he 
of his 


' know 


I have 


fe I'm 3 
ho” he 


in this 


all no 2 b. 


pp, if not ſo prevalent a Champion as thofe 


Fival them in Courage; Heaven knows my mean- 
ing; I ſay no more. Alas ! ſaid the Niece, hear- 
ng this, I'll lay my Life, my Uncle has ftill a han- 


er; once more I ſay, Heaven knows my mean» 
ing. Gentlemen, ſaid the Barber, I beg leave to 
tell you a ſhort Story of ſomewhat that happened at 
Sevi e Indeed it falls out as pat as if it had been 


r what made for our preſent Purpoſe, and ſo I have a great 
r you, mind to tell it. Don Ouirote gave Conſent, the 
eſſion, Curate and the reſt of the Company were willing to 
. Body 4 ear; and thus the Barber began. | | | 
King A certain Perſon being Diſtracted, was put into 


n to be 
it are 
rſonal 
, For 
> may 
ihe 
ce of 
Gen- 
o you 
Lrrant 
Thou- 
joyn'd 
gether 


the Mad-houſe at Sevil by his Relations. H had 


ſtudied the Civil-Law, and taken his Degrees 
at Oſſuna; tho', had he taken them at Salam inca, 


many are of Opinion he would have been mad 
too. After he had liv'd ſome Years in this Con- 


finement, he was pleas'd to fancy himſelf in his 


"6 


* and all the Colour of Reaſon imaginable, to re- 
leaſe him our of his Miſery by his Authority, ſince 


by the Mercy of Heaven he was wholly freed from 


any Diſorder in his Mind; only his Relations, he 


. 
55 f ald, 


former Ages, at leaſt, ſome one who may perhaps 


right Senſes, and upon this Conceit wrote to the 
= Archbiſhop, beſeeching him with great earneſtneſs, 


— — — —— — — 3 — — wn 2 
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18 The Life and Atchievements + 
ſaid, kept him in ſtill to enjoy his Eftate, and de- 
ſigned, in ſpight of Truth, to have him Mad to his 


dying Day. The | Archbiſhop, perſuaded. by many 


Letters which he wrote to him on that Subject, all 
penn'd with Senſe and Judgment, order d one of his 18 
Chaplains to enquire of the Governor of the Houſe, 


into the Truth of the Matter, and alſo to diſcourſe # 


with the Party, that he might ſet him at large, in 
_ caſe he found him free from Diſtraction. Thereupon 
the Chaplain went, and having ask'd the Governor 

what Condition the Graduate was in? Was anſwer'd, 7 
that he was ſtill mad; that ſometimes indeed ge 
would talk like a Man of excellent Senſe, but pre- 
ſently after he would relapſe into his former Extra- 
vagancies, which at leaſt balanced all his rational 


Talk, as he himſelf might find, if he pleas'd to 


diſcourſe him. The Chaplain being reſolved to 
make the Experiment, went to the Mad-man, and 
convers'd with him above an Hour, and in all 


that time could not perceive the leaſt Diſorder in 


his Brain; far from that, he delivered himſelf with © 


ſo much Sedateneſs, and gave ſuch dire& and perti- 
nent Anſwers to every Queſtion, that the Chaplain 
Was oblig'd to believe him ſound in his Underſtand- ® 
ing: nay, he went ſo far, as to make a plauſible 2 
Complaint againſt his Keeper, alledging, that, for 
the Lucre of thoſe Preſents which his Relations ſent * 
him, he repreſented him to thoſe » ho came to ſee * 
him, as one who was ſtill diſtracted, and had only 7 
now and then lucid Intervals; but that after all, his 
greateſt Enemy was his Eſtate, the Poſſeſſion of 
which his Relations being unwilling to reſign, they 
would not acknowledge the Mercy of Heaven, that 
had once more made him a rational Creature. In 
ſhort, he pleaded in ſuch a manner, that the Keeper 
Vas ſuſpected, his Relations were cenſur'd as Cove- 
tous and Unnatural, and he himſelf; was thought 2 
Maſter of ſo much Senſe, that the Chaplain reſolv d 
to take him along with him, that the Archbiſhop = 
4 * | might 4 


5 of the renbꝛon d Don Quixote. Th 
and de- n ight be able to ſatisfy himſelf of the Truth of the 
d to his whole Buſineſs. In order to this, the credulous Chap- 
an Main deſir'd the Governor to give the Graduate the 
ject, all Habit which he had brought with him at his firſt 
of his 8 coming. The Governor us'd all the Arguments 
berg Zwhich he thought might diſſwade the Chaplain from 
JICOUrIC his Deen 


Extra- 


der in 


It with the Graduate came to a kind of a Cage, where 
Pertl= lay a Man that was outrageouſly Mad, though at 


his Deſign, aſſuring him, that the Man was ſtill 
e, in # frantick and diſordered in his Brain. But he could 
TEUPON not prevail with him to leave the Madman there 


Fernor ol any longer, and therefore was fore'd to comply with 


werd, the Archbiſhop's Order, and returned the Man his 


leed he Habit, which was neat and decent. 


ut pre- * 


Having now put off his Madman's Weeds, and 


: 1 finding himſelf in the Carb of rational Creatures, 
re XZ 'he begg'd of the Chaplain, for Charity's ſake, to 
a8 d to permit hum t : 
ved te AfMiction. The Chaplain told him he would bear 
n, and him Company, having a mind to ſee the Mad-folks 
in all in the Houſe, So they went up Stairs, and with 


permit him to take leave of his late Companions if 


them ſome other People that ſtood by. Preſently 


plain that Inſtant ſtill and quiet; and addreſſing him- 
Tand- lelf to him, Brother, ſaid he, have you any Service 
wuſible to command me ? T am juſt going to my own Houſe, 
r., for Thanks be to Heaven, which, of its infinite Good- 


ns ſent 
to ſee 


d only 


mi ght 


neſs and Merey, has reſtored me to my Senſes. Be 


of good Comfort, and put your Truſt in the Father 
of Wiſdom, who will, I hope, be as Merciful to 


envious 


II, his you as he has been to me. I'll be ſure to ſend you 
on of fome choice Victuals, which I would have you cat 
they by all means; for I muſt needs tell you, that I have 
„that Reaſon to imagine, from my own Experience, that 
e In allour Madneſs proceeds from keeping our Stomachs 
PF empty of Food, and our Brains full of Wind. Take 
Cove- heart then, my Friend, and be chearful ; for, this 
onght def ponding in Misfortunes impairs our Health, and 
folv'd . hurries us to the Grave. Juſt over againſt that Room 
hop i lay another Mad- man, who having liften'd with an 

: 

; 


* "I" * . 6 4 * — SOA - 3 * my 4 4 

” > 6 4 6 IS Ir, ESO OG 2 — 1 =P 0 2 Fe W 1 & A r EO Ws, 3 n 

2. AEM N Wo J) ͤ ID ons ores: e e 3 ed 2 S . FOOL. n 
TVS 8 2 „ ene e 8 2 2 > ; Br”. n 52 2 "4 4 * * onde % 
* 8 r : EN Es or 7 REES "Irs n . e 8 ; 
rr | : 8 


20 The Life and Atchievements 


envious Attention to all this Diſcourſe, ſtarts up from 4 | 
an old Mat on which he lay ſtark naked; Who's 


that, cry'd he aloud, that's going away ſo well re- 
cover'd, and ſo wiſe ? Tis I, Brother, that am go- 
Ing. reply'd the Graduate; I have now no need to 
Ray here any longer; for which Bleſſing I can ne- 


ver ceaſe to return my humble and hearty Thanks 


to the infinite Goodneſs of Heaven. Doctor, quoth 
the Mad-man, have 4 Care what you ſay, and let 
not the Devil delude you. Stir not a Foot, but keep 
ſnug in your old Lodging, and ſave your ſelf the 
curſed Vexation of being brought back to your 


Kennel. Nay, anſwer'd the other, I'll warrant 7 


you there will be no Occaſion for my coming hi- 
ther again; I know I am perfectly well. You 
well! cry'd the Mad- man, we ſhall ſoon ſee that. 
— —Farewel, but by the Sovereign Fupiter, whoſe 
Majeſty I repreſent on Earth, for this very Crime 
alone, for ſetting thee at large, I ſay, for preſum- 
ptuouſly affirming, that thou art ſound in thy Intel- 
leQs,. I will take ſuch a ſevere Revenge on this 
whole City, that it ſhall be remember'd with Ter- 
ror from Age to Age, and for ever and aye. Doſt 
thou not know, my poor Brainleſs Thing in a 
Gown, that this is in my Power ? I that am the 
Thundering Fove, that graſp in my Hands the red - 
hot Bolts of Heaven, with which I keep the 
threaten'd World in awe, and might reduce it all 
to Aſhes, + But ſtay, I will commute the fiery, Pu- 
niſhmenr, which this ignorant Town, deſerves, in- 
to another: I will only ſhut, up the Flood-Gates of 
the Skies, ſo that there ſhall not fall a Drop of 
Rain upon this City, nor on all the neighbouring 
Country round about it, for three Years together ; 
to begin: from the very Moment that gives Date 
to this my inviolable Execration. Thou free 
thou well, and in thy Senſes! and I here, mad, 
diſtemper'd, and confin d! By my Thunder, I will 
ne more indulge the Town with Rain, ſans 
9 5 wWoul 


i 


*Fentive to theſe loud and 


be 
ge be 
Wo. 
= 
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Frould hang my ſelf. As every one there was at- 


1 


rantick Threats, the 
Praduate turn'd to the Chaplain, and taking him 
Sy the Hand,; Sir, ſaid he, let not that Mad-man's 
Threats trouble you. Never mind him; for, if 
Y Fupiter, and will not let it Rain, Iam Nep- 
une the Parent and God of the Waters, and it 
Fall Rain as often as I pleaſe, where-eyer.Neceſſi- 
Hy. fall require it. However, anſwered the Chap- 
ain, good Mr. Neptune, tis not convenient to pro- 


=Y 
IP”. 

EI 
> = 


1 oke Mr. Fupiter: Therefore be pleas'd to ſtay here 


= 


little longer, and ſome other Time at convenient 


Leiſure, I may chance to find a better Opportunity 
Ro wait on you, and bring you away. The Keeper 
End the reſt of the Company could not forbear 
Laughing, which put the Chaplain almoſt out of 
Fountenance. In ſhort, Mr. Neptune was diſrob'd' 
Again, ſtay d where he was, and there's an end of 
he Story. | & FOE DION > Of 


Well, Mr. Barber, ſaid Don Quixote, and this is 
"Four Tale which you ſaid came fo pat to the pre- 
ent purpoſe, that you could not forbear telling 
It! Ah, Good-man Cut-beard, Good-man Cut beard ! 
Now blind muſt he be that can't ſee thro” a Sieve! 
F it poſſible your pragmatical Worſhip ſhould not 
*Kvow that Compariſons made between Wit and Wit, 
Fourage and Courage, Beauty and Beauty, Birth and 
Hirth, are always odious and ill taken? I am not 
Meptune the God of the Waters, good Mr. Barber: 
geither do I pretend to ſet up for a wiſe Man when 
am not ſe. All I aim at, is only to make the 
World ſenſible how much they are to blame, 1n nor 
 Iabouring to revive thoſe moſt happy Times, in 
Which the Order of Knight-Errantry was in its full 
Slory. But indeed, this degenerate Age of ours is un- 
"Worthy the Enjoyment of ſo great a Happineſs, which 
Te rmer Ages ph boaſt, when Knizhts Errant took + 
upon themſelves the Defence of Kingdoms, the Pro- 
tion of Damſels, the Relief of Orphans, the 
be | Puniſh» 


=; 
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Puniſhment of Pride. and Oppreſion, and the Re- more 
ward of Humility. Moſt of, your Knights'now-a- Wits 
days, keep.a greater Ruling With their Sumpruous ec 
Garments of Damask, Gold Brocade, and other Mitte 
coſtly Stuffs, than with the Coats of Mail, which tre 
they ſhould glory to wear. No Knight now will 8 
lie on the hard Ground in the open Field, expos'd # 
to the injurious Air, from Head to Foot enclos'd in WM: 
ponderous Armour : Where are thoſe now, Who 
without taking their Feet out of the Stirrups, and 1 
only leaning on their Lances, like the 'Knights- 8 
Exrant of Old, ſtrive to diſappoint invading Sleep, 
rather than indulge it? Where is that Knight, who #/ 
having firſt travers'd a ſpacious Foreſt, climb'd up N! 
a ſteep Mountain, and journey'd over a diſmal bar- Are 
ren Shore, waſh'd by a turbulent tempeſtuous Sea; 
and finding on the Brink a little Skiff, deſtitute of 
Sails, Oars, Maſt, or any kind of Tackling, is yet $ 
ſo bold as to throw himſelf into the Boat with an 
yndaunted Reſolution, and reſign himſelf to rhe 
implacable Billows of the Main, that now mount F< 
him to the Skies, and then hurry him down to the FA“ 
moſt profound Receſſes of the Waters; till, with Fiir 
his inſuperable Courage, ſurmounting at laſt the F 
Hurricane, even in its greateſt Fury, he finds him- * 
ſelf above Three Thouſand Leagues from the Place 
where he firſt imbark'd, and leaping aſhore in a FJ” 
remote and unknown Region, meets with Adven- 7 
tures that deſerye to be recorded, not only on : 
Parchment, but on Corinthian Braſs. But now, alas Thing 
Sloth and Effeminacy triumph over Vigilance and Vel 


Labour, Idleneſs over Induſtry, Vice over Vertue, Foc 
Arrogance over Valour, and the Theory of Arms ea 


over the Practice; that true Practice, which only , 
liv'd and flouriſh'd in thoſe Golden Days, and a- 
mong thoſe Profeſſors of Chivalry. For, where 
ſhall we hear of a Knight more Valiant and more ; 
Honourable than the Renowned Amadis de Gauß 


DES ES 5, 


Who more diſcreet than Palmerin of England ? Who 
th. | Sins - --* more 
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Re- More Aﬀable and Complaiſant than ' Tirante the 


Wa- Hie? Who more Gallant than Liſuarte of 
tuous eee? Who more Cut and Hack'd, or a greater 


Hutter and Hacker than Don Bellinnit? Who more 
trepid than Perion of Gaul? Who more Daring 
than Felixmarte of Hyrcama? Who mare Sincere 
than Eßplandian? Who more Courteous than Ciri- 
d in Meilio of Thrace? Who more Brave than Rodomont ? 
Who more Prudent than King Sobrino? Who more 
Beſperate than Rinaldo? Who more Invincible 
tan Orlando? And who more Agreeable or more 
urteous than Rogero? From whom, (according to 
Turpin in his Geography) the Dukes of Ferrara are 
aſcended ? All theſe Champions, Mr. Curate, and 
el a great many more that I could mention, were 
. Roights-Errant, and the very Light and Glory of 
of Chivalry; now, ſuch as theſe are the Men I would 
adviſe the King to employ; by which means his 
Majeſty would be effectually ſerv'd, and freed from 
vaſt Expence, and the Turk would tear his very 
Beard for Madneſs,” For my parr, I don't deſign to 
Fay where I am, becauſe the Chaplain will not 
Fetch me out; tho', if Fupiter, as Mr. Barber ſaid, 
Pill ſend no Rain, here ſtands one that will, and 
Fan Rain, when he pleaſes. This I ſay, that Goods 
man Baſon here may know ] underſtand his mean- 
ing. Truly, good Sir, ſaid che Barber, I meant 
vo ill, Heaven is my Witneſs, my Intent was good; 
on and therefore I hope your Worſhip will take no- 
las 1 Fhing amiſs. Whether J ought to take it amiſs or 
bo, reply'd Don Quixote, is beſt known to my ſelf. 
Well, ſaid the Curate, I have hardly ſooken a 

rms Word yet; and before I go, I would gladly be eas'd 
le of a Scruple, which Don Quizete's Words ſtarted 


E ma 


within me, and which grates and gnaws my Con- 
ſeience. Mr. Curate may be free with me in great- 
er Matters, ſaid Don Qmixote, and ſo may well tell 
his Scruple; for tis no Pleafure to have a urden 


1168 11 
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Whether there ever were Giants or no, anſwer'd hi 
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Sir, ſaid the Curate, I muſt tell you, that I ean by | 
no means prevail with my ſelf to believe, that all 1. 
this Multitude of Knights-Errant, which your 8 ＋ 
Worſhip has mention'd, were ever real Men of ®<. 
this World, and true ſubſtantial Fleſh and. Blood; Þ 2 
but rather, that whatever is ſaid of them, is all Fa- F< 
ble and Fiction, Lies and Dreams, related by Men Þ. 
rather half aſleep than awake. This is indeed ano- ® * 
ther Miſtake, ſaid Don Quixote, into which many F 
have been led, who do not believe there ever were 
any of thoſe: Knights in the World. And in ſeve- $ 
ral Companies, I have many Times had occaſion 
to vindicate that manifeſt Truth from the almoſt Wn 


o 


aim 


A] 


de 


aid 


univerſal Error, that is entertained to its Prejudice. & 
Sometimes my Succeſs has net been anſwerable to 
the Goodneſs of my Cauſe, though at others it 
has; being ſupported on the Shoulders of Truth, # 
which is ſo apparent, that I dare almoſt ſay, I have 
ſeen Anadis de Gaul with theſe very Eyes. He was 1. 
a tall comely Perſonage, of a good and lively Com- 7 
plexion, his Beard well ordered tho' black, his Aſ- $ 


pect at once awful and affable: A Man of few re. 


Words, flowly provoked, and quickly pacify'd. gd; 
And, as J have given you the Picture of 4madis, G ptie 
I fancy I could readily delineate all the Knights- R 

Errant that are to be mer with in Hiſtory : For & 
once apprehending, as I do, that they were juſt az 
ſuch as their Hiſtories report them, tis an eaſy mat- {ar 
ter to gueſs their Features, Statures and Complexi- ſhould 
ons, by the Rules of ordinary Philoſophy, and the Ie 
Account we have of their Atchievements, and va- no 
rious Humonrs. Pray, good Sir, quoth the Bar- 


Don Quixote, is a Point much controverted among dan y- 


the Learned. However, the Holy Writ, that can- W. 
not deviate an Atome from Truth, informs us there ol 
were ſome, of which we have an Inſtance in the gelica, 


account it gives us of that huge Philiſtine, Goliah, Mite | 
„„ Who Vol. 
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ho was ſeven Cubirs and a half high ; which is a 
Wrodigious Stature. Belides, in Sicily 'Thigh-bones 
nd Shorlder-bones have been found of ſo immenſe 
Size, that from thence of Neceſſity we mult 


' gpnclude by the certain Rules of Geometry, that 


he Men to whom they belong'd were Giants, as 
ig as huge Steeples. But, for all this, I cannot 


„oſitively tell you how big Mer ante was; though 


Jam apt to believe he was not very tall, and that 
Which makes me inclinable to believe ſo, is, that 
the Hiſtory which gives us a particular Account 
@& his Exploits, we read, that he often us'd to lie 
Inder a Roof. Now if there were any Houſe that 
guld hold him, 'tis evident he could not be of an 
Inmenſe Bigneſs. That muſt be granted, ſaid 
the Curate, who took ſome Pleaſure in hearing him 
talk at that ſtrange Rate, and therefore ask'd him 
What his Sentiments were of the Faces of Rinaldo of 
Fontalbon, Orlando; and the reſt of the twelve Peers 
France, who had all of 'em been Knights-Er- 
Int? As for Rinaldo, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I 
re venture to ſay, he was broad-fac'd, of a rud- 
gy Complexion, his Eyes ſparkling and large, very 
Ga ptious, extremely Cholerick, and a Favourer of 
Pobbers and profligate Fellows. As for Rolando, 
olando, or Orlando, (for all theſe ſeveral Names 
age given him in Hiſtory) 1 am of Opinion and aſ- 
Me my ſelf, that he was of middling Stature, broad- 
Woulder'd, ſomewhat bandy-legg'd, brown-viſag'd, 


I&|-bearded, very hairy on his Body, ſurly-look d, 


ng Talker, but yet very civil and good-humour'd. 
Orlando was no handſomer than you tell us, ſaid 
Be Curate, no wonder if the fair Angelica {lighted 
Wn, and preferr'd the brisk, pretty, charming, 
ny-chinn'd young Moor before him; neither 
was ihe to blame to neglect the Roughneſs of the 
oge for the ſoft Embraces of the other. That An- 
Mica, Mr. Curate, ſaid Don Quixote, was a diſſo- 
ate Damſel, a wild flirting wanton Creature. and 
V oJ. III. 3 5 ſome- 
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ſomewhat capricious to boot. She left the World @Mi 
as full of her Impertinencies as of the Fame of her Were 
Beauty. She deſpis'd a thouſand Princes, a thou-Wher 
ſand of the moſt valiant and diſcreet Knights in the ft * 
hole World, and took up with a paultry beardleſ Whic! 
Page, that had neither Eſtate nor Honour, ani 
who could lay Claim to no other Reputation, but 
that of being grateful, when he gave a Proof 0! » 
his Affection to his Friend Dardinel. And indeed 
even that great Extoller of her Beauty, the cele- 7 
brated Ariofto, either not daring, or rather not de. A - 
firing to rehearſe what happen'd to Angelica, aftet W 
ſhe had ſo baſely proſtituted her ſelf (which Paſla- 
ges doubtleſs could not be very much to her Reputa- 
tion) that very Arioſto, I ſay, dropp'd her Chara- 
Ker quite, and left her with theſe Verſes, 

Perhaps ſome better Lyre ſhall ſing, 

How Love and ſhe made him Cataya's King. | 
And without doubt that was a Kind of a Pro- 
phecy ; for the Denomination of Vates, which ſig- Mo 
nifies a Prophet, is common to thoſe whom we. a 
otherwiſe call Poets. Accordingly indeed thi: P 
Truth has been made evident; for in Proceſs of Keep 
Time, a famous .1ndaluſian Poet wept for her, and pu, 
celebrated her Tears in Verſe; and another emi- ffra& 
nent and choice Poet of cal made her Beauty th 
his Theme. But, pray Sir, ſaid the Barber, amonę H 
ſo many Poets that have written in that Lady A. 
gelica's Praiſe, did none of em ever write a Satyr N 
upon her? Had Sacripante, or Orlando been Poet, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, I make no Queſtion but 
they would have handled her to ſome Purpoſe 
for there's nothing more common than for cal 
Poets, when diſdain'd by their feign'd or falſ 
Miſtreſſes, to revenge themſelves with Satyrs ani M 
Lampoons; a Proceeding certainly unworthy a gc 
nerqus Spirit. However, I never yet did hear 0' 

any Defamatory Verſes on the Lady Angelica, thi M, l 
mne made ſo much Miſchief in the World, Ther any f 
| a M1 8 
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@ Miracle indeed, cry'd the Curate. But here they 


27 
Were interrupted by a Noiſe below in the Yard, 
Where the Niece and the Houſe-keeper, who had 
ft em ſome time before, were very Obſtreperous, 


Which made 'em all haſten to know what was the 


78 
223 


i 


1.9 


— 


CHAP. Il 
Qrarrel between Sancho 
uixote's Niece and Houſe= 


C the memorable 
9 PanCa, aud Don 
2 keeper ; with other pleaſant Paſſages. 


HE Hiſtory informs us, that the Occaſion 
of the Noiſe which the Niece and Houſe- 
keeper made, was Sancho Panca's endeavouring to 


a Pro- Igrce his way into the Houſe, while they at the 

ch ſig- Tame time held the Door againſt him to keep him 

m we gut. What have you to do in this Houſe, ye 

d thi: Munch-gutted Squob, cry'd one of em? Go, go, 

eſs of Keep to your own home, Friend. *Tis all along of 
, and yo 


u, and no body elſe, that my poor Maſter is di- 


- Rxacted, debauch'd, and carry'd a Rambling all 


the Country over. 'Thou Houſe-keeper for the 
Devil, reply'd Sancho, Tis I that am diſtracted, 


iy An-Qebauch'd, and carried a Rambling, and not your 
Saty! Maſter. Twas he led me the Jaunt; ſo you are 
Poet ide of the Matter. "Twas he that inveigled me 
on bu! hom my Houſe and Home with his Cotloguing, 
rpoſc Md ſaying he would give me an Ifland ; which is 
r cal: gt come yet, and I ſtill wait for. May'ſt thou be 
r falſe oak d with thy plaguy Iflands, cry'd the Niece, 
rs and Mou curſed Paunch! And what are your Iſlands! 
y a ge- Py thing to eat, Good-man Greedy-gut, ha? 


1eAr O: 


He [a you there, anſwer'd Sancho ! They are nor ro 
a, tho car, 
That 
a M. 


| but to govern ; and better Governments than 
four Cities, or as many Heads of the King's 
B 2 | bet 
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beſt Corporations. For all that, quoth the Houſe: F. 
keeper, thou com'ſt not within theſe Doors, tho $ 
Bundle of Wickedneſs, and Sack-full of Roguery $292 
Go, govern your own Houſe! Work, you laz e 
Rogue! To the Plough, and ne'er trouble you: e 
Jolrer-head about Iſlands or Oylets. The Curat Ne 


and the Barber took a great deal of Pleaſuy De 
to hear this Dialogue. Put Don Ouivote fearin; Nuss 
leſt Sancho ſhould not keep within Pounds, bu se 
blunder out ſome Diſcoveries prejudicial to his Re Me 
putation, while he ripped up a Pack of little fooliſt $ [-It 
Slander, call'd him in, and enjoined the Wome: s K 
to be ſilent. Sancho enter'd, and the Curate an Rake! 
the Barber took leave of Don Quixote, deſpairin Þ rb 
of his Cure, confidering how deep his Folly wa TAN, 
rocted in his Brain, and how beyitch'd he wa F ? 
with his filly Knight-Errantry. Well, Neighbour } lead 
ſaid the Curate to the Barber, now do I expe $® th 
nothing better of our Gentleman, than to hea? nd a 
ſhortly he is gone upon another Ramble. No Niem 
I neither, anſwer'd the Barber; but I don't won * nf1b 
der ſo much at the Knight's Madneſs, as at th 8”? 
Sillineſs of the Squire, who thinks himſelf ſo ſur Hal 
of the Ifland, that I fancy all the Art of Man cou“? Wc; 
never beat it out of his Scull. Heaven mend en Pd 
ſaid the Curate! In the mean time let us obſerr * © 
'em; we ſhall find what will be the Event of th e“ 
Extravagance of the Enighr, and the Fooliſhneſs . 
the Squire. One wou'd think they had been ca ee 
in one Morvld; and indeed the Maſter's Madne 9 
without che Man's Impertinence, were not wort ind. 
a Ruſh. is ſo, ſaid the Barber, and now the | d 
are together, methinks I long to know what paſſꝰ. + 


between em. I don't doubt but the two Wome 
will be able to give an Account of that, for the 
are not of a Temper to withſtand the Temptatic by 8 
of Liſt'ning. Mean while Don Quixote havin 
lock'd himſelf vp with his Squire, they had t!: b-- 
follow irg Collequy. I take it very ill, ſaid he 4 
| | | Sancl. 8 


* 


Hou ſe | 4 2 
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$1710, that you ſhould report, as you do, that ! 


nriced you out of your paltry Hut, when you 


5 now. that I my ſelf left my own Manſion-Houle, 
7 1a: e ſer out together, continu d together, and tra- 
> yor y-i'd together. We ran the ſame Fortune, and 
Pura e lame Hazards together, If thou haſt been 
eaſun . din 1. Blanket OuCOy ] bave deen datterd and 
ear ip: ruis d a hundred times; and that's all the Advan- 
;, by ge | have had above tree. And reuſon good, an- 
is Re. Mer d Sancho J for you your ſelf uſe to ſay, that 
foolit Al-luck and Crots-Pitings are oftner to light on 
Vomel e Knights than or their Squires. Thou art mi- 
e an taken, Sancho, reply a Don Quixote; for the Pro— 


hbou: 


irie rb will tell thee, that Quando caput dolet, & e. 
ly A Fay, quoth Sache, T underſtand no Language but 
he Wa | , : 

Bead akes, all the Members "paar of the Pain: 


$0 then, as JI am thy Maſter, 


y own. I mean, ſaid Don Quixote, that when rhe 


expel ! „am allo thy Head; 
\* heal nd as thou art my Servant, thou art one ol ny 
No {embers; it follows therefore, that I cannot be 
: won nſible of Pain, but thou too ouglit'ſt to be aflect— 
at th with it; and likewiſe, that nothing of Ill can 
ſo fun fal thee, but J muſt bear a Share. Right, quoth 
—_— N but yet when I, as a Limb of you, was 
em pd in a Blanket, my Head was pleas'd ro ſtay 
bſersy 4 rother Side the Wall, and ſaw me trizking in 
of th Ne Kir, without going Snacks in my bo.lily 'I'rou- 
neſs e. 1 nou are greatly miſtaken, Sax:ho, anſwer'd 
en ca Fe” Liaixote, if thou think'ſt I was not ſenſible of 
ladne $. Sufterings: For I was then more tortur'd in 
wort Mind, than thou walt tormented in Body; but let 
the adjourn this Diſcourſe till ſome other time; 


r paſſe 


ad t. 
11d he 
Sani“ 


Mich doubtleſs will afford us 
Vome 8 areſs paſt Grievances, 


r the at does the Town ſay 


0 I 
avi 


an Opportunity to 
I pray thee teli me now 
; of me? What do the 
elghbours, what do the People think of me ? 
hat ſay the Gentry, and the better Sort! Pow: 
the Knights diſcourſe of my Valour, my high 


W=:3 of Arms, and my courteous Behaviour? 
4 5 3 
= | 1 5 


What 


, | N 
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What Thoughts do they entertain of my Deſig giltech'd 
to raiſe from the Grave of Oblivion the Order «wes, 
Knight-Errantry, and reſtore it to the World g M 
In ſhort, tell me freely and fincerely whatever thai, (ſ. 
haft heard; neither enlarg'd with flattering Com Mats « 
mendations, nor leſſen'd by any Omiffion of ry 
Diſpraiſe; for 'tis the Duty of Faithful Servant 
to lay Truth before their Mafters in its Honourabl: g 
Nakedneſs. And I would have thee know, Sanch W 
chat if it were to appear before Princes, in its na 
tive Simplicity, and diſrobed of the odious Pii 
guiſe of Flattery, we ſhould ſee happier Days th 
this Age would be chang'd into an Age of Gold M 
and former Times compared to this, would beat tl 
call'd the Iron Age. Remember this, and be ad s ex 
vis'd, that I may hear thee impart a faithful Ac ne 
count of thefe Matters. That I will, with all my rape 

Heart, anſwer'd Sancho, ſo your Worſhip will no ar, 
take it amiſs, if I tell what I have heard, juſt a Gppra! 
I heard it, and neither better nor worſe. Nothin; Withe 
Nall provoke me to Anger, anſwer'd Don Quixot: ers, 
ſpeak freely, and without any Circumlocution mi 
Why then, quoth Sancho, firſt and foremoſt you art Was e 
to know, that the cemmon People take you fo 
a downright Madman, and me for one that hai @ 
not much Guts in his Brains. The Gentry ſay, Her, 
that not being content to keep within the Bound i 
of Gentility, you have taken upon you to be a Don, 
and ſer up for a Knight, and Right Worſhipful, 
with a ſmall Vineyard, and two Acres of Land, Wen: 
Tatter before, and another behind. The Knight Kbe « 
forſooth, take Pepper i'th' Noſe, and ſay, they G 
don't like to have your ſmall Gentry think them w. 
felves as good as they, eſpecially your Old-faſhion't Þ 
Country Squires that mend and Lamp-black then Mey 
own Shoes, and darn ye their old black Stocking 
themſelves with a Needleful of Green Silk. Al Qddf 
this does not affect me, ſaid Don Quixcte, for | N 
always wear good Cloaths, and never have en 
| | patch e 


5 
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Deſign gltch'd. Tis true, they may be a little torn ſome- 
der (wes, but that's more with my Armour than my 
Vorld Ig Wearing. As for what relates to your Prow- 
er thai, ( ſaid Sancho proceeding ) together with your 
Com ats of Arms, your courteous Behaviour, and 
of uur Undertaking, there are ſeveral Opinions a- 
>rvant ut it. Some fay he's mad, bur a pleaſant Sort of 


urabl Madman; others ſay, he's Valiant, but his Luck 
Sancht Nnought; others, he's Courteous, but damn'd Im 
its na Wrtinent, And thus they ſpend ſo many Ver- 
s Di! s upon you, and take us both ſo to pieces, that 
Days they leave neither you nor me a ſound Bone 
Gold i our Skins, Conſider, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
ald be Bat the more eminently Virtue ſhines, the more 
de ad s expos'd to the Perſecution of Envy, Few or 
ul Ac Ane of thoſe famous Heroes of Antiquity, could 
ulm ſcape the venomous Arrows of Calumny. Julius 


111 no r, that moſt Courageous, Prudent and Valiant 
juſt a! Gpptain, was mark'd, as being Ambitious, and 
othint either ſo clean in his Apparel, nor in his Man- 
Yixot: Mrs, as he ought to have been. Alexander, whoſe 
:ution Mighty Deeds gain'd him the Title of the Great, 


ou ar: Was charg'd with being addicted to Drunkenneſs, 
ou fo: Wercules, after his many heroick Labours, was ac- 
it ha! @bs'd of Volnptuoufneſs and Effeminacy. Don Ga- 
y ſay, or, the Brother of Amadis de Gaul, was taxed with 
ound Wing Quarrelſome, and his Brother himſelf with 
a Den, Wing a Whining, Blubbering Lover. And there- 
\1pful, re, my Sancho, ſince ſo many Worthies have nor 
nd, Nen free from the Attacks of DetraCtion, well may 


night 
, the) 
them 
110n' 


Ebe content to bear my Share of that Epidemical 
Galamity, if it be no more than thou haſt told me 
w. Body of my Father! quoth Sancho, there's 
e Buſineſs; you ſay well, it this were all: But 


rhei! ey don't ſtop here. Why, ſaid Don Quixote, - 
cking What can they ſay more? More, cry'd Sancho, 
. Al Qddinigs! we are ſtill to flea the Cat's Tail. You 
for | Me had nothing yet but Apple-pies and Sugar- 


e en Mumbs, Bur if you have a mind to hear all thoſe © 
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Slanders and Packbitings that are about Town con- 
cerning your Worſhip, I'll bring yon one ann 
that ſhall tell you every kind of thing thats ſaid »M 
you, without hating you an Ace on't! Barth olonie:: i 
Carraſco's Son I mean, who has been a Scholard at 


the Verity of Salamanca, and is got to be a Batche- . 


lor of Arts. He came laſt Night, you muſt know. 
and as I went to bid him welcome Home, he tod 
me, that your Worſhip's Hiſtory is already in 8 
Hooks, by the Name of rhe moſt Renowned Don 
Quixote de la Manch. He ſays Jam in too, by my | 


PR. 


be ſome Sage Inchanter, and one of thoſe from 


whoſe univerſal Knowledge, none of the thing F 


which they have a mind to record can be conceal'd, 


tow ſhould he be a Sage and an Inchanter, quoth 


Sancho? "Che Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, for that's 
the Name of my Tale's Maſter, tells me, he that 
wrote the Hiſtory is call'd Cid Hamet * Berengenas. 
That's a AcoriſÞ Name, ſaid Don Quixote. Like 
enough, quoth Sancho; your Moors are main Lovers 
of Ferengenas. Certainly, Sancho, ſaid Don Quix- 
ole, thou art miſtaken in the Sirname of that Cid, 
that Lord, I mean; for Cid in Arabick ſignifies 
Lord. That may very well be, anſwer'd Sancho, 
But if you'll have me fetch you the young Scho- 
lard, III fly to bring him hither. Truly, Friend, 


ſaid Don Rs thou wilt do me a particular # 


Kindneſs ; 


—— 
— 


or what thou haſt already told me, has 


— —__ —__ 


—_— 


* 4 Cort of Fruit in Spain, which they boil with their 
Feef and Mutton, as wwe do Carrots, &c. 


ewn Name of Sancho Panga, and eke alſo my Lady Me 
Duleinea del Toloſo; nay, and many things that paſs'! * 
betwixt no Body but us Two, which I was amaz d 
to hear, and could not for my Soul imagine, how, 
the Devil he that ſet em down cou'd come by the 
Knowledge of em. I dare aſſure thee, Sancho, ſaid Þ 
Don Quixote, that the Author of our Hiſtory muſt $ 
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Wald me with Doubts and Expectations, that I 


Ell not cat a Bit that will do me good till I am in- 


VN con 
© anon 
Wm'd of the whole Matter. I'll go and fetch him, 


Hs; With that, leaving his Maſter, he 


olonien a d Sancho. 

lard a. Vent to look for the Batchelor ; and having brought 

atche , along with him awhile after, they all had a 
know. WY y pleaſant Dialogue. 


10 told 3 
ady in . by 
1. at CG HA P. III. 
Lad) Me pleaſant Diſcourſe beteecn Don Quixote, 
paſs Sancho Pança, and the Batchelor Samp- 
= vs 9 ſon Carraſeo. | 
1 wn 'B ; 
tne 8 
„ Cajal 1 5 N Quixote remain d ſtrangely pentive, expoct- 
7 mui ing the Barchelor Carraſco, from whom he 
from pd to hear News of himſelt, recorded and print 
thing: ec in a Bcok, as Sancho had informed him: He 
eal'd, Huld not be perſuaded that there was ſuch a 
quoth tory extant, while vet the Blood of thoſe Ene- 
that“ 1 he had cut ock, hal ſcarce done reeking on 
that e blade of his Sword; fo that they could not 
gena, e already finiſh'd and printed the Hiſtory of his 
Like Right, Feats of Arms. However, at latt he con- 
over; Auded, that ſome Learned Sage had, by the way 
Quix- ® Inchantment, been able to commit them to the 
t Cid, Frets, cither as a Friend, to extol his Heroick At- 
nifies @1cvements above the Nobleſt Performances ot 
a ncho. We moſt famous Knights-Frrant; or as an Enemy, 
Scho- un iy and annihilate the Luflre of his great I x- 
end, Neits, and debaſe em below the me t inferior 
cular Iaions that ever were m ention'd ot any of the 
„ has Peancſt Squires. Though (thought he to himſelf) 
+ te Actions of Squ Ires. were never yet recorded ; 
| a a after all, if there were ſuch a Book printed, 
) theiy Wee it was the Hiſtory of a Knight-Errant, ir 


ſo 


cpu d not chuſe but be Pompous, Loity, Magni— 


5 
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ficent and Authentick. This Thought yielded hin 4 
awhile ſome ſmall Conſolation ; but then he re. 
laps'd into melancholiek Doubts and Anxieties 4 


when he conſider'd that the Author had given hi 


himſelf the Title of Cid, and conſequently mut 
be a Moor. A Nation from whom no Truth could 
he expected, they all being given to impoſe on“ 
others with Lies and fabulous Stories, to falſify and 


_ counterfeit, and very fond of their own Chimera's. $ 


He was not leſs uneaſy, leſt that Writer ſhould 
have been too laviſh in treating of his Amours, to 


the Prejudice of his Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo's Ho- ** 
nour. He earneſtly. wiſh'd, that he might find hi; % 


own 1nviolable Fidelity celebrated in the Hiſtory, 
and the Reſervedneſs and Deceney which he had 
always fo religiouſly obſerved in his Paſſion for 
ner; flighting Queens, Empreſſes, and Damſels of 
every Degree for her Sake, and ſuppreſſing the 


dangerous Impulſes of natural Deſire, Sancho and 


Carraſio found him thus agirated and perplex'd with | 
a thouſand. melancholick Fancles, which yet did 
not hinder him from receiving the Stranger with a 
areat deal of Civility. | 
This Batchelor, though his Name were Sampſon, 
was none of the biggeſt in Body, but a very great 
Man at all manner of Drollery ; he had a pale and 
Had Complexion, but good Senſe. He was abou 
four and twenty Years of Age, round Viſag'd, flat 
Nos'd,. and wide Mouth'd, all Signs of a malicicu: 


Diſpoſition, and of one that would delight in no- 1 


thing more than in making Sport for himſelf, by 
ridiculing others; as he plainly diſcover'd when 
he faw Don Quixote. For, falling on his Knees be- 
fore him, admit me to kits your Honour's Hand, cry'd 
he, moſt Noble Don Quixote; for by the Habit oi 


St. Peter, which I. wear, (though indeed I have a 


yet taken but the Four firſt of the Holy Or- 
ders) you are certainly one of the: moft re- 
nowned. Knights-Errants. that. ever Was, or ever 
8 WI 
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publiſh'd in Print. 
otherwiſe there's no Death but would be preferable 
to ſuch a Life. N 
tion, reply'd Carraſco, your Worſhip has gain'd the 
Palm from all the Knight-Errants that ever liv'd : 
For, both the Arabian in Hiſtory, and the Chriſtian 
In his Verfion, have been very induſtrious to do 
Juſtice to your Character: your peculiar Gallantry, 
= Intrepidity and Greatneſs of Spirit in af- 
Tronring Danger; your Conſtaney in Adyverſities, 
Jour Patience in ſuffering Wounds and Affli tions; 
four Modeſty and Continence in that Amour, fo 
fFery Platonick, between your Worſhip and my La- 
Ay Donna Dilcinea del Toboſo. Odsbobs! ery'd Sancho, 
Inerer heard her call'd ſo before; that Donna is a 
gew Kick; for ſhe us'd to be calfd only my Lady 
Pualcinea del Toboͤſo; in that, the Hiſtory is out al- 


of the renommd Don Quixote. 
ill be through the whole Extent of the habitable 
lobe. Bleſt, may the Sage Cid Hamet Benengeli be, 
the World with the Hiſtory of your 


ighty Deeds; and more than bleſt, that curious 


publiſh'd above Twelve thouſand Copies of it. 
ortuzal, Barcelona, and Valencia, where they have 
rinted, can witneſs that, if there were Oc- 


Deen 


ntwerp. And I verily believe there's ſcarce a 
anguage into which it is not to be tranſlated. 


Truly, Sir, ſaid Don Qxixote, one of the things 


| With hat ought to yield the” greateſt Satisfaction to a 


Perſon of eminent Virtue, is to live to ſee himſelf 


good Reputation in the World, and his Actions 
I fay, in good Reputation, for 


As for a good Name and Reputa- 


ready, 


357 


Virtuoſo, who took care to have it tranſlated our 
could if the Arabick into our vulgar Tongue, for the uni- 
Ferſal Entertainment of Mankind! Sir, ſaid Don 
fy and Puixote, making him riſe, is it then poſhble that 
my Hiſtory is extant, and that it was a Moor, and 
one of the Sages that penn'd it? Tis ſo notorious 
Truth, ſaid the Batchelor, that I do not in the 
aft doubt but at this Day there have already been 


* 


aſion. *Tis ſaid, that 'tis alſo now in the Preſs at 
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ready, That's no material Obje&ion, ſaid Carraſcs, ny 
No, certainly, added Don Quixote.: But pray, good 
Mr. Patchelor, on which of all my Adventure; 


does the Hiſtory ſeem to lay the greateſt Streſs of Wi 


Remark? As to that anſwer'd Carraſco, the Opini- 


ons of Men are divided according to their Taſtes V. 
Some ery up the Adventure of the Wind-mills, Mi 


which appear'd to your Worſhip ſo many Briarers'; y 
and Giants. Some are for that of the Fulling-mills; 
Others ftard up fer the Deſcription of the two Ar- 4 
mies, that afterwards prov'd two Flocks of Sheep, 
Others prize moſt the Adventure of the dead Corpſe 
that was carrying to Segovia, One ſays, that none 
ct them can_ccmpare with that of the Galley- 
Slaves; another, that none can ſtand in Competi 
tien with the Adventure of the Benedictine Giants, 
and the Valorous Biſcayzer. Pray, Mr. Batchelor, 
quoth Sancte, is there. nothing ſaid of that of the 
Harcerjians, an't pleaſe you, when our precious "M 
NRorinaute was io maul'd for offering to take a little 
carnal Recreation with their Mares? There's nor 
the leaſt thing omitted, anſwer'd Carraſco ; the Sage 


has ipferted all with the nieeſt Punctuality imagi- N 


yabie ; fo mueli as the Capers which honelt Sancho 
tetch'd in the Planket. I fetch'd none in the 
Llanket, quoth Snrelo, but in the Air; and that 
too, oftner than 1 cou'd ha' wiſh'd, the more my 
Sorrow. In my Opinion, ſaid Don Quixote, tl ere 
33 no manner of Eiſtory in the World, where yon 
mall nor find Variety of Fortune; much leſs any 
Stery of Knight-Errantry, where a Man cannot 
always be ſure of gocd Succeſs. However, ſaid 
Carraſio, ſome who have read your Hiſtory, wiſh 
that the Author had ſpar'd hunſelf the Pains of 
regiſtering fore of that inlinite Number of Drubs 
which the Noble Don Oalxote receiv'd, There lies 
the Truth of the Hiſtory, quotiz Sancho. Thoſe 
things in human Equity, faid Don Quixote, might 
very weil haye been omitted; fer Aﬀtions that net 

| | | | tner 


wraſes, 
) good 


ntures # » 
)pini- | 


aſtes 
m1lls, 
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Mer impair nor alter the Hiſtory, ought rather to 


bury'd in Silence than related, if they redound 
the Diſcredir of the Heroe of the Hiſtory, Cer- 
Winly /Eneas was never ſo pious as Virgil repreſents 
im, nor Ulyſſes ſo prudent as he is made by Homer. 


. 822 


Fam of your Opinion, ſaid Carraſto; but tis one 


„5 


ing to write like a Poet, and another thing to 
arens's q 


ite like an Hiſtorian, Tis ſufficient for the 


mill': Wk to deliver Matters as they ought to have been, 
O Ar- Whereas the laſt muſt relate em as they were 
hee. ally tranſacted, without adding or omitting any 
orpfe Hing, upon any Pretence whatever. Well, quoth 


none 
alley- 
pert 
1ants, 
elor, 


f the "ut 
n Rule, that if once his Head akes, every Liinb. 


C1013 
little 
8 noc 
Sage 


aagi- 


no 

the 
that 
my 
| ere 
yon 
any 
Nnoc 
(41d 
isn 
$ of 
rubs 
lies 


know what the Hiſtory ſays of me. 


Mrraſio, and not Parſons, Hey-day ! quoth 
9 


nche, if this ſame Mooriſo Lord he once got into 
he Road of "Truth, a hundred to one but among 
my Maſter's Rib-roaſtings he has-not forgot mine: 
Ir they never took meaſure of his Worſhip's 
Shoulders, but they were pleas'd to do as much for 
whole Body: Bur 'rwas no Wonder; for tis his 
mutt (utter too. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, you are 
ah arch unlucky Knave ; upon my Ronour you can 
|! Memory when you have a mind to have it. 
Ny, quoth Sancho, though I were minded to for- 
ger the Rubs and Drubs I ha' ſuffer'd, the Bumps 
af! Tokens that are yer freſh on my Ribs would 
net let me. Hold your Tongue, ſaid Don Quixote, 
anc let the Learned Batchelor proceed, that I may 
bow And of me too- 
quoth Sancho, for they tell me I am one of the top 
Farſons in't. Perſons, you ſhould ſay, Sancho, ſa id 
SAC Jo, 


Me we got another Corrector or hard Werds. If 
ts be the Trade, we ſnall never ha' done. May 


EÞ2 curs'd, ſaid Corraſto, if you be not the ſecond 
For ſon in the Hiſtory, honeſt Sancho; nay, and 


ſon'c there are who had rather hear yon talk than 


the beſt there; though ſome there are again that 
will ſay, yon were horribly credulous, to flatter 


yaur ſelf wich having the Government of that 
85 Ifland, 
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Iſland, which your Maſter here preſent promis'd 
you. While there's Life there's Hope, faid'Don 


Quixote: When Sancho is grown mature with Time 4 


and Experience, he may be better qualify'd for a 
Government than he is yet. Odebodikins! Sir, 
quoth Sancho, if J been't fit to govern an Ifland at 
theſe Years, I ſhall never be a Governor, though! 
live to the Years of Methuſalab; but there the Miſ- # 
chief lies, we have Brains enough, but we want 


the Iſland. Come, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, hope 1 


for the beſt; truſt in Providence; all will be well, 


and perhaps better than you imagine: But know, * 
there's not a Leaf on any Tree that can be moved #® 


without the Permiſſion of Heaven. That's very i 
true, ſaid Carraſco; and I dare fay, Sancho ſhall not,. 


want a 'Thouſand Iſlands to govern, much leſs one F< 


that is, if it be Heaven's Will. Why not, quoth f 


Sancho? J ha ſeen Governors in my Time, who, to 


my thinking, could not come up to me paſſing the 


Sole of my Shoes, and yet forſeoth, they call'd 4 
them Your Honour, and they eat their Victuals all 


in Silver. Ay, ſaid Carraſco, but theſe were none! 


of your Governors of Iſlands, but of other eaſy # 
Governments: Why, Man, theſe ought at leaſt to: FP 


know their Grammar. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, give # 
me but a Grey Mare once, and I ſhall know her! 
well enough, I'll warrant ye. Bur leaving the Go! 


vernment in the Hands of him that will beſt pro-! 
vide for me, I muft tell you, Maſter Batchelor F 


Sampſon Carraſco, Jam huge glad, that as your Au— 
thor has not forgot me, ſo he has not given an il 


Character of me; for by the Faith of a truſtv # 
Squire, had he faid any thing that did not become 
an Old Chriſtian as J am, I had rung him ſuch a 
Peal, that the Deaf ſhould have heard me. That F 


* 4 Name the Spaniards deſire to be diſtingaiſ\ 3 * 


from the Je ws and Moors by, 


= 


5 
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were 
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ere a Miracle, ſaid Carraſto. Miracle me no more 


mis'd 

Don Miracles, cry'd Sancho; let every Man take care 
Time dow he talks, or how he writes of other Men, and 
for a pot ſet down at random, higgle-de-piggledy , what- 
Sir, ver comes into his Noddle. One of the Faults 


nd at bund with th1s Hiſtory, ſaid Carraſco, 18, that the 
ugh 1 Ruthor has thruſt into't a Novel, which he calls The 
Mi. 3 urious-Impertinent ; not that 'tis ill writ ; or the De- 
want $82 of it to be miſlik'd ; but becaufe it is not in its 
hope Fight Place, and has no Coherence with the Stor 
well, If Don 8 I'll lay my Life, quoth Sancho, 
now, dhe Son a Mungrel has made a Gallimawfry of it 
noved 1. Now, ſaid Don Quixote, I perceive that he 
very ho attempted to write my Hiſtory, is not one of 
11 not, he Sages, but ſome ignorant prating Fool, who .. 
one ould needs be meddling and ſet up for a Seribbler, . 
quot) Vithout the leaſt Grain of Judgment to help him 
ho, to Put; and ſo he has done like Orbaneja, the Painter 
ig the f Ubeda; who being ask'd what he painted, an- 
call'd Wer d, As it may hit; and when he had ſcrawl'd 
als all gut a miſ-ſhapen Cock, was forc'd to write under- 
none Meath in Gothick Letters, This is a Cock, At this 
r eaſy fate, I believe be has perform'd in my Hiſtory, ſo 
aft to Wat it will require a Commentary to explain it. 
, gire et at all, anſwer'd Carraſco; for he has made eve- 
her thing ſo plain, that there's not the leaſt thing. 
ie Go Mit but what any one may underſtand. Children 
> pro. Handle it, Voungſters read it, Men underſtand it, 
chelor $24 Old People applaud it. In ſhort, 'tis univer- 
ir Au- Rlly fo thumb'd, ſo glean'd, ſo ſtudied, and ſo 
an il! own, that if the People do but ſee a Lean Horſe, 
truſty Pey preſently cry, There goes Rozinante. But 
ecome Bone apply themſelves to the reading of it more 
uch a Pan your Pages: There's ne'er a Nobleman's An- 
Tha: 8$ -chamber where you ſhan't find a Don Ouixote. 

o ſooner has one laid it down, but another takes 


7 


7 . 
2 


g b * by another. In a word, tis eſteem'd the moſt* 


L caſant and leaſt dangerous Diverſion that ever was 
| 2 ſeen, 


were 


up. One asks for it here, and there 'tis ſnatch'd 


thing may be found in ic, That's true, faid Pen 
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ſeen, as being a Bock that does not betray the lea Maſc 
indecent Expreſſion, nor ſo much as a prophane ly 
Thought. To write after another manner, ſaid ing 
Don Quixoce, were not to write Truth but Falſhood; Mn'd 
and thoſe Hiſtorians who are guilty of that, ſhould WÞ 

be puniſh'd like thoſe who counterfeit the Lawtul; 
Coin. Put I cannot conceive what could move the 
Author to ſtuff his Hiſtory with foreign Novels ar 
Adventures, not at all to the Purpoſe ; while there 
was a ſufficient Number of my own to have excr-& 
ci3'd his Pen. Without doubt they ſhould obſerve 
the Proverb, Ne'er fluff the Cuſhion avith Straw, i; f 
you hade Down enough. And certainly, had he alto- oh; 
gether confin'd himſelf to my Thoughts, my Signs, oh 
my Tears, my laudable Deſigns, my Adventures, 
he might yet have ſwell'd his Pcok to as great ag 
Bulk at leaſt as all Teſtatus's Works, I have allo '@ 
Reaſon to believe, Mr. Batchelor, that to compile Jy 
a Hiſtory or write any Book whatſoever, is a more . 
difficult Task than Men imagine, 'Fhere's Need 
of a vaſt Judgment and a ripe Underſtanding. 1:' 
belongs to nene but great Genius's to expref e 
themſelves with Grace and Elegance, and draw 
the Manners and Actions of others to the Life 


The moſt artful Part in a Play is the Fool's, and 


therefore a Fool muſt not pretend to write it. On @ 
the other Side, Hiſtory is in a manner a ſacrei ſes 
thing, ſo far as it contains Truth; for where Trutu bli 
15, the Supreme Father of it may alſo be ſaid to bc, 

at leaſt in as much as concerns Truth, However, 
there are Men that will make you Books, and turn Ie: 
em looſe into the World, with as much Diſpatch i 
as they would do a Diſh of Fritters. There's 0 


"I 
14 
* 


Pook ſo bad, ſaid the Batchelor, but ſome geo 


uixote; yet tis a common thing for Men, wi 
had gain'd a very great Reputation by their Wer! 
tings, before they printed them, to loſe it aft 
wards quite, or at leaſt the greateſt Part. The W 
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Naſon's plain, ſaid Carraſco; their Faults are more 
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ophare lily diſcorer'd, after their Bookgare printed, as 
„ fail hing then more read, and more narrowly exa- 
hood; Mn'd; the rather, if the Author has been much 
ſhould d up before, the Severity of the Scrutiny is fo 
Lawful Mich the greater. All thoſe that have rais'd them 
we the hes a Name by their Ingenuity, great Poets and 
els and Scbrated Hiſtorians, are moſt commonly, if not 
> there Pays, envy'd by a Sort of Men, who delight in 
2 exc'- @Qnſuring the Writings of others, though they ne- 
bſerve yer publiſh'd any of their own. That's no Won- 
ac, r, ſaid Don Quixote, for there are many Divines, 
e alto- that could make but very dull Preachers, and yet 
$140, de very quick at finding Faults and Superfluities 
ntures other Men's Sermons. All this is Truth, re- 
;reat i wly'd Carraſco; and therefore I could wiſh theſe 
ve alſo @enſurers would be more merciful and leſs ſerupu- 


ompi lo 


more 


Need 


18. 
>XPLC1; 
draw 


$, and 


ſacred 


Truth Wbliſhes a Book runs a very great Hazard, ſince 


to be, 
vever. 
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us, and not dwell ungenerouſly upon ſmall Spots, 
gat are in a manner but ſo many Atoms on the 
ce of the clear Sun which they murmur at. Si 
aeuando bonus dormitat Homerus, let em conſider 
how many Nights he kept himſelf awake to bring 


= s noble Works to Light, as little darken'd with 
Life. 


Fiete as might be. Nay, many times it may hap- 


Pen that what is cenſur'd for a Fault is rather an 
„ On 


&nament, like Moles that ſometimes add to the 
auty of the Face. And when all is ſaid, he that 


thing can be more impoſſible than to compoſe 


e that may ſecure the Approbation of every 
turn 
(pat! i 


eader. Sure, ſaid Don Quixote, that which treats 
me can have pleas'd bur few. Quite contrary, 


Vd Carraſco; for as Stultorum infinitus eſt numerus, ſo 


infinite Number has admir'd your Hiſtory, 
Wy ſome there are who have tax'd the Author 


"With want of Memory or Sincerty ; becauſe he 
s forgot to give an account, who it was that ſtole 


$#cho's Dapple; for that Particular is not men- 
Wn'd there; only we find by the Story that it was 
P | | ſtol'n; 
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ſtol'n; and yet by and by, we find him riding tbe 
ſame Aſs again, without any previous Light given 
us into the Matter. Then they ſay, that the Au- 
thor forgot to tell the Reader, what Sancho did 
with thoſe Hundred Pieces of Gold he found in the 
Portmanteau in Sierra Morena; for there's not a 
word ſaid of em more; and many People have a 
ran mind to know what he did with em, and 
ow he ſpept em; which is one of the moſt mate- 
rial Points in which the Work is defective. Ma- 
ſter Sampſon, quoth Sancho, I an't now in a Condi- 
tion to caſt up my Accompts, for I'm taken ill of a 
ſndden with ſuch a Wambling in the Stomach, and 
find my ſelf ſo maukiſh, that if I don't ſee and 
fetch it up with a Sup or two of good old Bub, 1 
ſhall wafte like the Snuff of a farthing Candle. 1 
have that Cordial at home, and my Chuck ftays for 
me. When ] have had my Dinner, I am for you, 
and will ſatisfy you, or any Man that wears a 
Head, about any thing in the World, eſther as to 
the Loſs of the Aſs, or the laying out of thoſe fame 
Pieces of Gold. This ſaid, without a word more, 
or waiting for a Reply, away he went. Don Ouix | 
ote deſir d, and mtreated the Batchelor to ſtay and 
do. Penance with him. 'The Batchelor accepted 
his Invitation, and ftay'd. A Couple of Pigeons 
were got ready to mend their Commons. All Din- 
ner-time they diſcours d about Knight-Errantry, 
Carraſco humouring him all the while. After they 
had ſlept ont the Heat of the Day, Sancho came 
back, and they renew'd their former Diſcourſe. 
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- © Ancho return'd to Don Or 

©) ginning again where he left off: Now, quoth 
Be, as to what Maſter Sampſon wanted to know; 
Kat is, when, where, and by whom my Aſs was 
Roln: I anſwer, That the very Night that we 
"Sarch'd off to the Sierra Morena, to avoid the Hue: 
and Cry of the Holy Brotherhood, after the 
\Fuefui Adventure of the Galley-Slaves, and that 
of the dead Body that was carrying to Segovia, 
my Maſter and I flunk into a Wood; where he 
"Teaning on his 
from Dapple, both ſa 
our late Skirmiſhes, fell faſt aſleep, and ſlept as 


n 
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0 ncho Pana ſatisfies the Batchelor Sampſon 
Carraſco in his Doubts and 
23 other Paſſages fit to be known and related. 


Queries: With 


Quizote's Houfe, and be- 


Lance, and I, without alighting 
dy bruis'd and tired with 


foundly as if we had had Four Feather- beds under 


us; but I eſpecially was as ſerious ar it as any Dor- 
mouſe; ſo that th 


e Thief, whoever he was, had 
Leiſure enough to clap four Stakes under the four 


4 orners of the Pack-Saddle, and then leading a- 
"Way the Aſs from between my Legs, without being 
perceiv'd by me in the leaſt, there he fairly left 


mme mounted. This is no new thing, ſaid Don 


Quixote, nor is it difficult to be done: With the 


Tame Stratagem Sacripante had his Steed ſtol'n from 


under him by that notorious Thief Branelo at the 


Siege of Albraca. It was broad Day, ſaid Sancho, 
going on, when I, half awake and half afleep, 
began to ſtretch my ſelf in my Pack-Saddle ; but 
with my ſtirring, down came the Stakes, and 
down came I ſouſe, with a confounded Squeleh 


en the Ground, Preſently I look'd for my Aſt, 


* 
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but no Aſs was to be found. O how thick the Mave 
Tears trickled from my Eyes, and what a piteou horse 
Moan I made! If he that made our Hiſtory ha int 
forgot to ſet it down word for word, I wou'd no: 


Wocia 
give a Ruſh for his Book, I'll tell him that. Some? 1. 


time after, I can't juſt tell you how long it was, ain. 
we were going with my Lady the Princeſs Mice. .., a 
micona, I knew my Aſs again, and he that rich m 
him, though he went like a Gipſy; and wivWcere 
ſhou'd it be, d'ye think, but Gines de Paſſamonte, Is th. 
that Son of Miſchief, that Crack-Rope, whon 
my Maſter and I ſav'd from the Galleys. The 
Miſtake does not lie there, ſaid Carraſco ; but oni) eich 
that the Author ſets you upon the ſame Aſs tha Houb 
was loſt, before he gives an Account of his being F,.. ; 
found, As to that, reply'd Sancho, I don't know 
very well what to ſay. If the Man made a Blun-3 
der, who can help it? But mayhaps 'twas a Fault 
of the Printer. I make no queſtion of that, ſaid hol 
Carraſco ; but pray, what became of the Hundred 95 
Pieces? Were they ſunk? *I fairly ſpent em on 
my ſelf, quoth Sancho, and on my Wife and Chi- 
dren ; they help'd me to lay my Spouſe's Clack, 
and made her take ſo patiently my rambling and 
trotting after my Maſter Don Quixote; for had | ya 
come back with my empty Pockets, and without my 
Aſs, I muſt have look'd for a rueful Greeting. And 
now if you have any more to ſay to me, here am 
I, ready to anſwer the King himſelf; for what has 3% ay 
any Body to meddle or make whether I found or 
found not, or ſpent or ſpent not? If the Knocks * 
and Swadlings that have been beſtow'd on my Car- li 
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White, and White for Black; for every Man is as Ie 
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f aven wade him, and ſometimes a great deal 
Piteou 5 Well, ſaid the Batchelor, if the Author 
ry hint another Edition of the Hiſtory, I'll take 
1'd nof.cial Care he ſhan't forget to inſert what honeſt 

Some n o has ſaid, which will make the Book as good 
Vas, again. Pray, good Mr. Batchelor, ask'd Don Quix- 

Mic 2, are there Any other Emendations requiſite to 
at Te made in this Hiſtory ? Some there are, an- 
d wii. cred Carraſco, but none of ſo much Importance 
ollen thoſe already mertion'd. Perhaps the Author 
who niſes a Second Part, fail Don Quixote? He 

The Woes, ſaid Carraſco; but he ſays he cannot find it, 
. che, Peirber can he diſcover who has it: So that we 


being 


Knov Perond Parts are never worth any thing ; others cry, 
Blun- here's enough of Don a already : However, 
Fault any of thoſe that love Mirth better than Melan- 
„ ſaid Tholy, cry out, Give us more Quixotery; let but 
ndr ed Pon nixote appear, and Sancho talk, be it what it 
m on e; | 

Chil- fected ? ſaid the Knight, 'Lruly, anſwer'd Car- 
lack, aſco, as ſoon as ever he can find out the Hiſtory, 
; and hich he is now looking for with all imaginable 
had : Þ nduſtry, he is reſolv'd to fend it immediately to 
at in; ne Preſs, though more for his own Profit than 
And 3 hrough any Ambirion of Applauſe. What, quoth 


e my 


ick the Y 


t has ay, then we are like to have a rare Hiſtory indeed; 
d or ue mall have him botch and whip it up, like your 
nocks aylors on Eaſter-Eve, and give us a Huddle of 
Car- limflams that will never hang together; for your 
hree 

Caſh Mr. Moor take care how he goes to work; for, my 
m0 Life for his, I and my Maſter will ſtock him with 
fore uch a Heap of Stuff in Matter of Adventures and 
and odd Chances, that he'll have enough not only to 
for write a Second Part, but an Hundred. The poor 
15 45 Fellow, belike, thinks we do nothing but fleep on 
aven 


Houbt whether it will come out or no; as well | 
Yor this Reaſon, as becauſe ſome People ſay that 


ili, we are fatisfy'd. And how ſtands the Author 


Pancho, does he defign to do it to ger a Penny by't? 


haſty Work can never he done as it ſhould be. Let 


a Hay- 


5 
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a Hay mow; but let us once put Foot into the Pou' 
Stirrup, and he'll ſee what we are about: This a: ht 
leaſt I'll be bold to ſay, that if my Maſter would ut t 
be rul'd by me, we had been in the Field by thi: Mo fa 
time, undoing of Miſdeeds and righting oy 
Wrongs, as good Knights-Errant uſe to do. Scarce Wor 
had Sancho made an end of his Diſcourſe, when Wrry 
Rozinante's Neighing reach'd their Ears. Don is 1 
Ouixote took it er a lucky Omen, and reſoly'd to Not t 
take another Turn within three or four Days. He 
diſcover'd his Reſolutions to the Batchelor, and Fuſt! 
conſulted him to know which way he ſhou'd ſteer Wnlg 
his Courſe. The Batchelor advis'd him to take the Waſt 
| Road of Sarageſa in the Kingdom of Arragon, a ne 
ſolemn Tournament being ſhortly to be perform'd We fl 
at that uy on St. George's Feſtival; where by im; 
worſting all the Arragonian Champions he might ye ! 
win immortal Honour, ſince to out- tilt them would not 
be to out- rival all the Knights in the Univerſe, Hall 
He alſo applauded his Deſign, but withal admo- Rvou 
niſh'd him not to be ſo deſperate in expoſing him. I kne 
ſelf to Dangers, ſince his Life was not his down, Weſe 
but theirs who in Diſtreſs ſtood in want of his Hay 
Aſſiſtance and Protection. That's it now, quoth 8ing 
Sancho, that makes me ſometimes ready to run mad, anch 
Mr. Batchelor, for my Maſter makes no more to nd f 
ſet upon an Hundred armed Men, than a young Feav 
hungry Taylor to guttle down half a Dozen of fuch- 
Cucumbers. Body of me! Maſter Batchelor, theres fee, 
a Time to retreat as well as a Time to aſſail) No, 
Sant Fago and bey for the Honour of Spain, muſt not glver 


C 


always be the Cry: For I've heard ſomebody ſay, When 

and, if I an't miſtaken, twas my Maſter himſelf, And! 
That Valour lies juſt half way between Raſhneſi| #2/co, 
and Cowheartednefs; and if it be ſo, I would not} Wor : 
have him run away without there's a Reaſon} 1 
for't, nor would J have him fall on when theres in If 
no Good to be got by't. But above all things I he © 
wou'd have him to know, if he has a 1 * 4 f . 
wh | Jhou d? 
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7 F the renoum d Don Quixote. 47 
Fou'd go with him, that the Bargain is, He ſhall 
ht for us both, and that I am ty'd to nothing 
Mut to look after him and his Victuals and Cloaths : 
Jo far as this comes to, I will fetch and carry like 
= y e ee G but to think I'll lug out my 
word, though. it be but againſt poor Rogues, and 


when prry Shirks, and Hedge- birds, y troth I muſt beg 
Don is Diverſion. For my part, Mr. Batchelor, tis 
v'd to got the Fame of being thought Valiant that I aim 
. He Mt, but that of being deem'd the very beſt and 
, and fruſtieſt Squire that ever follow'd the Heels of a 
| ſteer Knight-Errant: And if, after all my Services, my 
ke the Maſter Don Quixote will be ſo kind as to give me 
gon, à Ine of thoſe many Iflands which his Worſhip ſays 
form'd de ſhall light on, I ſhall be much beholden to 
re by im; but if he does not, why then I am born, 
might ye ſee, and one Man muſt not live to rely on 
would Wnother, but on his Maker. Mayhaps the Bread 1 
verſe, Hall eat without Government, will go down more 
admo- Rvourily than if I were a Governor; and what do 
him. I know but that the Devil is providing me one of 
own, Weſe Governments for a Stumbling-block, that I 
of his hay ſtumble and fall, and ſo break my Jaws, and 
quoth Ying out my Butter-Teeth. I was born Sancho, and 
mad, hancho T mean to die; and yet for all that, if fairly 
ore to And ſquarely, with little Trouble and leſs Danger, 
young Feaven would beſtow on me an Ifland, or ſome 
en of fuch-like Matter, I'm no ſuch Fool neither, d'ye 
here's: Ke, as to refuſe a good thing when tis offer'd me. 
aſſail; No, I remember the old Saying, When the Aſs is 
ſt not zlven thee, run and take him by the Halter; and 
y ſay,, Fhen good Luck knocks at thy Door, let him in, 
mſelf, ind keep him there. My Friend Sancho, ſaid Car- 
ſnneſß Fa/co, you have ſpoken like any Univerſity-Profeſ- 
d not] ſor: However, truſt in Heaven's Bounty, and the 
eaſon doble Don Quixote, and he may not only give thee 
here's in Ifland, but even a Kingdom. One as likely as 
nes I the other, quoth Sancho; and yet let me tell you, 
ind [| Mr. Batchelor, the Kingdom which my Maſter is 
hou'lÞ ? | | to 
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old Chriſtian Fat. No, do but think how good-c: 8 

* dition'dI be, and then you need not fear I ſho! 
do dirtily by any one. Grant it, good Heaven, ſu 7 
Don Quixote ! we ſhall fee when the Governm: JC 
comes, and methinks I have it already before C 
Eyes. After this he deſir'd the Batchelor, if 17 
were a Poet, to oblige him with ſome Verſes 


his deſign'd Departure from his Miftreſs Du 


del Toboſo, every Verſe to begin with one of the L: 
ters of her Name, ſo that joining every firſt Let. 
of every Verſe together, they might make Dulcin 
del Toboſo. The Patchelor :old him, that thouzh 
were none of the famous Poets of Spain, who, th 
ſay, were but three and a half, he would endeavo 
to make that Acroſtick ; though he was ſen{i 
this would be no eaſy Task, there being Sevente: if 
Letters in the Name; ſo that if he made fo 
Stanza's of four Verſes a-piece, there wou'd be 
Letter too much; and if he made his Stanza's (8 
five Lines, ſo as to make a double Decima or a . 
dondilla, there wou'd be three Letters too little 
however, he wou'd ſtrive to drown a Letter, and 
take in the whole Name in fixteen Verſes. LM 
ic be ſo by any' means, ſaid Don Quixote ; for 1% 
Woman will believe that rhoſe Verſes were mad 

for her where her Name is not plainly to be di 
cern'd, After this, twas agreed they ſhould 2 
out within a Week. Don Quixote charg'd the Bu 
chelor not to ſpeak a word of all this, eſpecial" 
| | | "> 
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9 of the renown? d Don Quixote. 49 
o an the Curate, Mr. Nicholas the Barber, his Niece, 
find d his Houſe-keeper, left they ſhou'd obſtru& his 
d gore nourable and valorous Deſign. Carraſco gave 
fore no 

8 char 
a Gori 
t bore \4 
hat wal 
Soul: 
1th g 
'00d-c( 


Ind an Account of his good or bad Succeſs at his 
pnveniency, took his Leave, and lefr him; and 


ey. | 


ky RAE x 
I ſho! 


2 CHAP. V. 
ven, ſa 


ern he wiſe and pleaſant Dialogue between San- 


kncho went to get every thing ready for his Jour- 


m his Word, and having deſir d Don Quixote to 


fore cho Pangaz and Tereſa Panga bis Wife : 


Dr, it, | ® 


Together with other Paſſages worthy of hap- 
py Memory. | 


the L L HE Tranſlator of this Hiſtory, being come 
ſt Leu to this Fifth Chapter, thinks fit to inform 


Dulcin Je Reader, that he holds it to be Apocryphal ; be- 


1. [_—_— > | d . | | 
1005" Wuſe it introduces Sancho ſpeaking in another Style 


ho, th. an could be expected from his flender Capacity, 


dear 4d ſaying things of ſo refin'd a Nature, that it 
ſenſ ems impoſſible he cou'd know 'em. However, he 


Vent ought himſelf oblig'd to render it in our Tongue, 


ide fo! maintain the Character of a faithful Trenſlator, 
d be ad therefore he goes on in this manner. | 
inza » (ol Sancho came home ſo chearful and ſo merry, 
or a N at his Wife read his Toy in his Looks as far as ſhe 
> little ud ſee him. Being impatient to know the Cauſe, 
„ and! Wy Dear, cry'd ſhe, what makes you ſo merry? J 
es. 1: u'd be more merry, my Chuck, quoth Sarcho, 
, for u' but Heaven ſo order it, that I were not ſo 
re 1:8 i!-pleis'doas I ſeem to be. You ſpeak Riddles, 
be di g band, quoth ſhe ; I don't know what you mean 
uld 1 ſaying, You ſhou'd be more merry if you were 
the Var o well pleas'd; for, tho' I am ly enough, I 
pecit An' think a Man can take pleaſure in not being 

Vol. III. pleas d. 
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way 


Jo The Life and Atchievements b | 
pleas'd. ' Look ye, Tereſa, quoth Sancho, I am mer. i 
ry becauſe I am once more going to ſerve my Ma Wh 

ſter Don ,Q#ivote, who is reſoly'd to have t'othe 
Frolick, and go a hunting after Adventures, and 
muſt go with him; for he needs muſt, whom th: 
Devil drives. What ſhould I lie ſtarving at hom: 
for? The Hopes of finding another Parcel of Gol @i 
like that we ſpent, rejoyces the Cockles of my 
Heart: But then it grieves me to leave thee, and 
thoſe ſweet Babes of ours; and wou'd Heaven bu: @ 
be pleas'd to let me live at home dry-ſhod, in Peace e 
and Quietneſs, without gadding over Hill and Dale, 
thro' Brambles and Briars (as Heaven might well W 
do with ſmall Coſt, if it wou'd, and with no man- 
ner of Trouble, but only to be willfng it ſhould be 
T0) why then tis a clear Caſe that my Mirth wou'l 
be more firm and ſound, ſince my preſent Gladnef 8 
is mingl'd with a Sorrow to part with thee. And {7 W 
I think I have made out what I have ſaid, that! 
ſhould be merrier if I did not ſeem ſo well pleas'd, Q 
Look you, Sancho, quoth the Wife, ever ſince you Whi 
have been a Member of a Knight-Errant, you tall 
ſo round about the Buſh, that no body can under- "Wn 
ſtand ybu. *Tis enough, quoth Sancho, that he un- 
derſtands me who underſtands all things; and ſo 
ſcatter no more Words about it, Spouſe. But be 
Jure you look carefully after Dapple for theſe three 
Days, that he may be in good Caſe, and fit to bear 
Arms; double his Pittance, look out his Panne! 
and all his Harneſs, and let every thing be ſet to 
rights; for we are not going to a Wedding, but to d 
roam about the World, and to make our Party good 
with Giants, and Dragons, and Hobgoblins, and to 
hear nothing but hiſſing, and yelling, and roaring, St 
and howling, and bellowing ; all which wou'd yet 

be but Sugar-plumbs, if we were not to meet with . 

Tangueſian Carriers, and Inchanted Moors, Nay, 

& for that, Husband, quoth Tereſa, J am aptenovgh F; 

to think you Squires-Errant don't cat their mw . 

OM. 2b fer 
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of the rencun d Don Quixote, yr 


[4 's Bread for nothing; and therefore it ſhall be 


ny Ma wy daily Prayer, that you may quickly be freed 
t'othe m that plaguy Trouble. Troth, Wife, quoth 
„ and] echo, were not I in hopes to ſee my ſelf, e er it be 
10m th: Mog, Governor of an Iſland, o' my Conſcience I 
it hom: pu'd drop down dead on the Spot. Not ſo, my 
of Goll Ghicken, quoth the Wife, Let the Hen live, though 
of my be with Pip. Do thou live, and let all the Go- 
ee, and Mrnments in the World go to the Devil. Thou 
ven bu Agm'ſt out of thy Mother's Belly without Govern- 
n Peace ent, thou haſt livd hitherto without Govern- 
d Dale, "Went, and thou may'ſt be carry'd to thy long home 
at well Hithout Government, when it ſhall pleaſe the 
o man- Bord. How many People in this World live with- 
)uld be gt Government, yet do well enough, and are well 
| wou'l Ipok'd upon? There's no Sauce in the World like 
ladnef; Khunger, and as the Poor never want that, they al- 
And ſo Ways cat with a good Stomach. Burt look ye, my 


that | 
pleas'd, 
ce yon 
ou talk 
under- 
ne un- 
and ſo 


Frecious, if it ſhou'd be thy good Luck to get a 
Government, prithee don't forget your Wife and 
Ehildren, Take notice that little Sancho is already 


ll Fifreen, and 'tis thought fit he go to School, if 


is Uncle the Abbot mean to leave him ſomething 
the Church. Then there's Mary Sancha, your 
Daughter ; I dare ſay the Burden of Wedlock will 


But be "Fever be the Death of her, for I. ſhrewdly gueſs, 
three he longs as much for a Husband, as you do for a 
o bear "Government; and when all comes to all, better 
Pannel y Daughter ill marry'd, than well kept. I' good 
: ſet to oth! Wife, quoth Sancho, if it be Heaven's bleſ- 
but to d Will that I get any thing by Government, I'll 
y good ſte and match Mas) Sancha ſo well, that ſhe ſhall, 
and to It leaſt, be call'd my Lady, By no means, Huſ- 
aring, and, cry'd the Wife, let her match with her 
d yet Match: If from clouted Shoes you ſet her upon 
t with 1 igh Heels, and from her coarſe Ruſſet Coat you 
Nay, ut her into a Fardingale, and from plain Moll and 
hong! Fee and Thou, go to call her Madam, and your 
Ma- 
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*Eadyſhip, the poor Girl won't know hoy to be * 
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her ſelf, but will every Foot make a Thouſand Blun- . 


ders, and ſhew her home-ſpun Country-Breeding, 
'Tuſh ! Fool, anſwer'd Sancho, twill be but two or 
three Years Prentiſhip; and then you'll ſee how 
ſtrangely ſhe'll alter, your Ladyſhip and keep- 
ing of State will become her, as if they had been 
made for her; and ſuppoſe they ſhoutd not, what 
is it to any body? Let her but be a Lady, and let 
What will happen. Good Sancho, quoth the Wife, 
don't look above your ſelf; I ſay, keep ro the Pro- 
verb, that ſays, Birds of a Feather flock together. 
"Twould be a fine thing, e'trow! for us to go and 
throw away our Child on one of your Lordlings, 
or Right Worſhipfuls, who, when the Toy ſhou'd 


take him in the Head, would find new Names for 


her, and call her Count 


Foan, Plough-Jobber'; 
Bearn, and Spinſter's Web. 


No, no, Husband, I 
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han't bred the Girl up as I ha' done, to throw her 


away at that rate, I'll warrant-ye. Do thee but 


bring home Money, and leave me to get her a Huſ- 


band. Why, there's Lope Tocho, old Fohn Tocho's 
Son, a hale jolly young Fellow, and one whom we 
all know; I have obſerv'd he caſts a Sheep's Eye at 
the Wench, he's one of our Inches, and will be a 


good Match for her; then we ſhall always have her 
under our Wings, and be all as one, Father and 


Mother, Children and Grandchildren, and Heayen's 
Peace and Bleſſing will always be with us. But 
ne'er talk to me of marrying her at your Courts, 


and Great Men's Houſes, where ſhe'll underftand 4 


no Body, and no Body will underſtand her. Why, 


thou Beaſt, cry'd Sancho, thou Wife for Birrabas, ; 


Why do'ſt'thou hinder me from marrying my Daugh- 


ter to one that will get me Grandchildren that ma 


be call'd your Honour and your Lordſhip ? Han't 
I always heard my Betters ſay, hat he who will 
not, when he may, when he will, he ſhall have nay! 


When good Luck is knocking at our Door, is't tit *% 


to ſhut him out ? No, no, let us make Hay *. 
| 85 „ B00 


= of the renown'd Don Quixote: $3 
Blun. Ie Sun ſhines, and ſpread our Sails before thjs 
; * Poſperous Gale. [This Mode of Locution, 11 
Vo Te following Huddle of Reflexions and Apoph- = 
how 8-825 ſaid to have been ſpoken by Sancho, made 
Tat Vc Tranſlator of this Hiſtory ſay, he held this 
deen hapter N rrh Can'ſt thou not perceive, 
what Pou ſenſeleſs Animal, ſaid Sancho going on, that 
4 ler lb ſhall venture over Head and Ears to light on 
Wife, Ie good gainful Government, that may free our 
Pro. ft neles from the Clogs of Neceſſity, and marry 
cher, ary Sancha to whom I pleaſe ? Then thoul't ſee 
d 5 + OW Folks will call thee my Lady Tereſa Panca, and 
ling, en It fit in the Church with thy Carpets and 
Reud ol uſhions, and lean and loll in State, though the 
s for eft Gentlewoman in the Town burſt with pight 
TR nd Envy. No, no, remain as you are, ſtill in the 
"FP" Same Poſture, neither higher nor lower, like a Pi- 
her Ke this., the Hangings. Go to, let's have no more 
e but his little Sancha ſhall be a Counteſs in ſpite 
Huſ- t n I fay. Well, well, Husband, quoth 
ebe 7285 ife, have a care what you ſay, for I fear me 
m We e high Kicks will be my Molly's Undoing. Yer 
ye at e 1 will, make her a Dutcheſs or a Prin- 
% 5 but I'll never give my Conſent, Look ye, 
- her ne e-Fellow, for my part, I ever lov'd to ſec every 
and en upon the Square, and can't abid2 to ſee 
yeu's a... take upon them when they ſhould not, I 
Bur ” by . wy d plain Tereſa, without any Fiddle- 
durts, 2K e, or Addition of Madam, or your { adyſhip. | 
ſtand IF.7 10 rin Name was Caſcajo; and beeauſe I 
Why F. 9 10 you, they call me Tereſi Panga, though in- 
hy, Weed by right 1 hould haye ben cul Tins Cf 
1 x 5 ut Where the Kings are, there are the Laws, 
may 0... * 2 contented with that Name without a 
Hant Hock betore it, to make it longer and more 
will ae 1 tis already; neither will I make my 
nay! Pau any od 5 Laughing-ſtock,, I'll give em no 
t it a G bog When they ſee me go like a Counteſs, 
i 1 Madam, ) Look, look, how Madam 
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your Don Quixote together, to your Iflands a: 


tune: I'l warrant you Heaven will better it, 
we live as we ought to do. I wonder though wi 


Tale of a roaſted Horſe, to do with what I hai 8 
»ſaid ? Hark thee me, Gammer Addlepate, ( for 
can find no better Name for thee, ſince thou'rt ſu: 
a blind Buzzard as to miſs 75 Meaning, and ſta! 


-while one might toſs a Pancake, I clap you a De 


To * 
E. 3 
7 Fa »& 
ES 
283 
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a, 
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Hog-waſh ftruts along! "Twas but t'other B 
He'd tug ye a Diſtaff, capp'd with Hemp, fro 01 
Morning till Night, and would go to Maſs wih ſte 
her Coat over her Head for want of a Hood; chi 
now look how ſhe goes in her Fardingale, and Hor. 
rich 'Trimmings and Fallals, no leſs than a who Main 
Tradeſman's Shop about her mangy Back, as all 
every Body did not know her. No, Husband, if? 
pleafe Heaven but to keep me in my Seven Senſe Mob 
or my Five, or as many as I have, I'll take care er; 
tle up People's Tongues from ſetting me out {Mat 


this rate. You may go, and be a Governor, or : hei 


2 


Iſlander, and look as big as Bull-Beef an you wil on, 
but by my Grandmother's Daughter, neither In re. 


art! 
y ! 
2 


my Girl will budge a Foot from our Thateb 
Houſe. Better a broken Leg than a Crack in n 
Credit; and let them ſeek for Jointures who ca 
work with their Ten Fingers. March you a: 


* 
4 
© 


N 2 


Adventures, and leave us here to our ſorry F 


made him a Don; neither his Father nor 
Grandſire ever had that Feather in their Caps. 'T| 
Lord help thee, Woman! quoth Sancho, what 
Heap of Stuff haſt thou twiſted together with 
Head or Tail! What have thy Caſcajo's, thy Fa 
dingales and Fallals, thy old Saws, and all th 


re 
oi 
in thy own Light) ſhould J ha' told thee that n M. 
Girl was to throw herſelf Head foremoſt from . i 
Top.of ſome Steeple, or to trot about, the Wor We 
like a Gypſy, or, as the Infanta Donna Urraca di or 
then thou might'ſt have ſome Reaſon not to be Ab. 
my Mind; But if in the twinkling of an Eye,.a! e 
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I of the renown'd Don Quixote. 55: 
her I: WM a Ladyſhip upon the Back of her; if I fetch- 
ip, fro out of her Straw, to fir under a ſtately Bed's 
aſs wi aer; and ſquar her down on more Velvet- 
ood ; Vmions, than all the Almohada's of Morocco had 
and he or, in their Generation, why ſhould'ſt thou be 
a whiWinſt it, and not be pleas'd with what pleaſes me ? 
k, as Wall I tell you why, Husband, anſwer'd Tere- 
nd, if ? tis becavſe of the Proverb, He that covers thee, 
n Senſe8Wſcovers thee. A poor Man is ſcarce minded, but. 
e care 4 fery one's Eyes will ſtare upon the Rich; and it 
2 out at rich Man has formerly been Poor, this fer: 
Cr, or : ners a grumbling and backbiting; and your evil 
ou wil ongues will ne'er ha“ done, but ſwarm about the 
ier In Mreets like Bees, and buz their Stories into People's 

Thatch Wars. Look you, Tereſa, ſaid Sancho, mind what 1 
ck in n Wy to thee, I'll tell thee things that perhaps thou 
rho ca! e'er heard ſt of in thy Liſe: Nor do I ſpeak of my 
you a! en Head, but what 1 heard from that good Father 
nds a! Who preach'd in our Town all laſt Lent. He told 
Iry Fo s, if I an't miſtaken, that all thoſe things which 
er it, e ſec before our Eyes do appear, hold and exiſt in 
ugh u gur Memories much better, and with a greater 
nor! treſs than things paſs'd. [ All theſe Reaſon: 
aps. II Which are here offer d by Sancho, are another Ar- 
what ument to perſuade the Tranſlator to hold this 
Witha hapter for Apocryphal, as exceeding the Capacity 
thy Fa f Sancho.] From thence jt ariſes, ſaid Santo, 
all thWoing on, that when we happen to ſee a Perſon 
I ha ell dreſs'd, richly equipp'd, and with a great. 
„(for rain of Servants, we find our ſelves moy'd and 
u'rt ſur Prompted to pay him Reſpect, in a manner, in 
nd ſta! Mpite of our Tecth, though at that very moment our 


J - 
« 


that 1 Memory makes us call to remembrance ſome low 


bet 


o 


N: 


rom i Fircumſtances, in which we had ſeen that Perſon 

e Wo: efore. Now this Ignominy, be it either by rea- 

raca di on of his Poverty, or mean Parentage, as 'tis 

to be ready paſs'd, is no more, and only that which 

Eye, a re ſee before our Eyes remains. So-then, if this | 

1 a De Perſon, whom Fortune has rais'd to that heighth  - 
= - . G4 n 


$6. te Life and Atchievements 


out of his former Obſcurity, by his Father's Mean; 
be Well-bred, Generous and Civil to all Men, ane 
does not affect to vye with thoſe that are of noble 
Deſcent; aſſure thy ſelf, Tereſa, no Body will re. 
member what he was, but look upon him as what 
he is, unleſs it be your envious Spirits, from 
whoſe Taunts no proſperous Fortune can be free. 
I don't underſtand you, Hushand, quoth Tereſa, 
even follow your own Inventions, and don't, # 
puzzle my Brains with your Harangues and Re. 
tricks. If y'are ſo devoly'd to do as ye ſay — # 
Reſolv'd you ſhould ſay, Wife, quoth Sancho, and i 
not devolv'd. Prithee, Husband, ſaid Tereſa, let! 
ha! no Words about that Matter: I ſpeak 4 
Heaven's pleasd I ſhou'd; and for hard Words, 1 # 
give my Share to the Curate. All I have to ſay 
now, is this: If you hold ſtill in the Mind f 
being a Governor, pray e'en take your Son Sandi: 
along with you; and henceforth train him up to * 
your Trade of Governing; for tis but fitting that 
the Son ſhould be brought up to the Father'; 
Calling. When once I am a Governor, quoth fro 
Sancho, I'll ſend for him by the Poſt, and III ſend M 

thee Money withal; for I dare ſay, I ſhall want 
none; there never wants thoſe that will lend 
Governors Money when they have none. But 
then be ſure you clothe the Boy ſo, that he may 
look, not like what he is, but like what he is to 
be. Send you but Money, quoth Tereſa, and I'll 
wake him as fine as a May-day Garland, So then, 
Wife, quoth Sancho, I fuppoſe we are agreed that t. 
our Moll ſhall be a Counteſs. The Day I ſee her a 
Counteſs, quoth Tereſa, I reckon I lay her in her 
Grave. However, I tell you again, e'en follow 
your own Inventions; you Men will be Maſters, 
and we poor Women are born to bear the Clog of 
Obedience, though our Husbands have no more 
Senſe than a Cuckoo, Here ſhe fell a weeping as 
heartily as if ſhe had ſeen her Daughter already » 
| N | | , D e 4 ( EF 
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Mean; Dead and Buried. Sancho comforted her, and pro- 


4 


en, ane His 'd her, that though he was to make her a Coun- 
f nobl: Meſs, yet he would ſee and put it off as long as he 
vill re. Fou'd. Thus ended their Dialogue, and he went 
s what Pack to Don Quixote, to diſpoſe every thing for a. 
„ fron March. | SP 

e free, 


Tereſa," © ge e N . 
don 
nd Re- | 1 be. H A | of ö VI. 


e Vat paſs'd between Don Quixote, His Mece, 
= "as and the Houſe-keeper : being one of the moſt 
eak a important Chapters in the whole Hiſtory. 
ords, | | 55 3 wt EP 
to ſay 8 7 HILE Sancho Panga, and his Wife Tereſa 
ind of 8 Caſcajo, had the foregoing impertinent 
Sanci; Dialogue, Don Quixote's Niece and Houſe-keeper 
up to were not idle, guethng by a thouſand Signs that 
g that the Knight intended a Third Sally. Therefore they 
ather'; Wendeayour'd by all poſſible Means to divert him 
quoth from his fooliſh Deſign ; bur all to no purpoſe ; for 
[1 ſend Mhis was bur preaching to a Rock, and hammer- 
| want ing cold ſtubborn Steel, But among other Ar- 
| lend guments; in ſhort, Sir, quoth the Houſe-keeper, . 
But if you will not be rul'd, but will needs run wan- 

e may dring over Hill and Dale, like a ſtray Soul be- 
is to {tween Heaven and Hell, ſeeking for Miſchief, 
d I'll For ſo I may well call the hopeful Adventures 
then, Which you go about, I'll never leave complaining 
d that to Heaven and the King, till there's a Stop put to't 
her a ſſome way or other. What Anſwer Heaven will 
n her vouchſafe to give thee, I know not, anſwer'd Don. 
follow 0 Quixote; neither can I tell what Return his- 
aſters, Majeſty will make to thy Petition; this I know, 


o 
© 


og of that were I King, I would excuſe my ſelf from 
more anſwering the infinite Number of impertinent Me- 
irg as z morials that diſturb the Repoſe of Princes, I tell 
ready thee, Woman, among the many other Fatigues 


Dead C 5 Which. 
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which Royalty ſuſtains, tis one of the greateſt 42 | 
be oblig'd to hear every one, and to give Anſwe 
to all People. Therefore pray trouble not b 


- * - , 12 
„ 
. 


3 


Majeſty with any thing concerning me. Bu Er. 
pray, Sir, tell, me, reply'd ſhe, are there not ⁵ 
many Knights in the King's Court? I muft co 
feſs,. ſaid Don Quixote, that for the Ornamen 
the- Grandeur, and the Pomp of Royalty, mar 8 
Knights are, and ought to be maintained then“ 


Why then, ſaid the Woman, would it not þ Mi 


betrer for your Worſhip to be one of thoſe bras 
Knights, who ſerve the King their Maſter «0 Þ 


Foot in his Court, Hear me, Sweet-heart, ar 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, all Knights cannot be Cow: 


tiers, nor can all. Courtiers be Knight-Erran' 
There mult be of all Sorts in the World; an We 
though we were all to agree in the common Ay "8 
pellation of Knights, yet there would be a gre: il 
Difference between the one and the other. FP Ell 
your Courtlers, without ſo much as ſtirring i 
of their Chambers, or the Shade and Shelter 
the Court, can journey over all the Univerſe in 


Map, without the Expence and Fatigue of Trave 
ling, without ſuttering the Inconveniencies of Hes 


Cold, Hunger.and Thirſt; while we, who are th * 


tro: Knighr-Errants, expos'd to thoſe Extremitie 8 


and all the Inclemencies of Heaven, by Night an 
by Day, on Foot as well as on Horſeback? meaſur 
the whole Surface of the Earth with our own Fee! 4 
Nor are we only acquainted with the Pictures 
our Enemies, but with their very Perſons, read 
upon all Occaſions and at all times to eng 
em, without ſtanding upon Trifles, or the Cer: 8 
mony of meaſaring- Weapons, ftrippins, or- e 
amining Whether our Opponents have any bo 
Relicks, or other ſeeret Charms about em, whether 
the Sun be duly divided, or any other PunGili! 8 


and Circumſtancesbſerv d among private Dueliſt 
'Phings which thou underſtandeſt not, but I « 


Zi 
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9 of the renotend Don Quixote. 59 
ateſt | Ind muſt further let thee know, that the true 
Anſwe Wnight-Errant, though he meet Ten Giants, 
not h Whoſe tall aſpiring Heads not only touch but o- 

Bu fer- top the Clouds, each of em ſtalking with pro- 
e not Wzious Legs like huge Towers, their ſweeping 
uſt c Wrms like Maſts of Mighty Ships; each Eye as 
namen Arge as a Mill Wheel, and more fiery than a 
„ mat Wlaſs-Furnace; yet is he ſo far from being a- 

{ ther: Maid to meet them, that he muſt encounter them 

not b Mich a gentle Countenance, and-an undaunted 
ſe bra; Wourage, aſſail them, cloſe with them, and if 
iter ( Poſſible, vanquiſh and. deftroy em all in an In- 

art, a ant; nay, though they came arm'd with the Scales 
e Cov a certain Eifh, which they ſay is harder than 
Erran: Idamant; and inſtead of Swords had dreadful Sa- 
Id; an Ares of keen Damaſcan Steel, or mighty Maces with 


on An Points of the ſame Metal, as I have ſeen them 
a grei 


bw 
I-37 


"Wore than a Dozen times. I have condefeended tao 
er. Fr fell thee thus much, that thou may ſee the vaſt: 
ing o Witterence between Knights and Knights; and 1 
elter ( Wink twere to be wiſh'd that all Princes knew 
rſe in far how to make the Diſtinction, as to give the 
Trave Preeminenee to this firſt Species of Knight-Er- 
of Hen Wnts, among whom there have been ſome whole: 
are th Portitude has not only been the Defence of our 
emitie Kingdom, but of many more, as we read in their 
ght an iſtories. Ah! Sir, ſaid the Niece, have a care 
meaſur hat you fay; all the Stories of. Knight-Errants 
vn Fre We nothing but a Pack. of Lies and Fables, and if 
tures ey are not-burat,. they ought ar leaſt to wear a 
„ read Wnbenito, the Badge of Herefy, or ſome other 
env: ark of Infamy, that the World may know em- 
e Cere be wicked, and Perverters of gcod - Manners. 
or e Foy by the powerful Suſtainer of my Being, cry d 
ny ho Pon Quixote, : were thou. not. ſo nearly related 10 
whethe Pe, wert thou not my own Siſter's Daughter, I. 
inctilie Pould take ſuch Revenge for the Blaſphemy thon 
Juelij Walt uttered, as would reſound through the whole 
t I, de Walverſe, Who ever heard of the like Impudence ? 
An . on” That 
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That a young Baggage, who ſcarce knows her 
Bobbins from a Bodkin, ſhou'd preſume to put in 
her Oar, and cenſure the Hiſtories of Knight- 
Errants! What would Sir Amadis have ſaid, had 
he heard this! But he undoubtedly would have 
forgiven thee, for he was the moſt Courteous and 
Complaiſant Knight of his Time. eſpecially to 
the Fair Sex, being a great Protector of Damſels ; 
bur thy Words might have reach'd the Ears of 
fome, that would have. ſacrihe'd thee to their In- 


_ dignation; for all Knights are not poſſeſs'd of 


Civility or good Nature; ſome are Rough and 
Revengeful; and neither are all thoſe that aſſume 
the Name, of a Diſpoſition ſuitable to the FunCti- 
on; fome indeed were of the right Stamp, but 
others are either Counterfeit, or of ſuch an Allay 
as cannot bear the Touch-ſtone, though they de- 
eeive the Sight. Inferior Mortals there are, who 
aim at Knighthood, and ſtrain to reach. the Height 
of Honour; and High-born Knights there are, 
who feem fond of groveling in the Duſt, and being 


loſt in the Crowd of inferior Mortals. The firſt 


raiſe themſelves by Ambition or by Virtue; 
the laſt debaſe themſelves by Negligence or by 
Vice; fo that there is need of a diſtinguiſhing 
Underftanding to judge between theſe two Sorts 
of Knights, ſo near allyd in Name, and fo dif- 
ferent in Actions. Bleſs me! dear Uncle, cry'd 
the Niece, that you ſhould know ſo much, as to 


he able, if there was Occaſion, to get up into a 


Pulpit, or preach: * in the Streets, and yet be ſo 
ſtrangely . miſtaken, fo groſsly blind of Under- 
ſtanding, as to fancy a Man of your Years and In- 


firmity can be ſtrong and valiant; that you can 


ſer every thing right, and force ſtubborn Malice 


1— — . „ 


* 4 common thing in Spain for the Fryars, in an ex- 
traordirary Fit of Zeal, ta preach in any Part of tle 
Street or AMarket-Place. 


to 


her 
ut in 
1ght- 
„ had 


bend, when you your ſelf ſtoop beneath the Bur- 
en of Age; and what's yet more odd, that you are 
Knight, when tis well known you are none? 
"For though Gentlemen may be Knights, a poor 


have 


s and 


ly to 
aſels; 
rs of 
xr In- 
d of 


Jou ſay well, Niece, anſwer'd Don Q. 


* 
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Pentleman can't purchaſe a Knighthood. Therefore 
uixote; and as 
o this laſt Obſervation; I could tell you things that 
Jou would admire at, concerning Fami lies; but be- 
Fauſe I will not mix Sacred Things with Prophane, 
I wave the Diſcourſe. However, liſten both of you, 
and for your farther Inſtruction know, that all the 


L ineages and Deſcents of Mankind, are reduceable 


to theſe four Heads: Firſt, Of thoſe, who from a 


5 . ry ſmall and obſcure Beginning, have rats'd them- 
gelves to a ſpreading and prodigious Magnitude. 


y, Of thoſe who. deriving their Greatneſs 


$ccondl 
: — a noble Spring, ſtill preſerve the Dignity and 
Character of their original Splendor. 


A Third, 


Are thoſe who, though they had large Foundations, 
Save ended in 4 Point like a Pyramid, which by 


Fttle and little dwindle as it were into nothing, or 
gext to nothing, in compariſon of its Baſis. Others 


"there are (and thoſe are the Bulk of Mankind) who 


; 3 neither had a good Beginning, nor a rational 


Continuance, and whoſe Ending ſhall therefore be 
l ſcure; ſuch are the common People, the Pleheian 
ace. The Ottoman Family is an Inſtance of the 
rſt Sort, having deriv'd their preſent Greatneſs 
-om the poor Beginning of a baſe-born Shepherd. 
f the ſecond Sort, there are many Princes who 


being born ſuch, enjoy their Dominions by Inheri- 
fuance, and leave them to their Sueceſſors without 
Addition or Diminution. 


Of the third Sort, there 


an infinite Number of Examples; for all the 


"I Pharaohs and Ptolemies of Egypt, your Ceſars of Nome 


and all the Swarm (if I may uſe that Word) o 


=: rinces, Monarchs, Lords, Medes, Aſſyrians, Perſians, 
"Greeks and Barbarians - All theſe Families and Em- 
Pires have ended in a Point, as well as thoſe 


who 
gave 
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gave riſe to em: for it were impoſſible at this D. 
to find any of their Deſcendants, or if we cou ir 
find 'em, it wou'd be in a poor groveling Condit m 
on. As for the Vulgar, I fay nothing of em, mor" d 
than that they are thrown in as Cyphers, to increa; 
the Number of Mankind, without deſerving an 8 
other Praiſe. Now, my good natur'd Souls, you ma 8 
at leaſt draw this reaſonable Inference from what 
have ſaid of this promiſcuous Diſpenſation of H 
nours,and this Uncertainty and Confuſion of Deſcen 
Thar Virtue and Liberality in the preſent Poſſeſſo; 
are the moſt juſt and undiſputable Titles to Nobi! 
ty; for the Advantages of Pedigree without the! i 
valifications, ſerve only to make Vice more cor. 
ſpicuous. The great Man that is Vicious will b 
greatly Vicious, and the rich Miſer is only a c 
vetous Beggar for, not he who poſſeſſes, but tha 
ſpends and enjoys his Wealth, is the rich art? 
the happy Man, nor he neither who barely ſpend; * 
but wito does it with Difcretion. The poor Knigh 
indeed cannot ſhew he is one by his Magnificence, 
but yet by his Virtue, Affability, Civility, and cou. 
teous Behaviour, he may diſplay the chief Ingred po 
_ ents that enter into the Compoſitions of the Knight Mi 
hood; and though he cannot claim Liberality, want: Af 
ing Riches to ſupport it, his Charity may recom. Mc 
penſe that Defe&t; for an Alms of two Maravedi Wat 
chearfully beſtow'd upon an indigent Beggar, by « "Ml 
Man in poor Cireumftances, ſpeaks him as liberal « i 
the larger Donative of a vain-glorious rich Man be. Mt 
fore a fawning Crowd. Theſe Accompliſhments will ef 
always ſhine thro' the Clouds of Fortune, andes Wi 
Iaſt break through *em with Splendor and Applauſ u 
There are two Paths to Dignity and Wealth; Arr 
and Arms. Arms I have choſen, andthe Influence“ 
the Planet Mars that preſided at my Nativity, led 
me to that adventurous Road. So that all yuur At *# 
tempts to ſhake my Reſolution are in vain ; for in 
ſpite of all Mankind, I will purſue what Heaven M1 
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e the renoꝛon d Don Quixote. 3 
this D. fated, Fortune ordain'd, what Reaſon re- 
We cou Wires, and (which is more) what my Inelination 
Condit mands. I am ſenſible of the many Troubles 
Mm, mor Id Dangers that attend the Proſecution of Knight- 
increa rantry, but I alſo know what infinite Honours 
ing an d Rewards are the Conſequence of the Perfor- 
you ma ance. The Path of Virtue is narrow, and the 
n What ray of Vice eafy. and open; but the Difference in 
1 of He. e End is as inconſiderable. The latter is a broad 
Deſcen Ml oad indeed, and down-hill all the way, but Death 
'oſſeſſo nd Contempt are always met at the End of the 
Nobi! urney; whereas the former leads to Glory and 
ut the! Fife, not a Life that ſoon muſt have an End, but 
Dre co: Fn immortal Being. For I know, as our great 
Will b Caſtilian Poet expreſſes it, that 
7 & c l 
but tha: pro ſteep Aſcents, thro* ſtraight and rugged Ways, 
ich anc Pur ſelves to Glory's lofty Seats ave raiſe: 

ſ, pend; Xi vain he hopes to reach the bleſs'd Abode, 

Kn1gh ho leaves the narrow Path, for the more eaſy Road. 
icence, WM NN 5 ER 2 

d cour. Alack a-day! cry'd the Niece, my Uncle is a 
ngred:. poet too! He knows every thing. I'll lay my 
Knight Life he might turn Maſon in cafe of Neceſſity. 
„Want Af he would but undertake it, he could build a 
recom. Houſe as eaſy as a Bird-cage. Why truly, Niece, 
eravedi' Maid Don Ouixote, were not my Underſtanding 
r, by « Mholly involv'd' in Thoughts relating to the Exer- 
eral 3 Wiſe of Knight-Errantry, there is nothing which 1 
an be- Furſt not engage to perform, no Curioſity ſhould 
Its wi feſeape my Hands, eſpecially Cages and Tooth- 
and pickers. By this ſome body knock'd at the Door, 
plauſe and being ask'd who it was, Sancho anſwer d, twas 
, Art he. Whereupon the Houſe - keeper ſſipp'd out of 
nce 0 the way, not willing to ſee him, and the Niece 
y, led F 5 
ur At. * é 8 1 e ; 
tor in * Boſcan, one of ide firſt Reformers of the Spaniſh 
Caen Poetry, | - 
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let him in. D8n Quixote receiy'd him with ope 
Arms; and locking themſelves both in the Cloſe: 
they had another Dialogue as pleaſant as the forme 
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An Account of Don Quixote's Conferen'% 
with his Squire, and other moſt famous 
Paſſages. 3 


HE Houſe-keeper no ſooner ſaw her Maſt: i 
and Sancho lock'd up together, but ſhe pre 
ſently ſurmis'd the Drift of that eloſe Conferene i 
and concluding that no leſs than Villainous Knight. 
Errantry would prove the Reſult of this privat? 
Interview, ſhe flung her Veil over her Head, and 
quite caſt down with Sorrow and Vexation, trudg'' 
away to ſeek Sampſon Carraſco, the Batchelor d Ir 
Arts; depending on his Wit and Eloquence, to dis pm 
ſuade his Friend Don Quixote from his frantick Re. re 
ſolution. She found him walking in the Yard dd Aue 
his Houſe, and fell preſently on her Knees befor ; 
him in a cold Sweat, and with all the Marks Wis 
a diſorder d Mind. What's the matter, Woman, Me 
ſaid he, ( ſomewhat ſurpriz d at her Poſture an! Pat 
Confuſion.) what has befallen you, that you look a 
as if you were ready to give up the Ghoſt ? No- g 
thing, ſaid ſhe, dear Sir, but that my Maſter's de. Fot 
parting, he's departing, that's moſt certain. How! Nu 
_cry'd Carraſco. What d'you mean? Is his Soul de- 
parting out of his Body? No, anſwer'd the Wo- pe 
man, but all his Wits are quite and clean depart- pe 
ing. He means to be Gadding again into the wide p 
World, and is upon the Spur now the third time 
to hunt after Ventures, as he calls em, though I 
don't know why he calls thoſe Chances fo, The h 
firſt time he was brought home was athwart al *» 
L i”. | | Af5, > 


„/ the renown'd Don Quixote. 65 
ith ope , and almoſt cudgel'd to pieces. 'T'other Bout 
e Cloſe was forc'd to ride home in a Waggon, coop'd 
e forme. in a Cage, where he would make us believe he 
ye 3 as inchanted; and the poor Soul look'd ſo diſ- 
I, that the Mother that bore him would not 

ire known the Child of her Bowels; ſo meager, 
an, and wither'd, and his Eyes fo ſunk and id 


ferent the utmoſt Nook and Corner of his Brain, that 


am ſure I ſpent about Six Hundred Eggs to cocker 
Jama m up again ; ay, and more too, as Heaven and 

WW! the World's my Witneſs, and the Hens that 

id em can't deny it. That I believe, ſaid the 
Maſte, Natchelor, for your Hens are ſo well-bred, ſo fat 
he pre Ind ſo good, that they won't ſay one thing and 
\ferenc Wink another for the World. Bui is this all? Has 
Knight Wo other ill Luck befall'n you, beſides this of your 
private Maſter's intended Ramble 2 No other, Sir, quoth 
ad, and e. Then trouble your Head no farther, ſaid he, 
trudg ut get you one, and as you go, ſay me the Pray- 
elor d r of St. Apollonia, if you know it: then get me 
to di, ſpme warm Bit for Breakfaſt, and I'll come to you 
ck Re. Freſently, and you ſhall ſee Wonders. Dear, me, 
(ard 0 MFuoth ſhe, the Prayer of St. Polonia! Why, tis on- 
before good for the Tooth-ach; but his Ailing lies in 
arks o is Skull. Gammer, ſaid he, don't diſpute with 
ſoman, ne: I know what I ſay. Have I not commenc'd 
e ani Patchelor of Arts at Salamanca, and do you think I 
a look Fave my Degrees for nothing? With that away ſhe 
? No- Foes, and he went preſently to find the Curate, to 
r's de- Fonſult with him about what ſhall be declar'd in 
Hoy! fue time. . | $ 
ul de- When Sancho and his Maſter were lock'd up to- 
2 Wo- Wether in the Room, there paſs'd ſome Diſcourſe 


epart- petween them, of which the Hiſtory gives a very 
wide punctual and impartial Account. Sir, quoth San- 


time ho to his Maſter, I have at laſt reluc'd my Wife, 
ugh I to let me go with your Worſhip where-ever you'll 


The pave me. Reduc'd, you would ſay, Saxcbo, ſaid 
rt an Pon Quixote, and not reluc'd, Look you, ys 
Cl : quot 
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66 The Life and Atchievements 1 
quoth Sancho, If I an't miſtaken, I have wiſh'd yy Meat 
once or twice not to ſtand correcting my Words, | D. 
you underſtand my Meaning: If you don't, wh ere 
then do but ſay to me, Sancho, Devil, or what yo. r 
pleaſe, I underſtand thee not; and if 1 don't mak % 
out my Meaning plainly, then take me up; for i 
am ſo forcible I underſtand you not, ſa 
Don Quixote interrupting him, for I can't gueſs th 
Meaning of your Forcible. Why, ſo Forcible, quoi Wi 
Sancho, is as much as to ſay, Forcible. That is, | 1 
am ſo and ſo, as it were. Leſs and leſs do I un 
derſtand thee, ſaid the Knight, Why then, quo! 
Sancho, there's an end of the Matter, it muſt ee 
ſtick there for me, for I can ſpeak no better. 0 
now, quoth Don Quixote, I fancy T gueſs you 


Meaning; you mean docible, J ſuppoſe, implyim 
that you are ſo ready and apprehenſive, that yo. i 
will preſently obſerve what I ſhall teach you. 1 
lay any even Wager now, ſaid the Squire, you un . 
derſtood me well enough at firſt, but you had a min 
to put me out, merely to hear me put your fin: 
Words out-a-joint. That may be, ſaid Don Quixc %. 
but prithee tell me, what ſays Tereſa ? Why, an dv 
pleaſe you, quoth Sancho, Tereſa bids me make ſun 
Work with your Worſhip, and that we may ban 
leſs Talking and more Doing; that a Man muſt 180 
be his own Carver; that he who Cuts does nd 
Shuffle; that tis good to he, certain; that Pape! WW 
ſpeaks when Beards never wag; that a Eird in Hand K. 
is worth two in the Buſn. One Hold-faſt is bettc 
than two I give thee; and I ſay,'a Woman's Coun 
ſel is not worth much, yet he that deſpiſes it, 15 18 
wiſer than he ſhon'd be —— I believe ſo too, ſail 
Don Quixote; but pray, good Sancho, proceed; for 
thou art in an 2 5 l. Strain; thou talk'ſt mob d 
ſententiouſly to Day. I ſay, quoth Sancho, as yo ! 
better know your ſelf than I do, that we're al ̃ 
mortal Men, here to Day and gone to Morrow ; 
ſoon goes the young Lamb to the Spit, as the ol" 
| Weather? 


ae 
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iſh'd yo eather; no Man can tell the Length of his Days; 
Vords, Death is deaf, and when he knocks at the Door, 
n't, wh rey on the Porter. He's in Poſt-haſte, neither 
yhat yo r Words nor foul, Crowns nor Mitres can ſtay 
nt mak In, as the Report goes, and as we are told from 
p; for e Pulpit. All this I grant, ſaid Don 
ot,” ſai pat would you infer from hence? 
eſs th Poth Sancho, all I would be at is, that 
e, quot ip allow me ſo much a * Month for my Wages, 
at is, 11ſt I ftay with you, and that the aforeſaid Wa- 
do I u s be paid me out of your Eſtate. For I'll truſt no 
1, quot! Inger to Rewards, that mayhaps may come late, 
uſt e' d mayhaps not at all. I'd be glad to know what 
er, get, be't more or leſs. A little in one's own 
1s you Pocket, is better than much in another Man's 
mplyinWMurſe. "Tis good to keep a Neſt-Egg. Every little 
hat yo Wakes a mickle; while a Man gets he never can 
ou. I ſe. Should it happen indeed, that your Worſhip 

ou un Mould give me this ſame Ifland, which you pro- 
1 a min hmis'd me, though tis what I dare not ſo much as 
Dur fin: Pope for, why then I an't ſuch an ungrateful, nor 
Quixam Wo unconſcionable a Muck. worm, but that J am 
hy, an eilling to ſtrike off upon the Income, for what 
ke ſun Vages I receive, Cantity for Cantity. Would not 
ay bat Quantity have been better than Cantity, ask'd Don 
nuſt re uixote? Ho! I underſtand you now, cry'd Sancho : 
oes nd dare lay a Wager 1 mould have ſaid Quantity 
Pape and not Cantity: but no matter for that, ſince you 
n Hand RkRnew what I meant. Yes, Sancho, quoth the Knight, 
bett? I have div'd to the very Bottom of your Thought, 
$ Coun: and underſtand now the Aim of all your numerous 
t, is . Shot of Proverbs. Look you, Friend Sancho, I ſhou'd 
o, ſai never ſcruple to pay thee Wages, had I any Exam- 
ed; fo: ple to warrant ſuch a Practice. Nay, could I find 
| mol the leaſt glimmering of a Precedent thro' all the 
as 1 Books of talen that ever I read, for any yearly 
2 re al — — — 
ow ; % * The Cuftom of Spain is to pay their Servants Wa- 
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or monthly Stipend, your Requeſt ſhould be grant. i 
ed. Put ] haye read all, or the greateſt Part of the 
Hiſtories of Knight-Errants, and find that all their 
Squires depended purely on the Favour of their Ma- 
ſters for a Subſiſtence; till 9 ſome ſurprizing Turn 


in the Knight's Fortune, the Servants were ad. ; 
vanced to the Government of ſome Iſland, or ſome if 
equivalent Gratuity ; at leaſt, they had Honour 
and a Title conferred on them as a Reward, %* 
Now Friend Sancho, if you will depend on theſe 
Hopes of Preferment, and return to my Service, . 
"tis well; if not, ger you home, and tell your in. WM” 
pertinent Wife, that J will not break through al - 
the Rules and Cuſtoms of Chivalry, to ſatisfy her Fic 
ſordid Diffidence and yours; and fo let there be no 
more Words about the matter, but let us part 
Friends; and remember this, that if there be A 
Vetches in my Dove-Houſe, twill want ne Pigeon, 
Good Arrears are better than ill Pay; and a Fee 7 
in Reverſion is better than a Farm in Poſſeſſion, F-.- 
Take notice too, there's Proverb for Proverb, to 
let you know that I can pour out a Volley of em 
as well as you. In ſhort, if you will not go along 
with me upon Courteſy, and run the ſame Fortune 
with me, Heaven be with you, and make you a 
Saint; I do not queſtion but I ſhall get me a Squire, 
more Obedient, more Careful, and leſs Saucy and 
'Talkative than you. _ 
Sancho hearing his Maſter's firm Reſolution, RJ 
*twas cloudy Weather with him in an Inſtant ; he ; 
was ſtruck dumb with Diſappointment, and down 7 
ſunk at once his Heart to his Girdle; for he verily 15 
thought he could have brought him to any Terms, % 
through a vain Opinion, that the Knight would FF. 
not for the World go without kim. While he was 8 
thus dolefully bury'd in Thought, in came Sampſon , 
23 and the Niece, very eager to hear the 
Batcheloxr's Arguments to diſſuade Don Quixote e 
from his intended Sally. But Sampſon, who wẽwas du 
. 1 4 & rare 
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2 are Comedian, preſently embracing the Knight, 
beginning in a high Strain, ſoon diſappointed 


bf the renoꝛon d Don Quixote. 


11 theit 1 Flower of C ivalry, ery d he, refulgent 
eix Ma. ory of Arms, living Honour and Mirror of our 
g Tun! ani ſb Nation, may all thoſe who prevent the 
Te ad. ird Expedition which thy heroick Spirit medi- 
r ſom; es, be loſt in the Labyrinth of their perverſe 
Honour f fires, and find no Thread to lead 'em to their 
7 Wiſhes. Then turning to the Houſe-keeper, You 
ervice ve no need now to ſay the Prayer of St. Apollo- 


ur im. 
ugh all 


$ 


e n 


„ aid he, for I find it written in the Stars, that 
Illuſtrious Champion muſt no longer delay 
y; and I ſhould injure 

Conſcience, ſhould I preſume to diſſuade him 
om the Benefits that ſhall redound to Mankind, 


Sc Proſecution of Glor 


> Part excrting the Strength of his formidable Arm, 
re be d the innate Virtues of his Heroick Soul. Alas! 
Lon | Stay deprives the oppreſſed Orphans of a Pro- 
LE Fee tor, Damſels of a Deliverer, Champions of their 
- 4 Bon our, Widows of an obliging Patron, and 
-:  MWarry'd Women of a vigorous Comforter; and 
5 e lays a Thouſand other important Exploits and 
enn A tchievements, which are the Duty, and neceſſary 
—Eonſequences of the honourable Order of Knight- 
you a Frrantry. Go on then, my Graceful, my Valo- 
n pus Don Nvixote, rather this very Day than the 
y and ext; let your . Greatneſs be upon the Wing, and 
. any thing be wanting towards the compleating 
m0, your , Equipage, I ftand forth to ſupply you 
7 he ich my Life and Fortune, and ready, if it be 
18 Pought expedient, to attend your Excellence as 
er Squire, an Honour which I am ambitious to 
rms rain. Well, Sancho, (ſaid Don Quixote, hear- 
ond g this, and turning to his Squire) did not I tell 
- WH ee 1 ſhould not Want Squires; behold who of- 
2 5 rs me his Service, the moſt excellent Batchelor 
L. 8 * © Arts, Sampſon Carraſco, the perpetual Darling ot. 
oe pe Muſes, and Glory of the Salafanca-Schools,' 
ue und and active of Body, patient of Labour, in. 


rare 


ur ' d 
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ur d to Abſtinence, ſilent in Misfortune, and in 
ſhort, endow'd with all the Accompliſhments that 
conſtitute a Squire. But forbid it Heav'n, that 
to indulge my private Inclinations I ſhould pre- 


ſume to weaken the whole Body of Learning, by 


removing from it ſo ſubſtantial a Pillar, ſo vaſt a #h 


Repolitory of Sciences, and ſo eminent a Branch 
of the Liberal Arts. No, my Friend, remain 


thou another Sampſon in thy Country, be the Ho- 3 
nour of Spain, and the Delight of thy ancient Pa- 
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rents; I ſhall content my ſelf with any Squire, 


ſince Sancho does not vouchſafe to go with me. 1 


do, I do, (cry'd Sancho, relenting with Tears in 9 


his Eyes) I do vouchſafe; it ſhall never be ſaid of I | 


Sancho Panga, no longer Pipe no longer Dance. Nor 


have I a Heart of Flint, Sir; for all the World 


knows, and eſpecially our 'Town, what the whole I 


Generation of the Panga's has ever been: Beſides, 


J well know, and have already found by a many 
good Turns, and more good Words, that your 
Worſhip has had a good Will towards me all a- 
long; and if I have done otherwiſe than I ſhould, 2 


in ſtanding upon Wages, or ſo, it was merely to 


humour my Wife, who, when once ſhe's ſet upon 
a thing, ſtands digging and hammering at a Man 


like a Cooper at a Tub, till ſhe clinches the 


Point. But hang it, I am the Husband, and wil! 
be her Husband, and ſhe's but a Wife, and ſhal! 
be a Wife. None can deny but I am a Man ever 
Inch of me, where-ever I am, and I will be a 
Man at home in ſpite of any Body; ſo that you've 
no more to do, but to make your Will and Teſta- 


ment; but be ſure you make the Conveyance ſo . 


firm, that it can't be rebuk'd, and then let's be 7 
gone as ſoon as you pleaſe, that Maſter Sampſon 


Soul may be at reſt; for he ſays his Conſcience . 


won't let him be quiet, till he bas ſer you upon 
another Journey thro' the World; and I here again 
ofter my Self to follow your Worſhip, and py 1 

8 mile 


: 
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TR .% iſe to be Faithful and Loyal, as well, nay, and 


Piece and Hou 


pPetter than all the Squires that ever waited on 
Knight-Errants. The Batchelor was amaz'd to 
"bear Sancho Panca expreſs himſelf after that man- 
per; and though he had read much of him in 
he Firſt Part of his Hiſtory, he could not believe 
him to be ſo pleaſant a Fellow as he is there re- 
preſented. But hearing him now talk of rebuking 
Inſtead of revoking Teſtaments and Conveyances, 
pe was induc'd to credit all that was ſaid of him, 
and to conclude him one of the moſt ſolemn Mad- 
men of the Age; nor could he imagine that the 
World ever ſaw before ſo extravagant a Couple as 


the Maſter and the Man. 6 
Don Quixote and Sancho embrac'd, becoming as 
good Friends as ever, and ſo with the Approbation 
pf the Grand Carraſco, who was then the Knight's 
Oracle, it was decreed, that they ſhould ſet out 
at the Expiration of three Days; in which time all 
Neceſſaries ſhould be provided, eſpecially a whole 
Helmet, which Don Quixote ſaid he was reſolv'd 
py all means to purchaſe, Sampſon offer d him one 
which he knew he could eaſily get of a Friend, 
and which look'd more dull with the Mold an 
Ruſt, than bright with the Luſtre of the Steel. 
The Niece and the Houſe-keeper made a woful 
Out- ery; they tore their Hair, ſeratch'd their 
Faces, and howl'd like common Mourners at Fu- 
gnerals, lamenting the Knight's Departure, as it 
had been his real Death ; and curling Carraſco moſt 
unmereifully, though his Behaviour was the Reſult 
of a Contrivance plotted between the Curate, ꝓhe 
Barber, and himſelf. In ſhort, Don 8 and 
$15 Squire having got all things in a Readineſs, the 
one having pacity'd his Wife, and the other his 

N. j -keeper ; towards the Evening, 
—>thout being ſeen by any body but the Batchelor, 
who would needs accompany them about half a 
League from the Village, they ſet forward fi . 
WM = | hs % S 
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The Knight mounted his Rozinante, and Sancho b! 
truſty Dapple, his Wallet well ftaff'd with Provi 
fions, and his Purſe with Money, which Don Qu 
ote gave him to defray Expences, At laſt Sampν . 
took his Leave, defiring the Champion to girl 
him from time to time, an Account of his Succe\;Mlaſt 
that according to the, Laws of Friendſhip, he mich 
ſympathize in his good or evil Fortune. Doi 
4;x0te made him a Promiſe, and then they parted 
Sampſon went home, and the Knight and Squin is 
continu'd their Journey for the great City of 7. 
boſo 5 _—_ 


C HAP. VII. 


Don Quixote's Succeſs in his Fourney to viſi fer 
_ - the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. Pppon 


| : . , . Fl 

Td Lefſed be the mighty Alla, ſays Hamet Bene: f thi 
geli, at the Beginning of his Eighth Chapter; Papp) 

bleſſed be Alla. Which Ejaculation he thrice re 

peated, in Conſideration of the Bleſſing tha E 
Don Quixote and Sancho had once more taken the 
Field again; and that from this Period the Reader 
of their delightful Hiſtory may dare the Knight 
Atchievements, and the Squire's Pleaſantries ; and t 
he intreats em to forget the former heroi ca 
Tranſactions of the wonderful Knight, and fix their 
Eyes upon his future Exploits, which take Birth 
froth his ſerting out for Toboſo, as the former began 
in the Fields of Montiel. Nor can ſo ſmall a Re- 
probing thought unreaſonable, conſidering his Per- 
formance in Proſpe&; which begins in this man- 

=... ER 

Don Quixote and his Squire were no ſooner part- 
ed from the Batchelor, but. Rozinante began t0 
nelgh, and Dapple to bray; which both 0 
EO Knight 
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isnt and the Squire interpreted as good Omens, 
d moſt fortunate Preſages of their Succeſs ; tho” 
e Truth of the Story is, that as Dapple's Brayi 


ei Wceeded Rozinante's Neighing, Sancho concluded 
gin Pat his Fortune ſhould out- rival and eclipſe his 


cceſt aſter's; which Inference I will not ſay he drew 
mige om ſome Principles in Judicial Aſtrology, in 
Do Which he was undoubtedly well-grounded, though 
rted We Hiſtory is ſilent in that Particular; however, 
Quin is recorded of him, that oftentimes upon the 
f 7; ling or tumbling of his Aſs, he wiſh'd he had 
ot gone abroad that Day, and from ſuch Aeci- 
"MWents prognoſticated nothing but Diflocation of 
— Points, and breaking of Ribs; and notwithſtand- 
Ing his fooliſh Character, this was no bad Obſer- 
ation. Friend Sancho, ſaid Don * to him, I 
„ Sud the approaching Night will overtake us, 
i 'er we can reach Toboſo, where before I enter 
ppon any Expedition, I am reſolv'd to pay my 
Vos, receive my Benediction, and take my Leave 
Bene f the Peerleſs Dulcinea ; being aſſur'd after that of 
zpter| Þappy Events, in the moſt dangerous Adventures; 
e re- for nothing in this World inſpires a Knight- 
that Errant with ſo much Valour, as the Smiles and 
n the ſavourable Aſpects of his Miſtreſs I am of 
aden your Mind, 2 Sancho; but I am afraid, Sir, 
lighr Fou will hardly come at her, to ſpeak with her, 
; and kt leaſt not to meet her in a Place where ſhe may 
roicall give you her Bleſſing, unleſs ſhe throw it you 
their bver the Mud- Wall of the Yard, where I firſt ſaw 
Birth her, when I carried her the News of your mad 
began Pranks, in the midſt of Sierra Morena. Mud-Wall, 
2 Re- doſt thou ſay, cry'd Don Quixote] Miſtaken Fool, 
; Per- that Wall cou'd have no Exiſtence but in thy 
man- nuddy Underſtanding: Tis a mere Creature of 
hy dirty Fancy; ſor that never duly celebrated 
part- Paragon of Beauty and Gentility, was then un- 
an to doubtedly in ſome Court, in ſome ſtately Gallery, 
the er Walk, or as tis properly called, in ſome ſum- 
night: Vol. III. D | ptuous 


—äüä — — »; 


neither better nor worſe than a Mud-Wall. "1. 


though it be over a Mud-Wall, through a Chink 


lighten my Mind, fo fortify my Heart, and invi: 


———— z —— —¶ä˙ä—ů— — 


fame Sun of a Lady, methoughr it did not thi 
mayhaps the Reaſon was that the Duſt of 18 


her Face, and made her look ſomewhat dull. 
tell thee again, Fool, ſaid Don Quixote, thy In 


always noble, and ſuch as diſplay an Air of Greg 
neſs ſuitable to their Birth and Dignity ? Can 


| he recounts the Employments of the four Nympil N 


* 
* 
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-ptuous and Royal Palace. It may be ſo, ſaid Sam Pic 
though ſo far as I can remember, it ſeem'd to» MF \ 
Nor 
no matter, reply d the Knight, let us go thithe i 
T will viſit my dear Dulcinea; let me but ſee h 


a Cottage, or the Pales of a Garden, at a Lettie 
or any where; which way ſoever the leaſt Pe: 
from her bright Eyes reaches mine, it will ſo « 


rate every Faculty of my Being, that no Mortal 
be able to rival me in Prudence and Val 
Troth! Sir, quoth Sancho, when I beheld 9 


fo bright, as to caſt forth any Beams at all; if 


Grain ſhe was winnowing rais'd a Cloud abo 


2 2 
* 1 


gination is duſty and foul ; will it never be bear 
out of thy ſtupid Brain, that my Lady Dulin® 
was winnowing? Are ſuch Exerciſes us'd 1 
Perſons of her Quality, whoſe Recreations al 


thou not remember the Verſes of our Poet, wh: 


at their Cryſtal Manſions, when they advance 

their Heads above the Streams of the lovely 7 
and fat upon the Graſs, working thoſe rich EU] . 
broideries, where Silk and Gold, and Pearl en, 

boſs'd, were ſo curiouſly interwoven, and which 
that ingenious Bard ſo artfully deſcribes ? i 
was my Princeſs employ'd when ſhe bleſſed the they 
with her Sight; but the envious Malice of ſor from 


E 
Re 2, 


N. 
"BEN 
SHY 


n 
2 . 
Ry 
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1 Sari ich they tell me is in Print, has been written 
d to? ſome Magician who is no Well-wiſher to m 

Il. T8 ory, he has undoubtedly deliver'd many things 
thithe tn Partialicy, miſrepreſented my Life, inſerting 
ee he hundred Falſhoods for one Truth, and diverting 
Think mſelf with the Relation of idle Stories, foreign 
Lettie om the Purpoſe, and obnoxious to the Continua- 
t Per n of a true Hiſtory. O Envy! Envy! Thou 

1 ſo eW@awing Worm of Virtue, and Spring of infinite 
invig Niſchiefs! There is no other Vice, my Sancho, 
tal y t pleads ſome Pleaſure in its Excuſe; but En- 
Valo is always attended by Diſguſt, Rancour, and di- 
1d racing Rage. I am much of your Mind, ſaid 
© ſhiW-7chbo, and I think, in the ſame Book which 
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11; b'Fcighbour Carraſco told us he had read of our 
of ies, the Story makes bold with my Credit, and 


as handled it at a ſtrange rate, and has dragg'd ir 

bout the Kennels, as a body may ſay, Well, now. 
s I'm an honeſt Man, I never ſpoke an ill Word 
If a Magician in my born Days; and I think ny 
Need not envy my Condition ſo much The Trut 
. 1 am ſomewhat malicious; I have my Yoguiſh 
Tricks now and then; but I was ever counted 
More Fool than Knave for all that, and fo indeed 1 
eas bred and born; and if there were nothing 
1 in me but my Religion (for I firmly believe 
hatever our holy Reman Catholick Church be- 
e ieves, and I hate the Fews mortally ) theſe ſame 
iſtorians ſhould take pity o' me, and ſpare me a 
n ictle in their Books. But let 'em ſay on to the 
nd of the Chapter; naked I came into the 
ich World, and naked muſt go out, Tis all a Caſe 
9, 0 Sancho, I can neither win nor loſe; and. fo 
hey put me in their Books, and toſs my Name 
rom Poſt to Pillar, I care not a Fig for the 
vorſt they can ſay. What thou ſay'ſt, Sancho, an- 
werd Don Quixote, puts me in mind of a Story. 
male celebrated Poet of our Time wrote a very ſcur- 
ment{@&ilous and abuſive Lampoon upon all the intriguing 
whick® 13-2 Ladies 


with a Vengeance, and, to her great Satisfaction 


known to have been 1 he The Story of tu. 


the Shape of a half Orange, of a vaſt Extent ani 
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Ladies of the Court, forbearing to name one, ht 
not being ſure whether ſhe deſery'd to be put in: . 
the Catalogue or no; but the Lady not findin ft 
her ſelf there, was not a little affronted at the 0 ur 


miſſion, and made a great Complaint to the Poe: u 
asking him what he had ſeen in her, that he ſhou' Ww'« 


leave her out of his Lift; deſiring him at the ſan; uch 
time to enlarge his Satire, and put her in, or e Me tl 
pett to hear farther from her. The Author obey Wm'c 
ed her Commands, and gave her a Charati:Widzs 
tit 


ha 
ſar 


dat 
ord 
hani. 
durt 


made her as famous for Infamy as any Womat 
about the Town. Such another Story is that «i 
Diana's Temple, one of the Seven Wonders of (1: 
World, burnt by an ignoble Fellow merely 9 
eternize his Name; which, in ſpite of an Edi 
that enjoin'd all People never to mention it 
either by Word of Mouth, or in Writing, yet is til 


great Emperor Charles the Fifth, and a Ronan i 

night, upon a certain Occaſion, is much th r 
fame. The Emperor had a great Deſire to ſee th“ 
famous Temple once called the Pantheon, but nos 
more happily, the Church of All Saints, Tis th. 
only entire Edifice remaining of Heathen Rom, 
and that which beſt gives an Idea of the Glory ad . 
Magnificence of its great Founders. Tis built in 


very lightſome, tho” it admits no Light, but at one 
Window, or to ſpeak more properly, at a round 
Aperture on the Top of the Roof. The Emperor? 
being got up thither, and looking down front 
the Brink upon the Fabrick, with a Roman Knight? Neem 
by him, who ſhew'd all the Beauties of that vaff Þity: 
Edifice: after they were gone from the Place, ſay; Fance 


from the Top of the Chureh to the Bottom, that! U 


. \ bs, 
of: 
might 
4 
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by 
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| nt thus purchaſe an immortal Name. I thank 


, ſaid the Emperor, for not doing it; and for 


indin future, I will give you no Opportunity to put 


the 0 1 fur Loyalty to ſuch a Teſt. Therefore I baniſh 


Poe, u my Preſence for ever; which done, he be- 
ſhou' WSw'd ſome mighty Favour on him. I tell thee, 


echo, this Defire of Honour is a ſtrange bewitch- 


or en thing. What doſt thou think made Horatius, 
obey m'd at all Points, plunge headlong from the 
rate ridge into the rapid Tyber? What prompted 
action ius to leap into the profound flaming Gulph ? 
hat made Murtius burn his Hand? What forc'd 


har over the Rubicon, ſpite of all the Omens 
of u at diſſuaded his Paſſage? And to inſtance a more 
ordern Example, what made the undaunted 
% aniards fink their Ships, when under the moſt 


REY.” 


on i Purteous Cortez, but that ſcorning the ſtale 
is ſtil Nonour of this ſo often conquer'd World, they 


Pught a Maiden Glory in a new Scene of Victory? 
Ronan heſe, and a Multiplicity of other great Actions, 
h the re owing to the immediate Thirſt and Deſire of 
ee th! ame, which Mortals expect as the proper Price 
t noy ind immortal Recompence of their great Actions. 
„is th! Put we that are Chriſtian Catholick Knight-Errants 
Rom, Muſt fx our Hopes upon a higher Reward, plac'd 
ry aud In the Eternal and Celeſtial Regions, where we 
lilt in may expect a permanent Honour and compleat 
t an(Fappinets; rot like the Vanity of Fame, which 
at one It beſt is but the Shadow of great Actions, and 
round Ruſt neceſſarily vaniſh, when deſtructive Time has 
peru fat away the Subſtance which it follow'd. So, 
fron ny Sancho, ſince we expect a Chriſtian Reward, 
niche muſt ſuit our actions to the Rules of Chriſtia- 
t val Pity. In Giants we muſt kill Pride and Arro- 
e, ſay Fance: But our greateſt Foes , and whom we muſt 


e into chiefly combat, are within. Envy we muſt o- 
o em-[Fercome by Generoſity and Nobleneſs of Soul; 
you Anger, by a repos'd and eaſy Mind; Riot and 
that | Drowſineſs, by Vigilance and Femperance; Laſci- 
might 2 | wy | 


yiouſneſs, 


Sepulchres, were adorned with any W inding-ſheet*, 
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vionſneſs, by our inviolable Fidelity to thoſe wos 
are Miſtreſſes of our Thoughts; and Sloth, by our 
indefatigable Peregrinations through the Univerſe, 
to ſeek Occaſions of Military, as well as Cbriſtian 
Honours. This, Sancho, is the Road to lafting 
Fame, and a good and honourable Renown. 1 
underſtand paſſing well every Tittle you have ſaid, 
anſwer'd Sancho; but pray now, Sir, will you 
diſſolve me of one Doubt, that's juſt come into my 

Head. Reſolve thou would'ſt ſay, Sancho, reply'd 
Don Quixote: Well, ſpeak, and I will endeayour, 
to ſatisfy thee, Why then, quoth Sancho, pray 
tell me, theſe ſame uh, and theſe Auguſts, and "B 
all the reſt of the famous Knights you talk of that 
are dead, where are they now? Without doubt, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, the Heathens are in Hell. 
The, Chriſtians, if their Lives were anſwerable to © 
their Profeſſion, are either in Purgatory, or in | 
Heaven, So far fo good, ſaid Sancho; but pray 
tell me, the Tombs of theſe Lordlings, have they 
any Silver Lamps till burning before 'em, and 
are their Chapel- Walls hung about with Crutches, 7þ 
Winding ſheets, old Perriwigs, Legs and Wax- 
Eyes, or with what are they hung! The Monu- 
ments of the dead Heathens, ſaid Don Owixote, 
were for the moſt part ſumpruous Pieces of Ar- 
ehitecture. The Aſhes of Julius Ceſar were depo- | - 
fired on the Top of an Obelisk, all of one Store 
of a prodigious Bigneſs, which is now called Au- 
glia di San Pietro, St. Peter's Needle, The Empe- 

ror Adrian's Sepulchre was a vaſt Structure as big as . 
an ordinary Village, and called Moles Adriani, and 
now the Caſtle of St. Angelo in Rome. Queen A.. 
zemiſia buried her Husband Marfolus in fo curious 
and magniticent a Pile, that his Monument was ee 
reputed one of the ſeven Wonders of the World. 

But none of theſe, nor any other of the Heathen 7 


or other Offering, that might imply the Perſons in- 
| | : 1 25 6 
terred 


our | 
erſe Wonder, to raiſe a dead Man, or kill a Giant? 
iſtian he Anſwer is obvious, ſaid Don Quixote to raiſe 
fin; dead Man certainly. Then, Maſter, I have 
n. | mkck'd you, ſaith Sancho, for he that raiſes the 
ſaid, ad, makes the Blind ſee, the Lame walk, and the 
you Sick healthy, who has Lamps burning Night and 
o my Wy before his Sepulchre, and whoſe Chapel is 
ply“ MW of Pilgrims, who adore his Relicks on their 
your, Inees; that Man, I ſay, has more Fame in this 
pray orld and in the next, than any of your Heatheniſh 
and Imperors or Knight-Errants e er had, or will ever 
that ve. I grant it, ſaid Don Quixote, Very good, 
ubr, goth Sancho, I'll be with you anon. This Fame, 
gell. #heſe Gifts, theſe Rights, Privileges, and what d'ye 
le to ll em, the Bodies and Relicks of theſe Saints 
r in have; fo that by the Conſent and Good-liking of 
pray gur Holy Mother the Church, they have their 
they _Tamps, their Lights, their Winding-ſheets, their 
and PFrutches, their Pictures, their Heads of Hair, 
hes, heir Legs, their Eyes, and the Lord knows what, 
'ax- py which they ſtir up People's Devotion, and ſpread 
nu- heir Chriſtian Fame. Kings will vouchſafe to 
rote, Farry the Bodies of Saints or their Relicks on their 
Ar- Shoulders, they'll kiſs you the Pieces of their, 
po- Bones, and ſpare no Coſt to ſet off and deck their 
one Shrines and Chapels. And what of all this, ſaid 
zu. Pon Quixote? What's your Inference? Why, 
pe- truly, Sir, quoth Sancho, that we turn Saints as 
TH aſt as we caſt, and that's the readieſt and cheapeſt 
and Way to get this ſame Honour you talk of. "Twas 
4 but Yeſterday or t'other Day, or I can't tell when, 
ov: Im ſure 'twas not long ſince, that two poor bare- 
wa; footed Friars were Sainted; and you can't think 
Id, what a Crowd of People there is to kiſs the Iron 
len = Clains they wore about their Waſtes inſtead of 
te, = Girdles, to humble the Fleſh. I dare ſay, they are 
in- more reverenc'd than Orlando's Sword, that hangs 
ed | D 4: e 
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hoe red were Saints. Thus far we are right, quoth 


Who; now, Sir, pray tell me, which is the great- 
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in the Armory of our Sovereign Lord the Kir- 
whom Heaven grant long to reign! So that fo 
ought I ſee, better it is to be a Friar, tho* but M 
a beggarly Order, than a valiant Errant Knight, ha 
and a Dozen or two of ſound Laſhes, well meant, 
and as well laid on, will obtain more of Heaven 
than two thoufand Thruſts with a Lance; tho 
they be given to Giants, Dragons, or Hobgoblin; 
All this 1s very true, reply'd Don 8 but al 
Men cannot be Friars; we have different Pathi 
_ allotted us, to mount to the high Seat of Eternal 
Felicity. Chivalry is a Religious Order, and 
there are Knights in the Fraternity of Saint; 
in Heaven, However, quoth Sancho, I have heard 
ſay, there are more Friars there than Knight- Er. 
rants. That is, ſaid Don Quixote, becauſe there 
is a greater Number of Friars than of Knights. But 
are there not a great many Knights- Errant too! 
ſaid Sancho. There are many indeed, anſwer'i 
Don Quixote, but very few that deferve the Name, fu; 
In ſuch Diſcourſes as theſe, the Knight and Squire F# 
paſs'd the Night, and the whole ſucceeding Day, 
without encountering any Occaſion to ſignalie 
themſelves; at which Don Quixote was very much fr 
diſguſted. Ar laſt, towards Evening the next Day, FP 
they diſcover'd the goodly City of Toboſo, which 


45 
4 ; 
i 


reviv'd. the Knight's Spirits wonderfully, but had 


y 12 


4 
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FI gone contrary Effect on his Squire, becauſe he 
did not know the Houſe where Dulcinea liv'd, # 
no more than his Mafter. So that the one was 
mad till he ſaw her, and the other very melan- 
cholick and diſturb'd in Mind, becauſe he had 
never ſeen her; nor did he know what to do, ſhou'd *# 
his Maſter ſend him to Toboſo. However, as Don 8 
Quixote would not make his Entry in the Day-time, ; 
they ſpent the Evening among ſome Oaks not far 
diſtant from the Place, till the prefix'd Moment 
came; then they enter'd the City, where they met MF 
with Adventures indeed. e e 1 
; C HAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 


| 


| \ Phat gives an Account of Things which youls 


know when you read it. 


H E ſable Night had ſpun out half her 


ut all Courſe, when Don Quixote and Sancho de- 
Path frended from a Hill, and enter'd Toboſa. A pou. 
ternal pound Silence reign'd over all the Town, and all 
and he Inhabitants were faſt aſleep, and ſtretch'd out 
Saint it their Eaſe. The Night was ſomewhat clear, 
heard fhougli Sancho wiſh'd it dark, to hide his Maſter's 
t-Er. Folly and his own. Nothing diſturb'd the general 
there Tranquility, but now and then the Barking of 
s. But Pogs, that wounded Don Quixote's Ears, but more 
too poor Sancho's Heart, Sometimes an Aſs bray'd, 
werd Hogs grunted, Cats mew'd; which jarring Mix- 
Tame, Fre of Sounds was not a little augmented by the 
quire Ftilneſs and Serenity of the Night, and filhd the 
Day, fnamour'd Champion's Head with a Thouſand in- 
alizz Ruſpicious Chimera's. However, turning to his 
nuch Squire, My dear Sancho, ſaid he, ſhew me the 
Day, Way to Dulcinea's Palace, perhaps we ſhall find her 
hich till awake. Body on me, cry'd Sancho, what Pa- 
- had Race do you mean! When I ſaw her Highneſs, ſhe 
e he Fas in a little paltry Cot. Perhaps, reply'd.the 


Wa) | 


Knight, ſhe was then retir'd inte ſome Corner of 


the Palace, to divert her ſelf in private with her 
Damſels, as great Ladies and-Princeſſes ſometimes. 


fo. Well, Sir, ſaid Sancho, ſince it muſt be a Pa- 
face whether I will or no, yet can you think this 


is a Time of Night to find the Gates open, or a 
ſeaſonable Hour to thunder at the Door, till we 


—Faile the Houſe and alarm the whole Town? Are 
e going to a Bawdy-houſe, think you, like your 
- © = 7 
enchers, that can rap at a Door any Hour of 


; Fe Night, and knock People up when they liſt ? 


— UU———— — 


— 
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Let us once find the Palace, ſaid the Knight, an! 

than I'll tell thee what we ought to do: Bur ftay 
either my Eyes delude me, or that lofty gloom; 
Structure which I ciſcover yonder, is Dulcinea's Pa. 


lace, Well, lead on, Sir, faid the Squire; and ye: 
though I were to fee it with my Eyes, and feel | 
with my ten Fingers, I ſhall believe it e'en as much 
as I believe tis now Noon-day. The Knight led on 
and having rode about T'wo-Hundred Paces, came 


at laſt to the Building which he took for Dulcinea' 


Palace; but found it to be the great Church « 


the Town. We are miſtaken, Sancho, ſaid he, 


find this is a Church, I ſee it is, ſaid the Squire 


and I pray the Lord we have not found our Graves 


for tis a plaguy ill Sign to haunt Chureh-yards a: 
this 'Time of Nizht, eſpecially when I told you, 


if I an't miſtaken, that this Lady's Houſe ſtand: 
in a little blind Alley, without any Thorovgh-fair. 


A Curſe on thy diſtemper'd Brain! ery'd Don Out 
ore; Where, Blockhead, where did'ſt thou ever ſee 


| Royal Edifices and Palaces bnilt in a blind Alley, 


without a Thorough-fare? Sir, ſaid Sancho, every 
Country has its ſeveral Faſhions; and for ough: 


you know, they may build their great Houſes ani = 


Palaces in blind Alleys at Toboſo: And therefore, 


good your Worſhip, let me alone to hunt up and 
down in what By-Lanes and Alleys I may ſtrike Bm 
into; mayhap in ſome Nook or Corner we may 


light upon this ſame Palace: Wou'd Old Nick had 


it for me, for leading us ſuch a Jaunt, and plaguing 


Sancho, but wou'd it not make any Man mad, to 


have you put me upon finding readily our Dames 
Houſe at ail times, which I never faw but once in 
my, Life? nay, and to find it at Midnight, when 
you. your ſelf can't find it, that have ſeen it a thou- 


* = 2 4 
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a body at this rare. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, - 
fpeak with greater Reſpe& of my Miſtreſs's Con- 
cerns.; be merry and wiſe, and do not throw the 
Helve after the Hatchet. Cry Mercy, Sir, quoth 


„ An; | 

Ray, , ſaid the Knight: Hark you, Heretick, have I 
loom! It repeated it a Thouſand times, that I never ſaw 
's Px he peerleſs Dulcinea, nor ever enter'd the Portals 
d ye: her Palace; but that I am in Love with her 
eel i; Wrely by Hear-ſay, and upon the great Fame of. 
muck fer Beauty and rare Accompliſhments? I hear you 
d on ty ſo now, quoth Sancho; and ſince you ſay you 
came Mever ſaw her, I muſt needs tell you I never ſaw 
inen Jer neither. That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quixote; 
ho tt leaſt you told me you ſaw her winnowing 
he,, Wheat, when you brought me an Anſwer to the 
aire; Letter which I ſent by you. That's neither here 
are: gor there, Sir, reply'd Sancho; for to be plain with 
ds at Be I ſaw her but by Hear-ſay too, and the An- 
you, Fer I brought you was by Hear-ſay as well as the 
and; Feſt; and I know the Lady Dulcinea no more than 
fair, the Man in the Moon. Sancho, Sancho, ſaid Don 
% Quixote, there's a Time for all Things; unſeaſon- 
r ſc Able Mirth always turns to Sorrow. What, becauſe 
ley, declare that I have never ſeen nor ſpoken to the 
very Miſtreſs of my Soul, is it for you to trifle and ſay 
ugh: fo too, when you're ſo ſenſible of the contrary. 
and Here their Diſcourſe was interrupted; a Fellow 
Fore, with two Mules happening to paſs by them, and 
and by the Noiſe of the Plough which they drew a- 
rike long, they gueſs'd it might be ſome Country La- 
may bourer going out before Day to his Husbandry; 
had and fo indeed it was. He went ſinging the Joleful 
ling Ditty of the Defeat of the French at Ronceſvalles; 
rote, Je Frenchmen all muſt rue the woeful Day. Let me 
'0n- = dye ( ſaid Don Quixote, hearing what the Fellow 
the fung) if we have any good Succeſs to Night; doſt 
oth thon hear what this Peaſant. ſings, Sancho? Ay 
„to Ft marry do I, quoth the Squire; but what's the Rout 
nes at Ronceſvalles to us? it concerns us no more than 
in if he had ſung the Ballad of Colty my Cow ;, we 
100 all ſpeed neither the better nor. the worſe for it. 
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0 and times? Thou wilt make me deſperately an- 


9 = By this time the Ploughman being come up to them, 
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84 The Life and Aichievements "'V 
Good-morrow, honeſt Friend, cry'd Don Quixote toi 
him; pray can you inform. me which is the 
Palace of the peerleſs Princeſs, the Lady Dulcine: 
del Toboſo? Str, ſaid the Fellow, I am a Stranger, 
and but lately come into this Town ; I'm Plough- 
man to a rich Farmer: But here right over-againſt Mi 
you lives the Curate and the Sexton, they're the him 
likelieſt to give you ſome Account of that Lady- ett. 
Princeſs, as having a Lift of all the Folks in ent! 
Town, though I fancy there's no Princeſs at all hei 
lives here; there be indeed a power of Gentle folk, Wiſp: 
and cach of then may be a Princeſs in her own Acci 
Houſe for ought I know. Perhaps, Friend, ſaid fre 
Don Quixote, we ſhall find the Lady for whom! 
enquire among thoſe. Why truly Mafter, anſwer d 7 
the Ploughman, as you ſay, ſuch a thing may be, 
and ſo ſpeed you well! Tis Break of Day. With 
that, ſwitching his Mules, he ftay'd for no more 
Queſtions. : 2 3 M 
Sancho perceiving his Maſter in ſuſpence; ang 
not very well fatisfy'd; Sir, ſaid he, the Day comes 
on apace, and I think 'twill not be very handſome = 
for us to ſtay to be ſtar'd at, and fit ſunning our 
felves in the Street. We had better ſlip out of 
Town again, and betake our ſelves to ſome Wood Cha 
hard by, and then I will come back, and ſearch bur: 
every Hole and Corner in Town for this ſame 
Houle, Caſtle, or Palace of my Lady's, and 'twill 
go hard if I don't find it out at long run; then 
will I talk to her Highneſs, and tell her how you 
do, and how I left you hard by waiting her Orders 
and Inſtructions about talking with her in private, 
without bringing her Name in queſtion. Dear 
Sancho, ſaid tlie Knight, thou haſt ſpoke, and in- 
cluded a thouſand. Sentences in the Compaſs of a 
few Words; I approve, und lovingly accept thy 
Advice. Come, my Child, let us go, and in ſome 
-neighbouring Grove find out a convenient Retreat; 
then, as thou ſay'ſt, thou ſhalt return to — to 
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oro Sancho cunningly found out a Way to 
= znchant the Lady Dulcinea; with other 
= Paſages no leſs certain than ridiculous. 
ZFT'HE Author of this important Hiſtory being 
J come to the Matters which he relates in this 
Chapter, ſays he would willingly have left 'em 
buried in Oblivion, in a manner deſpairing of his 
Reader's Belief: For Don Quivote's Madneſs flies 
ghere to ſo extravagant a Pitch, that it may be ſaid 
too have out-ſtripp'd by two Bow-ſhots, all imagina- 
ple Credulity. However, notwithſtanding this Mi- 
ſſtruſt, he has ſet down every Particular, juſt as 
the ſame was tranſacted, without adding or di- 
miniſhing the leaſt Atom of Truth through. the 
whole Hiſtory; not valuing in the leaſt ſuch Ob- 
| Hettions as may be raisd to impeach him of Breach 
Lot Veracity. A Proceeding which ought to be 
eommended; for Truth indeed rather alleviates 
ban hurts, and will always bear up againſt Fal- 
Budd, as Oil does above Water. And ſo continu- 
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86 The Life and Atchievements i 
ing his Narration, he tells us, 'That when Don 
Quixote was retir'd into the Wood or Foreſt, or ra- 
ther into the Grove of Oaks near the Grand Tobe, 
he order'd Sands to go back to the City, and no 
to return to his Preſence till he had had Audience 
of his Lady; beſeeching her that it might pleaſe 8 
her to be ſeen by her Captive Knight, and vouch- i 
ſafe to beſtow her Benediction on him, that by the 
Virtue of that Bleſſing he might hope for a proſpe- 
rous Event in all his Onſets and perilous Attempt: * 
and Adventures. Sancho undertook the Charge, en- lie 
gaging him as ſneceſsful a Return of this as of hi: "My 
former Meſſage, | | By 
Go then, Child, ſaid the Knight, and have «4 fe 
care of being daunted when thou approacheſt th: 
Beams of that refulgent Sun of Beauty. Happy, 


* 


thou, above all the Squires of the Univerſe! Ob. 
ſerve and engrave in thy Memory the Manner t 
thy Reception; mark whether her Colour change Maic 
upon the Delivery of thy Commiſſion ; whether 
her Looks betray any Emotion or Concern When 
ſhe hears my Name; whether ſhe does nor ſeem t 
fit on her Cuſhion with a ſtrange Uneaſineſs, i: b. 
eaſe thou happen'ſt to find her ſeated on the pom- Sti 
pous Throne of her Authority. And if ſhe be 
ſtanding, mind whether ſhe ſtands ſometimes upon s. 
one Leg, and ſometimes on another; whether ſe BC 
repeats three or four times the Anſwer which e 
gives thee, or changes it from kind to cruel, and 
then again from eruel to kind; whether ſhe does 
not ſeem to adjuſt her Hair, though every Lock 
appears in perfect Order. In ſhort, obſerve all her 
Actions, every Motion, every Geſture; for b. 
the accurate Relation which thou giv'ſt of theis |* 
things, I ſhall divine the Secrets of her Breaſt, M! 
and draw juſt Inferences in relation to my Amour of 
For I miſt tell thee, Sambo, if thou deſt no! Bes 
know it already, that the outward Motions o and 
Lovers are the. ſureſt. Indications of their gre 4 
2 Abe- 
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Don cgecions, they are the moſt faithful Intelligen- 
Or ra. ers in an amorous Negotiation. Go then, my 


Tobe, uſty Squire, thy own better Stars, not mine, at- 


4 not end thee ; and meet with a more proſperous Event, 
1ence han that which in this doleful Deſart, toſs'd 
pleaſe etween Hopes and Fears, I dare expect. I'll go, 
ouch- Wir, quoth Sancho, and I'll be back in a trice : 
y the can while cheer up, I beſeech you; come, Sir, 
roſpe- omfort that little Heart of yours, no bigger than a 
empts Þaz1e-Nut ! Don't be caſt down, I ſay; remember 
„Ihe old Saying, Faint Heart ne er avon fair Lady: 

where there's no Hook, to be ſure there will hang 
ho Bacon: The Hare leaps out of the Buſh where 
re leaſt look for her. I ſpeak this, to give you to 
ſt the underſtand, that tho' we could not find my Lady's 
app Laſtle in the Night, I may light on it when I leaſt 


Ob. think on it now 'tis Day; and when I have found 


ner 6: t, let me alone to deal with her. Well, Sancho, 


435 aid the Knight, thou haſt a rare Talent in apply- 


ether Ing thy Proverbs; Heaven give me better Succeſs 
when in my Deſigns! This ſaid, Sancho turned his Back, 
em te fand ſwitching his Dapple, left the Don on Horſe- 
„ 12 pack, leaning on his Lance, and reſting on his 
pon Stirrups, full of melancholy and confus'd Imagi- 

hations. Let us leave him too, to go along with 
upon | 


er he ſooner was he got out of the Grove, but turning a- 
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h ic About, and perceiving his Maſter quite our of 


, anc sight, he diſmounted, and laying himſelf down 
does“ War the Foot of a Tree, thus began to hold a Par- 
Lock ley with himſelf. Friend Sancho, quoth he, pray 
11 ner let me ask you whither your Worſhip is a going ? 
or b/ Is it to ſcek ſome Af; you have loſt? No by my 


theis Troth. What is't then thou art hunting after“? 


EN: 
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Breath PE Why T am looking, you muſt know, for a thing 
mour. ay of nothing, only a Princeſs, and in her the Sun of 
t not Beauty, forſvoth, and all Heaven together. Well, 
ons oi and where dott thou think to find all this, Friend 
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of mine? Where! Why in the great City of Tobo- 


Sancho, who was no leſs uneaſy in his Mind. No 


ſos. 
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88 The Life and Aichievementi 
fo. And pray, Sir, who ſet you to work? Who ſet 


me to work! There's a Queſtion! Why, who | 
but the moſt renowned Knight Don Quixote de 1a 
Mancha, he that rights the Wrong'd, that gives 


Drink to the Hungry, and Meat to thoſe that are a 
Dry. Very good, Sir; but pray do'ſt know where 
ſhe lives? Not I, efackins! but my Maſter ſays 
tis ſomewhere in a King's Palace, or ſtately Caſtle. 
And haſt thou ever ſeen her trow ? No marry han't 
I: Why, my Maſter himſelf ne'er ſat Eyes on her 
in his Life. Bur tell me, Sancho, what if the Peo- 


ple of Toboſo ſhou'd know that you are come to in- | E 
velgle their Princeſſes, and make their Ladies run 
aſtray, and ſhould baſte your Carcaſe handſomely, 


and leave you ne'er a ſound Rib, do you not think 
they would be mightily in the right on't ? Why, 


troth, they would not be much in the wrong; 
tho' methinks they ſhould conſider too, that I am 
but a Servant, and ſent on another body's Errand, 
and fo I am not at all in Fault. Nay, never truſt 
to that, Sancho, for your People of La Mancha are 
plaguy hot and toucheous, and will endure no 
Tricks to be put upon em: Body. of me! if they 


but ſmoke thee, they'll mawl thee after a ſtrange 
rate. No, no, fore-warn'd fore arm'd : Why do 


I go about to look for more Feet than a Cat has, 8 
for another Man's Maggot ! Beſides, when all's done, 
ook for a Needle in a Bottle 


T may perhaps as well 
of Hay, or for a Scholar at Salamanca, as for Dul- 


cinea all over the Town of Toboſo. Well, tis the 
Devil, and nothing but the Devil, has put me upon 
this rroubleſome Piece of Work. This was the 
Dialogue Sancho had with himſelf; and the Conſe- 
quence of it was the following Soliloquy. Well, | F7 


there's a Remedy for all things but Death, which 
will be ſure to lay us flat one time or other, Thi 
Maſter of mine, by a thouſand Tokens I ha' ſeen, 
is a downright Madman, and I think I come with- 
in an Inch of him; nay, I am the greateſt. 1655 
cad 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 


9 4 ead of the Two, to ſerve and follow him as I do, 


the Proverb ben't a Lyar, Shew me thy Compa- 


; ? 4 y, I'll tell thee what thou art; and t'other old: 


en my Maſter being mad, and ſo very mad as 


: 9 o miſtake ſometimes one thing for another, Black 
for White; and White for Black; as when he took 


gain, 
l'll be more poſitive than he; and ſtand to't, and 
out- face him in't, come what will on't: So that. 
when he finds I won't flinch, he'll either reſolve 
never to ſend me more of his ſleeveleſs Errands, 


the Wind-Mills for Giants, the Friar's Mules for 
Dromedaries, and the Flocks of Sheep for Armies, 
and much more to the ſame Tune; I guefs twill 
be no hard matter to paſs upon him the firſt Coun- 
y 1 I ſhall meet with, for the Lady Dulcinea. 


he won't believe, I'll fwear it; if he ſwear a- 
I'll out-ſwear him; and if he be poſitive, 
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W. Birds of a Feather flock together. Now | 


ſeeing what a lame Account bring him, or hel! 


; think ſome one of thoſe wicked Wizards, who, 
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he ſays, owes him a Grudge, has tranſmogrify;d 


her into ſome other Shape out of ſpite. This 


happy Contrivance help'd to compoſe Sancho's 
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Mind, and now he look'd on his grand Affair to be 


as good as done, Having therefore ſtay'd till the 


my 
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Evening, that his Maſter might not think he had 
employ'd ſo much Time in 
= things fell out very luckily for him; for as he a- 


oing and coming, 


1 
5 
i. 4x7 
LOTS 


roſe to mount his Dapple, he ſpy'd three Cauntry- 
Wenches coming towards him from Toboſo, upon 
three young Aſſes; whether Male or Female, the 


Author has left undetermin'd, though we may rea- 


1 4 fonably ſuppoſe they were She-Aſſes, ſuch being 


2 he 
* . 


moſt frequently us'd to ride on by Country-Laſſes 

in thoſe Parts. But this being no very material 
= Circumſtance, we need not dwell any longer upon 
the Deciſion of that Point, "Tis ſufficient they 
= were Aſſes, and diſcover'd by Sancho; who there- 


7 upon made all the haſte he cou'd to get to his 
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90 The Life aud Atchievements 9 
Maſter, and found him breathing out a Thoufand 
Sighs and amorous Lamentations. Well, my San- 
abo, ſaid the Knight immediately upon his Ap- 
proach, what News? Are we to mark this Day, 
with a white or a black Stone? Ev'n mark it ra- 
ther with Red Oker, anſwer'd Sancho, as they do 
_ Church-Chairs, that every body may know Wũů o 
they belong to. Why thep, ſaid Don Quixote, I 
ſuppoſe thou bringeſt good News. Ay marry do I, 
quoth Sancho; you have no more to do bat to 
clap Spurs to Rozinante, and get into the open 
Fields, and you'll ſee my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
with a Brace of her Damſels, coming ro ſee your ef 
Worſhip. Bleſſed Heaven! ery'd Don Quixote, . 
what art thou ſaying, my dear Sancho? Take heed, Þ 
and do not preſume to beguile my real Grief with 
2 deluſive Joy. Adſookers! Sir, ſaid Sancho, what 
NHou'd I ger by putting a Trick upon you, and be- 
ing found out the next Moment? Seeing is Be- 
lieving all the World over. Come, Sir, put on, | N 
put on, and you'll ſee our Lady Princeſs coming, | 
dreſs'd up and bedeck'd like her own ſweet ſelf in- 
deed. Her Damſels and ſhe are all one Spark of | mea 
Gold; all Pearls, all Diamonds, all Rubies, all | As- 
Cloth of Gold above ten Inches high. Their Hair | py t 
ſpread over their Shoulders like ſo many Sun- Þ*R 
beams, and dangling and dancing in the Wind; 
and what's more, they ride upon three Flea- bitten, 
gambling Hags; there's not a Piece of Horſe-fleſh 3 
can match em in three Kingdoms. Ambling Nags FRY 
thou meaneſt, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote. Gambling? 
Hags or Ambling Nags, quoth Sancho, there's no, 
fuch Difference methinks; but be they what they 
will, I'm ſure I ne'er ſar Eyes on finer Creatures 
than thoſe that ride upon their Backs, eſpecially 
my Lady Dulcinea; twou'd make one {ſwoon a- 
way but to look upon her. Let us move then, my 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote; and as a Gratification 
for theſe unexpected bappy Tidings, I freely beſtov 
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San- aeet with ſhall afford; and if that content thee 
Ap- Pot, take the Colts which my three Mares thou 


io I, Piſtance. Don Quixote caſting his Eyes towards 
t to Foloſo, and ſeeing no body on the Road but the 
pen Mhree Wenches, was ſtrangely troubled in Mind, 
boſo, And turning to Sancho, ask'd him whether the Prin- 
your feſs and her Damſels were come out of the City 
'Xote, "Fr hen he left em? Out of the City, cry'd Sancho { 
eed, ah where are your Eyes? Are they in your Heels, 
with iin the Name of Wonder, that you can't ſee em 
hat  Foming towards us, ſhining as bright as the 
be- Fun at Noon-Day ? I ſee nothing, return'd Don 
Be- FOuixote, but three Wenches upon as many Aſſes. 
on, | Now Heaven deliver me from the Devil, quoth 
Ung, Sancho! Is't poſhble your Worſhip ſhou'd miſtake 
f in- Frhree what-d'ye-call-ems, Three Ambling Nags 1 
k of mean, as white as driven Snow, for Three ragged 
all ZAſs-Colts. Body of me! T'll e'n peel off my Beard 
Hair | #y the Roots an't be ſo. Take it from me, Friend 
Sun-] Sancho, ſaid the Knight, they are either He or 
ind; ÞWhe-Aſſes, as ſure as I um Don Quixote, and thou 
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Nag 
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Day now'ſt of, are now ready to foal on our Town- 
ommon. Thank you for the Colts, ſaid Sancho; 


. I but as for the Spoils, I am not fure they'll be worth 
"Any thing. They were now got out of the Wood, 


Ind diſcover'd the three Country-Laſſes at a ſmall 
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Sancho Panga; at leaſt, they appear to be ſuch. 
cecme, Sir, quoth the Squire, don't talk at that 
rate, but ſnuff your Eyes, and go pay your Ho- 
mage to the Miſtreſs of your Soul; for ſhe's near 
gat hand; and ſo ſaying, Sancho haſtens up to the 


took hold of one of the Aſſes by the Halter, and 
falling on his Knees, Queen, and Princeſs, and 
Dutcheſs of Beauty, quoth he, an't pleaſe your 
Ez Haughtineſs, and Greatneſs, vouchſafe to take into 


Priſoner and Captive, who's turn'd of a ſudden 
* | | into 
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in thee the beſt Spoils the next Adventure We 


three Country-Wenches, and alighting from Dapple, 


Four good Grace and Liking, yonder Knight, your 
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into cold Marble-Stone, and ſtruck all of a heap, ' . 


to ſee himſelf before your High and Mightineſs.1 
am Sancho Panca, his Squire, and he himſelf the 
wand'ring Weather-beaten Knight, Don Quixote © 


de Ia Mancha, otherwiſe call'd the Knight of the 


| Woeful Figure. By this time, Don Quixote having 


plac'd himſelf down or his Knees by Sancho, gaz d f 


with dubious and diſconſolate Eyes on the Crea- 
ture, whom Sancho call'd Queen and Lady; and 
perceiving her to be no more than a plain Country 
Wench, ſo far from being well-favour'd, tha? 

ſhe was blubber-cheek'd, and flat-nos'd, he was 


loſt in Aſtoniſnment, and cou'd not utter one 
Word. On the other ſide, the Wenches were no 


lefs ſurpriz'd, to ſee themſelves ſtopp'd by two 


Men in ſuch different Out- ſides, and on their Knees, 
But at laſt, ſhe whoſe Aſs was held by Sancho touk 
Courage, and broke Silence in an angry Tone. 
Come, ery'd ſhe, get out of our way with a Mur- 
rain, and let us go about our Buſineſs; for we are 
in haſte. © Princeſs! and Univerſal Lady. of 
Toboſo, anſwer'd Sancho, why does not that great | 35 
Heart of yours melt, to ſee the Poſt and Pillar of 
Knight-Errantry fall down before your high and 


mighty Preſence ! Hoy-day (quoth another of bi 
the Females, hearing this) What's here to do 


Look how your ſmall Gentry come to jeer and“ 
flout poor Country Girls, as if we could not give | # 
em as good as they bring. Go, get about your | 
Buſineſe, and let us go about ours, and ſpeed you 
well. Riſe, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, hearing this, | F1 


for { am now convine'd, thar my malicious Stars, 43 
not yet ſatisfy'd with my paſt Misfortunes, till | 3 


ſhed their baleful Influence, and have barr'd all - ; 


the Paſſages that cou'd convey Relief ro my mife- 


rable Soul, in this frail Habitation of Animated 4 


Clay. O! thou Extremity of all that's valuable, 
Miaſter- piece of all human Perfection, and only 
Comfort of this afflicted Heart, thy Adorer; though 

| now 


ble, 
only 
»wgh 
now 
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"pow a ſpiteful Inchanter perſecutes me, and faſci- 
nates my Sight, hiding with Miſts and Cataracts 
"From me, and me alone, thoſe Peerleſs Beauties, 
under the foul Diſguiſe of rural Deformity, if he 
has not transform'd thy faithful Knight into ſome 


1 pl Shape to make me loathſome to thy Eyes, 
loo 5 


on me with a ſmiling amorous Eye; and in 


the Submiſſion and Genuflexion which I pay to 
thy Beauty, even under the fatal Cloud that ob- 


ſcures it, read the Humility with which my Soul 
adores thee. Tittle-tattle, quoth the Country- 


5 Wench, Spare your Breath to cool your Porridge, 


and rid me of your idle Gibberiſh. Get you on, 


; Sir, and let us go; and we ſhall think it a Kind- 
gneſs. This ſaid, Sancho made way for her, and 


Het her paſs, over-joy'd his Plot had ſucceeded ſo 
Liberty, but punching her Aſs with the End of a 


Staff which ſhe had in her Hand, the began to 
- ſcour along the Plain: But the angry Beaſt not 
being us'd to ſuch ſmart Inſtigations, fell a kick- 
ing and wincing at ſuch a rate, that down came 
my Lady Dulcinea, Preſently Don Quixote ran to 
help her up, and Sancho to reſettle and gird her 
Pack-Saddle, that hung under the Aſs's Belly. 
Which being done, the Knight very courteouſly 
was going to take his Inchanted Miſtreſs in his 
Arms, to ſet her on her Saddle; but ſhe being 
now got on her Legs, took a run, and clapping her 
Hands upon the Aſs's Crupper, at one Jump leap'd 
into her Pannel, as ſwift as a Hawk, and there 
e ſate with her Legs aſtride like a Man. By 
St. Roque] quoth Sancho, our Lady Miſtreſs is as 
nimble as an Eel. Let me be hang'd, if I don't 
think ſhe might teach the beſt Jockey in Cor- 
= ova or Mexico, to get a Horſe-back. At one 
Jump ſhe was vaulted into the Saddle, and with- 
out Spurs, makes her N 
> Greyhound ; her Damſels are notable Whipſters 
FS 1 00, 


ſmoke it away like a 


well. The imaginary Dulcinea was not ſooner at 
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94 | 
too; adad! they don't come much ſhort of he 
for they fly like the Wind. Indeed, he ſaid true, 
for when Dulcinea was once mounted, they al di 
made after her full ſpeed, without ſo much 2 
looking behind 'em for above half a League. Don 
Quixote follow'd em as far as he cou'd with hi 8 
Eyes; and when they were quite out of Siglt, 
turning to his Squire, Now Saxcho, ſaid he, Wha: 
thinkeſt thou of this Matter? Are not theſe baſ? 
Inchanters Inexorable! How extenſive is their we 
Spite, thus to deprive me of the Happineſs 0 8 
ſeeing the Object of my Wiſhes in her natural Shay: 
and Glory. Sure I was doom'd to be an Example 
of Misfortunes, and the Mark againſt which tho 
Caitiffs are employ'd to ſhoot all the Arrows c 
their Hatred. Note, Sancho, that theſe 'Traytor 
were not content to turn and transform my DI 
cinea, but they muſt do it into the vile aud de“ 
form'd Reſemblance of that Country-Wench ; naß 
they even took from her that ſweet Scent of fru,“ 
grant Flowers and Amber, thoſe grateful Odours| 3 
ſo eſſential to Ladies of her Rank; for, to tell the} # 
Truth, when JI went to help her upon her Nag, a4 
thou call'ſt it, (for to me it ſeem'd nothing but au! 
Aſs) ſuch a Whiff, ſuch a rank Hogo of hot Gar- 
lick invaded my Noſtrils, as had like to haves 
overcome me, and put me into a Conyultion ! 
O ye vile Wretches, cry'd Sancho! O ye wick 
ed and 1l|-minded Enchanters! O that I mig 
but once ſee the whole Neſt of ye threadei 
together on one String, and hung up a ſmoakin; ! I ha 
by the Gills like ſo many Pilchers ! You know a7 
deal, you can do a deal, and you make a dea 
of Miſchief. One would have thonght you might 
have been contented, like a Pack of Rogues 4. 
ity are, with having chany'd the Pearls of my 


73 


miral 


ady's Eyes into Acorns, and her moſt pure Golden 


deal 


Locks into a Red Cow's Tail; but you muſt be moun 
meddling with her Breath, by which we might deſigt 
| | bp haet, 
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true 
7 all did a 
"Fair and Beautiful; by the ſame Token that ſhe 


h af 
Don? 


1 hi 
red Hairs, each about a Span in Length, looking 
Vha like ſo many Strings of Gold Wire. As the Moles 
"Fon the body, ſaid Don £ 
ſwerable to thoſe on the Face, Dulcinea ſhould 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 95 
Have gueſs'd what lay hid under that coarſe Dif- 


uiſe; though for my part I muſt needs own, ſhe 
did not appear to be Deform'd at all, but rather 


had a Mole on the right Side of her Upper Lip, 
like a Whisker, whence ſprouted Seven or Eight 


Quixote, are generally an- 


have ſuch another Mole on that Thigh, which is 
Foppoſite to that Side of her Face where that Beauty- 
ſpot is ſeated: But methinks, Sancho, the Hairs 
thou talkeſt of, are of a Length ſomewhat extraor- 
dinary for Moles. That's neither here nor there, 
quoth Sancho; there they were Il aſſure you, and 
they look'd too as if ſhe had brought 'em with 
her into the World. That I believe, ſaid Don 
uixote, for every Part of Dulcinea muſt be natu- 
rally perfect and compleat; fo that though a hun- 
dred Moles were ſcatter'd over her fair Outſide, 
and as conſpicuous too as that which thou didſt 
ſee, they would be no Deformities in her; but ſo 
many Moons and Stars, an additional Luſtre to 
her Beauty. But tell me, Sancho, that Saddle which 
appear 'd to me to be the Pannel of an Aſs, was it 
* a Pillion or Side Saddle? It was a Side-Saddle, 
anſwer'd Sancho, with a Field- covering, and ſo 


could not J ſee all this, cry'd Don Quixote? Well, 
L have ſaid it, and muſt repeat it a thouſand times, 
l am- the moſt unfortunate Man in the Univerſe. 


The cunning Rogue of a Squire, hearing his Ma- 


ſter talk at that rate, could hardly keep his Coun- 


tenance, and refrain from laughing, to ſee how ad- 


mirably he had fool'd him. At laſt, after a great 
deal of Diſcourſe of the ſame Nature, they both 
mounted again and took the Road for Saragoſſa, 
| deſigning to be preſent at the moſt celebrated ory 
. | vals 
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96 The Life and Atchievemenis 
tivals and Sports that are ſolemnized every Year i: 
that Noble City. But they met with many Acci. Hole 


not be paſs'd over unrecorded nor unread; as ſhall nel 
appear from what follows. eh 
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CHAP. XI. Pes. 
Of the Stupendons Adventure that befel th Pert 
Valorous Don Quixote, with the Chari is tn 
or Cart of the Court or Parliament of now 
Death. | 15 . = 


NON Quixote rode on very melancholick ; the- 
; Malice of the Magicians, in transforming hu 

Lady Dulcinea, perplex'd him ftrangely, and ſe} * - 
his Thoughts upon the Rack, how to diſſolve the- 
Inchantment, and reftore her to her former Beau-Þ / 
ty. In this diſconſolate Condition, he went on a- 
bandon'd to Diſtraction, careleſly giving Rozinam 
the Reins: And the Horſe finding himſelf at Li 
berty, and tempted by the Goodneſs of the Graſs, |? 
took the Opportunity to feed very heartily, Which! 
Sancho perceiving, Sir, ( ſaid he, rouzing him fron 
his waking Dream) Sorrow was never defign'd 
for Beaſts, but Men; but yet let me tell you, if | 
Men give way to't too much, they make Beaſts of 
themſelves. Come, Sir, awake, awake by any 
means, pull up the Reins, and ride like a Man; 
cheer up, and ſhew your ſelf a Knight-Errant. 
What the Devil ails you? Was ever a Man ſo 
mopd? Are we here, or are we in Fance, as the 
Saying is? Let all the Dulcineas in the World be 
doom'd to the Pit of Hell, rather than one 
ſingle Knight-Errant be caſt down at this 0 
| | 15 Hold) 
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.= of the renown'd Don Quixote. 9y 
cel a, Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, with more Spi- 
an! it than one would have expected; hold, I ſay; 
Pot a blaſphemous Word againſt that Beauteous 
Enchanted Lady; for all her Misfortunes are 
Phargeable on the unhappy Don Quixote, and flow 
from the Envy which thoſe Necromancers bear to 
me. So ſay I, Sir, reply'd the Squire; for would 
it not vex any one that had ſcen her before, to ſee 
her now as you ſaw her? Ay, Sancho, ſaid the 
knight, thy Eyes were bleſs'd with a View of her 
+, Perfections in their entire Luſtre, thou haſt rea- 
ſon to ſay ſo. Againſt me, againſt my Eyes only 
is the Malice of her Transformation dire ed. But 
ol now I think on't, Sancho, thy Deſcription of her 

beauty was a little abſurd in that Particular, of 
comparing her Eyes to Pearls; ſure ſuch Eyes are 


PT more like thoſe of a Whiting or a Sea-Bream, than 
' 1: | Fthoſe of a fair Lady; and in my Opinion, Dulcinea's 


5 10 | 3 Eyes are rather like rwo verdant Emeralds rail'd in 
55 with two Celeſtial Arches, which ſignify her Eye- 
eau. brows. Therefore, Sancho, you muſt rake your 
n al Pearls from her Eyes, and apply 'em to her 'Teeth, 
a for 1 verily believe you miſtook the one for the 
Li other. Troth ! Sir, it might be fo, reply'd Sarchoy 


3 7 for her Beauty confounded me, as much as her 
nien! Uglineſs did you. But let us leave all to Heaven, 
from! that knows all things that befal us in this Vale of 
80 5 Miſery, this wicked troubleſome World, where 
u, ue can be ſure of nothing without ſome Spice of 
i of Knavery or Roguery. In the mean time, there's a 

thing comes into my Head that puzzles me plaguily, 


Vit 


a, J Pray, Sir, when you get the better of any Giant or 
— Knight, and ſend em to pay Homage to che Beau- 
ol” of your Lady and Miſtreſs, how the Devil will 
' the the poor Knight or Giant be able to find this ſame 


1d v Dulcinea. I can't but think how tiey'll be to ſeek, 
| how they'll ſaunter about, gaping and ſtaring all 
„over Toboſo Town, and if they ſhould meet her full 
Hold butt in the Middle of the King's Highway, yet 
Poel. . 1 | they'll 
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*expos'd a Parcel of the moſt ſurprizing and diffe- 


alſo ſeveral other Perſons in ſtrange and varios 


what ſurpriz'd Don Quixote, and frighted the poo! 


they'll know her no more than they knew the Fx. a = 


—— — 


8 | 3 
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the Cart beine 


g open, without either Tilt or Boughs, BE 
rent Shapes imaginable, The firft Figure that ap- 
pear d to Don eh was no leſs than Death it! 
-felt, though with a human Countenance; on the 


one Side of Death ſtood an Angel with large Wing 
of different Colours; on the other Side was plac RW 
an Emperor with a Crown that ſeem'd to be d 


Gold; at the Feet of Death lay Capid wich hu 
Pow, Quiver and Arrows, but not blind-fold, 2 

Next to theſe a Knight appear'd compleatly arm'd, 
except his Head, on whieh, inſtead of a Helmet, 
he wore a Hat ;\whereon was mounted a large 
Plume of Party-colour'd Feathers, There wer 


Dreſſes. This ſtrange Appearance at firſt ſome- 
Squire out of his Wits; but preſently the Knight 


clear d up on ſecend Thoughts, 1magining it ſome 
VU rare 
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of the renouun'd Don Quixote. 99 


rare and hazardous Adventure that call'd on his 
ZCourage. Pleas'd with this Conceit, and arm'd 
pPoith a Reſolution able to affront any Danger, he 
plac'd himſelf in the Middle of the Road, and with 
RF loud and menacing Voice, You Carter, Coach- 
an, or Devil, cry'd he, or whatever you be, let 
e know immediately whence you come, and 
—Iwhither you go, and what ſtrange Figures are 
thoſe which load that Carriage, which by the 
Freight rather ſeems to be Charon s Boat, than any 
tcterreſtrial Vehicle. Sir, anſwer'd the Devil very 
—Fcivilly, topping his Cart, we are ſtrolling Players, 
that belong to Angulo's Company, and it being 
= Corpus-Chriſti-tide, vie have this Morning acted a 
= Tragedy, call'd The Parliament of Death, in a Town 
pyonder behind the Mountain, and this Afternoon 
we are to play it again in the Town you ſce 
before us, Which being ſo near, we travel to it 
in the ſame Cloaths we act in, to ſave the Trouble 
of new dreſſing our ſelves. That young Man 
plays Death; that other an Angel: This Woman, 
Sir, our Poet's Bedfellow, plays the Queen; there 
s one acts a Soldier; he next to him an Emperor; 
and I my ſelf play the Devil; and you muſt know, 
the Devil is the beſt Part in the Play, If you de- 
ire to be ſatisfy'd in any thing elſe, do but ask and 
III reſolve you, for the Devil knows every thing. 
Now by the Faith of my Function, ſaid Don Quix- 
cte, I find we ovght not to give Credit to Ap- 
pearances, before we have made the Experiment of 
feeling them; for at rhe Diſcovery of ſuch a 
Scene, I would have ſworn ſome ſtrange Adven- 
ture had been approaching. I wiſh you well, good 
People; drive on to act your Play, and if I can 
be ſerviceable to you in any Particular, believe me 
ready to aſſiſt you with all my Heart; for in my 
very Childhood I lov'd Shows, and have been a 
great Admirer of Dramatick Repreſentations from 
my youthful Days. During this friendly Con- 
i IS perſa- 


100 De L ife and Atchievements 
-verſation, it unluckily fell out, that one of the Com- 


pany antickly dreſs'd, being the Fool of the Play, 
came up frisking with his Morrice Bells, and three | 
full-blown Cow's-Bladders faſten'd to the End of | 


a Stick. In this odd Appearance he began to flou- 


riſn his Stick in the Air, and bounce his Bladder; 


Jingling of the Bells, and the rattling Noiſe of 


aud having got the Curb betwixt his Teeth, away 
the Horſe hurried his unwilling Rider up and 
down the Plain, with much more Swiftneſs than 
his feeble Bones ſeemed to promiſe. 
ſidering the Danger of his Maſter's being thrown, 


_ preſently alighted, and ran as faſt as he cou'd to 


his Aſſiſtance; but before he con'd come up to 


him, Reg/nante had made a falſe Step, and laid his 
 Alaſter and himſelf on the Ground; which was!? 
indeed the common End of Rotzinante's mad Tricks 
On the other Side, the! 


and preſumptuous Racing, 
Fool no ſooner ſaw Sancho ſlide off to help his Ma- 
ſter, but he leap'd upon poor Dapple, and rattling 
his Bladders over the territy'd Animal's Hide, made 
him fly through the Field towards the Town where 
they were to play. Sancho beheld his Maſter's Fall, 
and his Aſs's Flight at the ſame time, and ſtcod 
ſtrangely divided in himſelf, not knowing which 
to aſſiſt firſt, his Maſter or his Beaſt. At length, 
the Duty of a good Servant and a faithful Squire 
prevailing, he ran to his Maſter, though every ob- 
ſtreperous Bounce with the Bladders upon Dapp!'s 
Hind-quarters, ſtruck him to the very Soul, ard 
he would have with'd every Blow upon his own 
Eye-Balls, rather than on rhe leaſt Hair of his Afs's 
Tail. In this Agony of Spirir, he came to Don 


Quixote, whom he found in far worſe Cirenn- 
ſtances than the pcor Knight cou'd have wiſh'd; 
and helping him to remount; O! Sir, cry'd he, 

the 
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againſt the Ground juſt at Retinante's Noſe. The over: 
. ö T. 1 for t! 
the Bladders ſo ſtartl'd and aftrighted the quiet hate 
Creature; that Don Quixote cou'd not hold him in; has! 
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1 {the Devil is run away with Dapple. What Devil, 
ask 'd Don Quixote? The Devil with the Bladder, 


force the Traytor to reſtore him, though he were 
to lock him up in the moſt profound and gloomy Ca- 
ler; verns of Hell. Follow me, Sancho, We may caſily 
"he M overtake the Waggon, and the Mules ſhall arone 
ot for the Loſs of the Aſs. You need not be in ſuch 
net # haſte now, quoth Sancho, for I pexccive the Devil 
in; has left Dapple already, and is gone his ways. What 
vay | Sancho ſaid was true, for both Aſs and Devil tum- 
ind PZ bled for Company, in Imitation of Don Qrzixote and 
nan 2 Rotzinante; and Dapple having left his new Rider 
on-] to walk on foot to the Town, now came himſelk 
In, running back to his Maſter. All this, ſaid Don 
ito 
tf Affront put upon us by that unmannerly Devil, at 
his the Expence of ſome of his Companions, though 
8 


was] it were the Emperor himſelf. O good your 
cksÞ Worſhip! ery'd Sancho, never mind it; I beſcech 
the] you take my Counſel, Sir; never meddle with 
da- Players, there's never any thing to be got by't; 
ing they are a Sort of People that always find a ma- 
ade Þ ny Friends. I have known one of em taken vp 


cre we for two Murders, yet *{cape the Gallows. You 
all, - muſt know, that as they are a Parcel of merry 
cod! Wags, and make Sport where-ever they come, 
1c every body is fond of em, and is ready to ſtant 
i their Friend, eſpecially if they be the King's 
Ire 


Players, or ſome of the noted Gangs, who go at 
ab- ſnch a taring Rate, that one might miſtake ſome 


wh of 'em for Gentlemen or Lords. I care not, ſaid 
ah Don Quixote, though all Mankind united to aſſiſt 
wn 


1 em, that buffooning Devil ſhall never ſcape un- 
15 puniſh'd, to make his Boaſt that he has affronted 


10. was now got pretty near the Town, Hold, hold, 
be he ery'd ; ftay, my pretty Sparks, I'll teach you ta 


be civil to the Beaſts that are intruſted with the. 


the L | | | - 5 hl honour- 


XZ anſwer'd Sancho. No matter, ſaid Don Quixote, III. 


Oui rote, ſhall not hinder me from revenging the 


me. Whereupon riding up to the Waggon, which 


£145 if 
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Aonourable Purden of a Squire to a Knight- Er. Re 
rant. This loud Salutation having reach'd the Ear? get 
of the Strolling Company, tho' at a good Diſtance, hin 
they preſently underſtood what it imported; and tot 


reſolving to be ready to entertain him, Death pre- abl 
ſently leap'd out of the Cart; the Emperor, the me. 
Devil-driver, and the Angel immediately follow'd; Re 
and even the Queen, and the God Cupid, as well as 7 Say 
the reſt, having taken up their Share of Flints, ſtood +7 Ap 
rang'd in Pattel-Array ready to receive their Ene- 
my, as ſoon as he ſhould come within Stone- ſſot. 
Don Quixote ſeeing them drawn up in ſuch excel! 
lent Order, with their Arms lifted up, and ready off, 
to let fly at him a furious Volley of Shot, made a De 
Halt, to conſider in what Quarter he might attack 7 
this dreadful Battalion with leaſt Danger to bis 
Perſon. Thus pauſing, Sancho overtook him, and 
ſeeing him ready to charge, For Goodneſs Sake, e 
Sir, cry'd he, what d'ye mean? Are you mad, Sir! 
There's no Fence againſt the Beggar's Bullets, un- 
Teſs you coud fight with a Brazen Bell over you. wi 
Is it not rather Raſhneſs than true Courage, think | 
yon, for one Man to offer to ſet upon a whole 
Army? Where Death is too, and where Emperors | © 
fight in Perſon ; nay, and where good and bad 
Angels are againſt you? But if all this weighs | 
nothing with you, conſider, I beſeech you, that 
thongh they ſeem to be Kings, Princes and Empe- 
rors, yet there's not ſo much as one Knight-Errant 
among em all. Now thou haſt hit upon the only 
Point, ſaid Don Quixote, that could ſtop the Fury | * 
of my Arm : For indeed, as I have often told thee, | © 
Sancho, I am bound up from drawing my Sword | © 
againſt any below the Order of Knighthood, Tis 
thy Buſineſs to fight in this Cauſe, if thou haſta a 
juſt Reſentment of the Indignities offer'd to 
thy Aſs; and IT from this Poſt will encourage 
and aſſiſt thee with ſalutary Orders and Inftru- Þ * 
ions, No, I thank you, Sir, quoth Sancho, I hate 
| | Revenge, 15 


of renoumn d D theon Quixote. 103 


& Revenge; a true Chriſtian muſt forgive and for- 


ars get; and as for Dapple, I don't doubt but to find 
him willing to leave the Matter to me, and ſtand 


ce; | : ; 


5 


IEP 55 33 i OV ILY 
Spry, Bag 


to my Verdict in the Caſe, which is to live peace- 


ably and quietly as long as Heaven is pleas'd to let 
me. Nay then, ſaid Don Quixote, if that be thy 
| ' Reſolution, Good Sancho, Prudent Sancho, Chriſtian 
Sancho, downright Sancho, let us leave theſe idle 
Apparitions, and proceed in Search of more ſub- 
ſtantial and honourable Adventures, of which, in 
all probability, this Part of the World will afford 


us a wonderful Variety. So ſaying, he wheel'd 


off, and Sancho follow'd him. On the other ſide, 
Death with all his flying Squadron, return'd to 


their Cart, and went on their Journey. Thus end- 


ed the moſt dreadful Adventure of the Chariot of 
Death, much more happily than could have been 
expeCtted, Thanks ro the laudable Counſels which 
Sancho Panga gave his Maſter ; who the Day fol- 


* lowing had another Adventure no leſs remarkable, 


with one that was a Knight-Errant and a Lover 


t00, 


* — 


»ö2—2—— — 


CHAP. XII. 
The Valorons Don 
ture with the Knight of the Mirrors. 


2 Quixote paſs'd the Night, that ſucceeded 
his Encounter with Death, under the Co- 


uixote' g ſtrange Adven- 


vert of ſome lofty 'Trees; where, at Sancho's Per- 


ſuaſion, he refreſh'd himſelf with ſome of the 
Proviſions which Dapple carried. As they were at 
Supper, Well, Sir, quoth the Squire, what a rare 


Fool I had been, had I choſen for my good 


* (1 


News the Spoils of your firſt Venture, inſtead o 
the Breed of the three Mares! Troth! commend 
E 4 my 
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me to the Saying, A Bird in Hand is worth tavo in the 
| ixote, had'ſt 
thou let me fall on, as I wou'd have done, thou 
might'ſt have ſhar'd at leaſt the Emperors Golden 
Crown, and Cupid's painted Wings; for I wou'd © 
have pluck'd 'em off, and put em into thy Power. 


Buſh, However, anſwer'd Don 


Ay, but ſays Sancho, gour ſtrolling Emperor's Crowns 
and Sceptres are not of pure Gold, but 'Tinſel and 
Copper. I grant ir, ſaid Don Quixote; nor is it fit 
the Decorations of the Stage ſhould be real, but 
rather Imitations, and the Reſemblance of Rea- 
lities, as the Plays themſelves muſt be; which, by 
the way, I wou'd have you love and eſteem, Sau- 


cho, and conſequently thoſe that write, and alſo 


thoſe that act em; for they are all inſtrumen— 
tal to the Good of the Commonwealth, and 


ſet before our Eyes thoſe Looking-glaſſes that 
reflect a lively Repreſentation of human Life; 
nothing being able to give us a more juſt Idea of 
Nature, and what we are or ought to be, thay | 
Prithce tell me, Haſt 


Comedians and Comedies. 
thou never ſeen a Play acted, where Kings, 
Emperors, Prelates, Knights, Ladies, and other 
ChraaQers, are introduced on the Stage? One 
acts a Rufhan, another a Soldier; this Man a Cheat, 
and that a Merchant; one plays a deſigning Fool, 
and another a fooliſh Lover: But the Play done, 
and the Actors undreſs'd, they are all equal, and 
as they were before. All this I have ſeen, quoth 
Sancho, Juſt ſuch Comedy, ſaid Don Onote, is 
acted on the great Stage of the World, where 
ſome play the Emperors, others the Prelates, and, 


in ſhort, all the Parts that can be brought into 


a Dramatick Piece; till Death, which is the 
Cataſtrophe and End of the Action, ſtrips the 
Actors of all*their Marks of Diſtinction, and levels 
their Quality in the Grave. A rare Compariſon, 
quoth Sancho, though not ſo new, but that I have 


heard it over and over. Juſt ſuch another is * 
* 8 ot 
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up in the Grave. ruly, Sancho, 


ſaid Don Quixote, thy Simplicity leſſens, and thy 
= Senſe improves every Day. And good reaſon why, 


quoth Sancho; ſome of your Worſhip's Wit muſt 


needs ſtick to me; for your dry unkindly Land, 
with good dunging and'tilling, will in time yield 
a good Crop. I mean, Sir, that the Dung and 
Muck of your Converſation being thrown on the 
* barren Ground of my Wit, together with the Time 
= I ha' ſerved your Worſhip, and kept you Com- 
pany; which is, as a bod wh ſay, the Til- 
lage; I muſt needs bring forth bl 


efled Fruit at 
taſt, ſo as not to ſhame my Maſter, but keep in 


the Paths of good Manners, which you have beaten 
into my ſodden Underſtanding. Saxcho's affected 
Stile made Don Quixote laugh, though he thought 


his Words true in the main; and he could not but 
admire at his Improvement. But the Fellow never 
diſcover'd his Weakneſs ſo much as by endeavour- 
ing to hide it, being moſt apt to tumble when he 
ſtrove to ſoar too high. His Excellence lay chiefly 


in a knack at drawing Proverbs into his Diſcourſe, 


whether to the Purpofe or not, as any one that has 
obſerv'd his manner of ſpeaking in this Hiſtory, muſt 
have perceived, : 


| In ſuch Diſcourſes they paſſed a great part of the 
Night, till Sancho wanted to drop the Portcullices 
of his Eyes, which was his Way of ſaying he 


had a mind to go to ſleep. Thereupon he un; 


KH harneſs'd Dapple, and ſer him a grazing : But poor 


Rezinante was condemn'd to ſtand ſaddl'd all Night, 


| by his Maſter's Injunction and Preſcription, us'd 
of old by all Knight-Errants, who never unſadd!'d 


their Steeds in the Field, but took off their Bridles, 
and hung em at the Pummel of the Saddle. How- 
_ 4 his eyes 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 105 
of a Game at Cheſs, where while the Play laſts 
every Piece has its particular Office; but when the 
7 Game's over, they are all mingl d and huddled to- 
Z gether, and pps into a Bag, juſt as when Life's 
ended we are lai 
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cver he was not forſaken by faithful Dapple, whoſe 5 9 
Friendſhip was ſo unparallel'd and inviolable, that 


1 


unqueſtion'd Tradition has handed it down from 
Father to Son, that the Author of this true Hiftor 


compos'd particular Chapters of the united Af. 
fections of theſe two Beaſts; though, to preſerve 


the Decorum due to ſo heroick a Hiſtory, he wou'd 


not inſert em in the Work. Yet ſometimes he 
cannot forbear giving us ſame new Touches on that 

Subject; as when he writes, That the two friendly 
Creatures took a mighty Pleaſure in being together 
to ſcrub and lick one another; and when they had 
had enough of that Sport, Roxinante would gently | 

Jean his Head at leaſt half a Yard over Dapples | 
Neck, and fo they wou'd ſtand very lovingly to- 
gether, looking wiſtly on the Ground for two or | 
three Days; except ſomebody made 'em leave that 
Contemplat ive Poſture, or Hunger compell'd them 


to a Separation. Nay, I cannot paſs by what 5 


reported of the Author, how he left in Writing, ; | 
That he had compar'd their Friendſhip to that of | 


Mſus ard Euryalus, and that of Pylades and C- 
reſtes, Which if it were fo, deſerves univerſal Ad- 
miration; the fincere Affection of theſe quiet Ani- 
mals being a juſt Reflection on Men, who are ſo 
guilty of breaking their Friendſhip to one another. 
From hence came the Saying, There's no Friend; all 
Friendſhip's gone: New Men hug, then fight anon. 
And that other, Where you ſee your Friend, truſt to 
Jour ſelf. Neither ſhou'd the World take it ill, 
that the cordial Affection of theſe Animals was com- 
par d by our Author to that of Men; fince many 
Important Prineiples of Prudence and Mexality, 
have been learn'd from irrational Creatures; as, 
the Uſe of Clyſters from the Stork, and the Ve- 
nefit of Vomiting from the Dog. The Crane 
gave Mankind an Example of Vigilance, the Ant 
of Providence, the Elephant of Honeſty, and the 
Horſe of Loyalty. At laſt, Sancho fell afleep Pp 
e che 
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anſwer d Don 


F 


of the renown d Don Quixote. 10 
the Root of a Cork- tree, and his Maſter fetch'd a 


ſtumber under a ſpacious Oak. But it was not 
long e er he was diſturb'd by a Noiſe behind him, 
and ſtarting up, he look'd and hearken'd on the 
Side-whence he thought the Voice came, and diſ- 
cover'd two Men on Horſe-back ; one of whom let- 
ting himſelf” careleſsly flide down from the Saddle, 
and calling to the other, Alight, Friend, ſaid he, 
and unbridle the Horſe; for methinks this Place 
will ſupply them plentifully with Paſture, and me 
with Silence and Solitude to indulge my amorous 


Thoughts. While the ſaid this, he laid himſelf | 


down on the Graſs; in doing which, the Armour 


he had on made a Noiſe, a ſure Sign, that gave 


Don Quixote to underſtand he was ſome Knight- 
Errant. Thereupon going to Sancho, who flept 
on, he pluck'd him b 


whiſpering him in his Ear, here's an Adventure. 
Heaven grant it be a good one! quoth Sancho. 
But where's that ſame Maſter Adventure's Worſhip ? 
Where! doſt thou ask, Sancho? Why, turn thy 


Head, Man, and look yonder. Doſt thou not fee a 


Knight-Errant there lying on the Ground? L 
have Reaſon to think he is in melancholick Cir- 


cumftances, for I ſaw him fling himſelf oft from 


his Horſe, and ſtretch himſelf on the Ground in 
a diſconſolate manner, and his Armour claſh'd as 
he fell, What of all that, quoth Sancho? How do 
you make this to be an Adventure ? I will not yet 
affirm, anſwer'd Don Ouixote, that 'tis an Adven- 
ture; but a very fair Riſe to one as ever was ſeen. 
But hark“ he's tuning ſome Inſtrument, and by 
his coughing and ſpitting he's clearing his Throat 


to ſing, Troth now, Sir, quorh Sancho, tis een 


ſo in good earneſt; and I fancy 'tis ſome Knight 
that's in Love. All Knight-Errants muſt be ſo, 
Quixote. But let us hearken, and if 
he ſings, we ſhall know more of his Circumſtances 

preſent- 


the Arm; and having 
wak'd him with much ado, Friend Sancho, faid he, 
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108 The Life and Achievements 6 
preſently ; for out of the Abundance of the Heart 
the Mouth ſpeaks. Sancho wou'd have anſwer d, 
but that the Knight of the Wood's Voice, which FR 
was but indifferent, interrupted him with the fol 
lowing - — =-' 
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; 
Y Rieht Queen, how ſhall your Loving Slavs ; 
Be ſure not to diſpleaſe? 
Sc me Rule of Duty let him crave, 3 
He begs no other Eafe. | FE I 
II. „ 
| | | {2 CEA 


Says mnft I die, or hopeleſs live? 
ITI Act as you Ordain.: | T 
Deſpair a filent Death ſhall give, 7 Mi 


Or Lowe himſelf complain... | ther 

. _ | Pe San 
My Heart, theo ſoft as Wax, will prove taki 
Lite Diamonds firm and true : | 3 he, 
For, what th Impreſſion can remove a pvalr 

| That's ftamp'd by Love and you 2 3 z four 

| the 


The Knight of the Wood concluded his Song the 
with a Sigh, that ſeem'd to be fetehd from the 
Bottom of his Heart; and after ſome Pauſe, 
"ith a mournful and. diſconſolate Voice: O the 
maſt Beautiful, but moſt Ungrateful of Woman- 
Kind, cry'd he, how is it poſſible, moſt Serene 
Cafliea de Vandalia, your Heart ſhou'd conſent 
that a Knight who idolizes your Ghana ious 
. oe | A. 


W 
e 


| and of the Order you mention; and thong 
| Sorrows, and Diſaſters, and Misfortunes uſurp the 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 109 


5 3 waſte the Flower of his Youth, and kill himſelf 


with continual Wandrings and hard Fat igues? 
Is it not enough, that I have made you to be ac- 
knowledg'd the greateſt Beauty in the World, by all 
the Knights of Navarre, all the Knights of Leon, 
all the Tarteſians, all the Caſtiliant, and, in fine, 


all the Knights of La Mancha? Not ſo neither, 


ſaid Don yon then ; for I my felf am of La 
Mancha, and never acknowledged, nor ever cou'd, 
nor ought to acknowledge a 'Thing ſo injurious 


to the Beauty of my Miſtreſs ; therefore, Sancho, 


tis a plain Cafe, this Knight is our of his Senſes, 
But let us hearken, perhaps we ſhall diſcover 
ſomething more. That you will, I'll warrant 
ou, quoth Sancho, for he ſeems in Tune to hoan a 

onth together. But it happen'd otherwiſe; 
for the Knight of the Wood over-hearing them, 


ceas'd his Lamentation, and raiſing himſelf on 


his Feet, in a loud but courteous Tone called to 


them, Who's there? What are ye? Are ye of the 


Number of the Happy or the Miſerable? Of the 


Miſerable, anſwer'd Don Quixote. Repair to me 
| © then, ſaid the Knight of the Wood, and be aſſur'd 
you have met Miſery and Affliction it ſelf, Upon 
fo moving and civil an Invitation, Don Quivote and 
Sancho drew near him; and the mournfu 

taking Don Quixote by the Hand, Sit down, ſaid 
be, Sir Knight; for that your Profeſſion is Chi- 
valry, I need no other Conviction than to have 


| Knight 


found you in this Retirement, where Solitude and 


Z the cold Night-Dews are your Companions, and 
the proper Stations and repoſing Places of Knight- 


Errants. I am a Knight, anſwer'd Don Quivote, 
my 


Seat of my Mind, I have ftill a Heart diſpos'd to 
entertain the Afflictions of others. Yours, as I 


gather by your Complaints, is deriv'd from Love, 


| and, I ſuppoſe, owing to the Ingratitude of that 


Reauty- 
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110 The Life and Atchievemeyts 

Beauty you now mention'd. While they were 
thus parleying together, they ſate cloſe: by one 
another on the hard Ground, very peaceably and 
lovingly, and not like Men that by Break of Day 


were to break one another's Heads. And is it 


your Fortune to be in Love, ask d the Knight of 
the 'Wood? "Tis my Misfortune, anſwer'd Don 
e though the pleaſant Reflection of having 
plac'd our Affections Worthily, ſufficiently balan- 
ces the Weight of our Diſaſters, and turns them 
to a Bleſſing. This might be true, reply'd the 


Knight of the Wood, if the Diſdain of ſome 
Miſtreſſes were not often ſo galling to our Tem- 
pers, as to inſpire us with ſomething like the 
Spirit of Revenge. For my part, ſaid Don Quixote, 
F never felt my Mifireſs's Diſdain. No truly, 


quoth Sancho, who was near them, for my Lady is 
as gentle as a Lamb, and as ſoft as Butter. Is 
that your Squire, ſaid the Knight of the Wood 
It is, anſwer'd Don, O#ixote. I never ſaw a Squire, 


ſaid the Knight of the Wood, that durſt preſume | is 


to interrupt his Maſter, when he was ſpeaking 
himſelf. There's my Fellow yonder ; he's as big 
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as his Father, and yet no Man can ſay, he was ever 


ſo ſaucy as to open his Lips when I ſpoke. Well, | 


well, quoth Sancho, I have talk'd, and may talk 
again, and before as, and perhaps but I have 


done—— —— The more ye ſtir, the more *twill | 7 


ſtink. At the ſame time the Squire of the Wood 
-—_ Sancho by the Arm, Come Brother, ſaid he, 
et us two go where we may chat freely by our 
ſelves, like downright Squires as we are, and let 
our Maſters get over Hggd and Ears in the Stories 
of their Loves: I'll warrant ye they'll be at it all 


Night, and won't have done by that time tis Day. | ! 


With all my Heart, york Sancho; and then 111 
tell you who I am, and what I am, and you ſhall 
judge if I am not fit to make one among the talk- 
Ing Squires. With that the two Squires vichdfon, 

of "us 
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one of the Curſes laid on our firſt Parents. 
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and had a Dialogue, as comical as that of their 


Maſters was ſerious. 


.. 
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CHAP. XIII. 

The Adventure with the Knight of the Wood 
continu d; with the Wiſe, Rare and Plea- 
ſant Diſcourſe that paſs'd between the two 
Squires. Se 


PHE Knights and their Squires thus divided, 
FT the latter to tell their Lives, and the for- 
mer to relate their Amours; the Story begins with 


© the Squire of the Wood. Sir, ſaid he to Sancho, 


this is a troubleſome Kind of Life, that we Squires 
of Knight-Errants lead: Well may we ſay, we eat 
our Bread with the Sweat of our Brows ; which is 
Well 
may we ſay too, quoth Sancho, we eat it with a 
cold Shivering of our Podies; for there are no 


poor Creatures that ſuffer more by Heat or Cold, 


than we do. Nay, if we con'd but eat at all, twou'd 
never vex one; for good Fare leſſens Care; but 
ſometimes we ſhall go ye a Day or two, and never 
ſo much as breakfaſt, unleſs it be upon the Wind 
that blows. After all, ſaid the Squire of the 
Wood, we may bear with this, when we think of 
the Reward we are to expect; for that ſame Knight- 
Errant muſt be exceflivgly Unfortunare, that has 
not ſome time or ot de Government of ſame 
Iſland, or ſome good e Earldom, to be. fow 
on his Squire. As fore, quoth Sancho, I have 
often told my Maſter, I Son's be contented with 
the Government of any Iſland; and he is ſo Noble 
and Free-hearted, that he has promis'd it me over 
and over. For my part, qugth the other b, ws 
i ou 
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I ſhou'd think my ſelf well paid for my Services 9 Br. 


with ſome good Canonry, and I have my Maſter's FF 1 
Word for it too. Why then, quoth Sancho, belike ra 
our Maſter is ſome Church-Knight, and may © ſel 


beſtow ſuch Livings on his good Squires. But dre 
mine is purely Latc ; ſome of his wiſe Friends in- cio 
deed (no Thanks to them for it) once upon a time | Sa 
counſell d him to be an Archbiſhop: I fancy they hin 
wiſh'd him no good, but he wou'd not; for he'll | 2 C 
be — but an Emperor. I was plaguily afraid | Mo 
he might have had a hankering after the Church, | Sqr 
and ſo have ſpoil'd my Preferment, I not being | * ©01 


ifted that way; for between you and I, though 1 San 
look like a Man in a Doublet, I ſhou'd make but! tall 
an Aſs in a Caſſock. Let me tell you, Friend, _ 

= oth 


quoth the Squire of the Wood, that you are out | 
In your Politicks; for theſe Iſland Goyernments Þ for 
bring more Coſt than Worſhip ; there's a great“ 
Cry, but little Wool; the beſt will bring more ] | fleſt 


Trouble and Care than they are worth, and thoſe der. 
that take em on their Shoulders are ready to fink and 
under em. I think it were better for us to quit Þ and 
this confounded Slavery, and «&'en jog Home, | Wh 
where we may have better Paſtimes. There we To" 
may have Fiſhing, and Hunting, and the like; ougl 
for he's a ſorry Country Squire indeed, that wants 1 Jou 


his Horſe, his Couple of Hounds, or his Eiſhing- Very 
Tackle, to live pleaſantly at Home. All this I can 
have at Will, quoth Sancho: Indeed I have ne'er a3 knoy 
Nag; but I haye an honeſt Aſs here, worth two of I 


my Maſter's Horſes any Day in the Year. A bad a Bu 

Chriſtmas be my Lot, and may it be the next, if 1 his I 

| wou'd ſwop Beaſts wich tho' he gave me four ber ly 
Buhels of Bar ley to DG no marry wou'd not I: I Wha 

Laugh as much as y At the Value I ſer on Dog, 

my Dapple; for Dappls, you muſt know, is his Sland 

Colour. Now as for Hounds, we have enough to _ 

ort 


ſpare in our Town; and there's no Sport like 
Hunting at another Man's Coſt, Faith and Troth! make 
| | Brother 
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and the 
| while I live and do well: So, Sir, pray keep your 
Tongue between your Teeth, or ſpeak as you 
| ought. Methinks your Maſter ſhou'd have taught 
| you. better Manners ; for Knight-Errants are the 
very pink of Courteſy. Alas, quoth the Squire of 
the Wood, how you're miſtaken ! how little you 
know the way of prailing People now a-days! 
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1 Brother Squire, quoth the Squire of the Wood, 
l am fully fer upon't. 


Theſe Vagrant Knights 
ray een ſeek their mad Adventures by them- 
ſelves for me, I'll Home, and breed up my Chil- 
dren as it behoves me; for I have Three, as Pre- 


"2 cious as three Orient Pearls. I have but Two, quoth 


Sancho; but they might be preſented to the be 
himſelf, eſpecially my Girl, that I breed up to be 
a Counteſs (Heaven bleſs her) in ſpight of her 


Mother's Teeth. And how old, pray ſaid the 


Squire of the Wood, may this ſame Young Lady 


Counteſs be? Why, ſhes about Fifteen, anſwer'd 


Sancho, a little over or a little under ; but ſhe's as 
tall as a Pike, as freſh as an A4pri/-Morning, and 
ſtrong as a Porter. With theſe Parts, quoth the 
other, ſhe may ſet up not only for a Counteſs, but 


for one of the Weood-Nymphs ! Ah, the Young | 
Buxſome Whore's Brood: What a Spring the Met- 


tleſome Quean will have with her! My Daugh- 


ter's no Whore, quoth Sancho in a grumbling Tone, 
and her Mother was an honeſt Woman before her: 


ſhall be Honeft, by Heaven's Bleſſing, 


Have you never obſery'd when any Gentleman at 


a Bull Feaſt gives the Bull a home Thruſt with 
his Lance, or when any Body behaves himſelf cle- 
| verly upon any Occaſion, the People will cry out, 
What a brisk Son of a 

Dog, I'll warrant him. 


Slander, in that Senſe is notable Commendation : 


And be advis'd by me, don't think thoſe Children 
| worth the owning, who won't do that which may 
| make their Parents be commended in that Faſhion. 


Nays 


ſhore that is ! a clever 
So what ſeems to be 
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Nay, if it be ſo, quoth Sancho, I'll diſown 'em ifi g 
they don't, and henceforth you may call my Wife B. 
and Daughter all the Whores and Bawds you can a 
| think on, and welcome; for they do a thouſand bh 
| things that deſerve all theſe fine Names. Heaven B 
ſend me once more to ſee them, and deliver me ro 
out of this mortal Sin of Squire-Erranting, which th 
I have been drawn into a ſecond time, by the 1 
wicked Bait of a hundred Ducats, which the De- M 
vil threw in my own way in Sierra Morena, and th 
which he ſtill haunts me with, and brings be- S 
fore my Eyes here and there and every where, 4 
Oh that plaguy Purſe, tis ſtill running in my Be 
Head; methinks I am counting ſuch another o- C 
ver and over! Now I hug it, now I carry it 
home, now I'm buying Land with it; now I let | wi 


Leaſes, now I'm receiving my Rents, and livre in 
like a Prince ! Thus I paſs away the Time, and 7 ſai 


this lulls me on to drudge on to the end of the 
Chapter, with this Dunder-headed Maſter'of mine, bet 
who to my knowledge is more a Madman than bor 
« Knight, Truly, ſaid the Squire of the Wood, fol 
this makes the Proverb true, Covetouſneſs breaks | the 
the Sack. And now you talk of Madmen, I | ver 
think my Maſter is worſe than yours; for he is | tha 
one of thoſe, of whom the Proverb ſays, Fook | wit 
will be meddling; and, who meddles with an-“ © ſor 
other Man's Buſinefs, Milks his Cows into a Sieve. dle 
In ſearching after another Knight's Wirs, he loſes ] Th 

Ris own; and hunts up and dewn for that, which! 
may make him rue the finding. And is not the 
poor Man in Love, quoth Sancho? I marry, ſaid 
t other, and with one Caſildea de Vandalia, one of || 8 Goz 
the oddeſt Pieces in the World; ſhell neither ove 
Roaſt nor Boil, and is neither Fiſh, Fleſh, nor ſigh 
good Red Herring. But that's not the Thing that Wh 
plagues his Noddle now. He has ſome other for 
* @Crotchets in his Crown, and you'll hear more of you 
it e'er long. There is no way ſo ſmooth, ee Cru 
A | | Sancho, WW > - 
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Sancho, but it has Hole or Rub in't to make a 


[ : Body ſtumble. In ſome Houſes they boil Beans, 


and in mine are whole Kettles fall. So Madneſs 


has more need of good Attendants than Wiſdom. 
But if this old Saying be true, thar it lightens Sor- 


row to have Companions in our Grief, you are 


the fitteſt to comfort me; you ſerve one Fool and 


1 another. My Maſter, quoth the Squire of the 


Wood, 1s more ſtout than fooliſh, but more Knave 


Z = than either. Mine 1s not like yours then, quoth 
Sancho, he has not one Grain of Knavery in him; 
he's as dull as an old crack'd Pitcher, hurts no 


Body, does all the Good he can to every Body ; a 
Child may perſwade him it 1s Night at Noon-Day, 
ard he is ſo ſimple, that I can't an' leave him 


* > with all my Heart and Soul, and can't \leave him, 
* rother, 


in ſpight of all his Follies. Have a care, 
* 2 ſaid the Squire of the Wood, when the Blind leads 
the Blind both may fall into the Ditch, "Tis 
> better to wheel about fair and ſoftly, and ſteal 
home again to our own Fire-ſides ; for thoſe who 


follow their Noſe are often led into a Stink : Here 


the Squire of the Wood obſerving that Sancho ſpit 
very often and very dry, I fancy, Brother, ſaid he, 


| 4 that our Tongues ſtick to the Palates of our Mouths 
with Talking; but to cure that Diſeaſe I have 


> ſomething that hangs to the Pummel of my Sad- 
dle, as good as ever was tipp'd over tongue. 

+ Then he went and took down a Leather Bottle of 
Wine, and a cold Pye, at leaft half a Yard long; 
which is no Fiction, for Sancho himſelf, when he 


laid his Hands on it, took it rather for a bak'd 


Goat than a Kid, though it was indeed but an 
over-grown Rabbit, What! ſaid Sancho at the 
| fight, did you bring this too abroad with you? 
What d'you think, ſaid t'other ? Do you take me 
for one of 75 Freſn- Water Squires ? I'd have 
you know, I carry as good Proviſion at my Horſe's 


| Crupper, as any General upon his March. Sanzho 


did 
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did not ſtay for an Invitation, but fell to in the good 
Dark, cramming down Moriels as big as his Fiſt, . ne 
Ay marry, Sir, ſaid he, you are a Squire every 4 * Pat 
Inch of you, a true and truſty, round and ſound, Sir. 
noble and free-hearted Squire. This good Cheer 7 VV 10t 
is a Proof of it, which I don't ſay jump'd hither J F1avc 
by Witchcraft ; but one would almoſt think fo, ] 1226s 
Now here fits poor wretched I, that have nothing Sir, 
in my Knapſack but a Cruſt of Cheeſe, ſo hard, a that 

Giant might break his Grinders in't, and a fey 2 07! 
| Acorns, Walnuts and Filberds; a ſhame on my late) 
Maſter's Niggardly Temper, and his curſed Mag- fell « 


got, in fancying that all Knight-Errants muſt live | freſh 
on a little dry'd Fruit and Sallets. Well, well, Bro- len 
thelr 


ther, reply'd the Squire of the Wood, our Ma- 
ſters may Diet themſelves by Rules of Chivalry, if þ) Good 
they pleafe ; your Thiſtles, and your Herbs and The 
| Roots don't well agree with my Stomach : I muſt I other 
have good Meat, I'faith ! and this Bottle here ſtill taſted 
at Hand at the Pummel of my Saddle. Tis my Tang 
Joy my Life, the Comfort of my Soul, I bug and Veſſe 
kiſs 1t every Moment, and now recommend it to 5 that | 
you as the beſt Friend in the World. Sancho took Well. 
the Bottle, and rearing it to his thirſty Lips, with the V 
his Eyes fix'd upon the Stars, kept himſelf in that Sir, 


happy Contemplation for a Quarter of an Hour to- a bir 
gether, At laſt, when he had taken his Draught, you | 
With a deep Groan, a Nod on one fide, and a cun- dear 
ning Leer, Oh! the Son of a Whore ! What rare More 
and Catholick Bub it is ! Oh ho! quoth the Squire rf Wers 
the Wood, have I caught you at your Son of «a nougl 
Whores! I told you ſo now, that it was a way of nee, 
commending a thing. I knock under, quoth San. leave 
cho, and own tis no Diſhonour to call one a Sn d 5 
of a Whore, when we mean to praiſe him. But I Sarag. 
now, by the Remembrance of her you Love beſt, | conch 
prithee tell me, is not this your right Ciudad-Rea! WM and e 
Vine? Thou haſt a rare Palate, anſwered the Bottle 


Squire of the Wood, tis the very ſame, and of « Chr 


good 
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n good ſtanding too. I knew it Faith! ſaith Sancho, 
is not this ſtrange now ? Turn me looſe among 
ga Parcel of Wines to find the Difference: Adad ! 


Sir, I no ſooner clap my Noſe to a Taſter of 
Wine, but I can'tell the Place, the Grape, the 
Flavour, the Age, the Strength, and all the Qua- 
© lities of the Parcel: And all this is natural to me, 
Sir, for I had two Relations by the Father s-fide 
that were the niceſt Taſters that were known of 
a long time in La Mancha; of which two T'll re- 
late you a Story that makes good what I ſaid,” It 
fell out on a time, that ſome Wine was drawn 
freſh out of a Hogſhead, and given to theſe ſame 
Friends of mine to Taſte ; and they were ask'd 
their Opinions of the Condition, the Quality, the 
| Goodneſs, the Badneſs of the Wine, and all that. 
The one try'd it with the Tip of his Tongue, the 
other only ſmell'd it; the firſt ſaid the Wine 
© taſted of Iron; the ſecond ſaid, it rathes had a 
= Tang of Goat's Leather. The Vintner ſwore his 
© Veſſel was clean, and the Wine Neat, and ſo Pure 
that it could have no Taſte of any ſuch thing. 


the Veſſel came to be empty'd, what do you think, 
Sir, was found in the Cask ? A little Key, with 
© a bit of Leathern Thong ty'd to't; Now, judge 
you by this, whether he that comes of ſuch a Ge- 
neration, has not reaſon to underſtand Wine? 
More reaſon. than to underſtand Adventures, an- 
ſwer'd the other: Therefore ſince we have e- 
nough, let's not trouble our ſelves to look after 
more, but e'en jog home to our little Cots, where 
Heaven will find us, if it be irs Will. I intend, 
© laid Sancho, to wait on my Maſter till we come to 
Saragoſſa, but then IIl turn over a new Leaf, To 
| conclude : The two friendly Squires having talk'd 
and drank, and held out almoſt as long as their 
bottle, it was high time that Sleep ſhould lay 
their Tongues, and aflwage their Thirſt, for to 
| — quench 


” Well, Time ran on, the Wine was Sold, and when 


* 
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quench it was impoſſible. Accordingly they had W 
no ſooner fill'd their Bellies, but they fell faſt 


aſleep, both keeping their hold on their almoſt 
empty Bottle. Where we ſhatl for a while leave 


em to their reſt, and ſee what paſs'd between their 


Maſters. 


* 
— — 


CHAP. X. 


A Continuation of the Aventure of the 
Knight of the Mirrors. 


M ANY were the Diſcourſes that paſs'd be- 
tween Don Quixote and the Knight of the 


Wood: Amongſt the reſt, You muſt know, Sir . - 


a FErr. 
of Fate, or rather by my own Choice, I became 


Enightz ſaid the latter, that by the Appointment 


Enamour'd of the Peerleſs (aſildea de Vandalia. | 
call her Peerleſs, becauſe ſhe is ſingular in the 
_ Greatneſs of her Stature, as well as in that of her 
State and Beauty. Bur this Lady has been pleas 
to take no other Notice of my honourable Paſſion, 
than in employing me in many perilous Adven- 
tures, like Hercules's Step-mother : ſtill promiſing 
me, after I had put an happy end to one, that the 
Performance of the next ſhould put me in Poſlei- 
ſion of my Deſires. But after a Sueceſſion of 
numberleſs Labours, I do not know. which of her 
Commands will be the laſt, and will crown my 
Lawful Wiſhes. Once by her particular Injunct!- 
on, I challeng'd that famous Gianteſs La Girs/:.: 
of Sevil, who is as ſtrong and undaunted as one 
that is made of Braſs, and who, without changing 


Place, is the moſt changeable and unconſtant 


Woman in the World; I went, I ſaw, and over- 


came: I made her ſtand till, and fix d her in 3 
; | conltani 
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ES conftant Point, for the Space of a whole Week; 


* 
"+ 


ZZ no Wind having blown the Skies during all that 
time but the North. Another time the enjoin'd 
me to remove the ancient Stones of the ſturdy 
EZ Bulls of Griſando; a Task more ſuitable to the 
Arms of Porters than thoſe of Knights; then 
he commanded me to deſcend and dive into the 
Cave of Cabra, (a terrible and unheard-of Attempt) 
and to bring her an Account of all the Wonders in 
that diſmal Profundity. I ſtopp'd the Motion of 
La Giralda, I weigh'd the Balls of Guiſando, and 
with a precipitated Fall plung'd to light the darkeſt 


my Hopes are dead. How dead? How, becauſe 
her Ditdain ſtill lives, lives to enjoyn me new 
Labours, new Exploits. For, Jaſtly, She has or- 
derd me to traverſe the remoteſt Provinces of 
Spain, and exact a Confeſſion from all the Knight- 
* * Errants that roam about the Land, that her Beau- 
© © ty alone excels that of all other Women, and that 
I am the moſt valiant and moſt enamour'd Knight 
in the World. I have already journey'd over - the 
greateſt Part of Spain on this Expedition, and over- 
come many Knights who had the Temerity to con- 
tradicd my Aﬀertion : Bur the Perfection of my 
Glory, is the Reſult of my Victory over the re- 


nown'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, whom T con- 


quer'd in ſingle Combat, and compell'd to ſubmit 
his 'Dulcinea's to my Caſildea's Beauty. And now 


I reckon the wandring Knights of the whole Uni- 


verſe, all vanquiſh'd by my Proweſs: Their Fame, 
their Glory, and their Honours being all veſted 
in this great Pon Quixote, who had before made 
them the Spoils of his Valorous Arm; though 
no they muſt attend the Triumpas of my Victory, 
E Which is the greater, ſince the Reputation of the 
Conqueror riſes in Proportion to that of the Van- 
quiſh'd; and all the latter's Laurels are transferr'd 


Secrets of that black Abyſs. But ſtill, ah! tif. 
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in the World; inſomuch that I may ſay 
him as well as I do my ſelf, Now the Token 
that you have deſcrib'd him by, are ſo agreeab:W 
to his Perſon and Circumſtances, that one wou 
think he ſhould be the Perſon you ſubdu'd. C, 
the other hand, I am conyinc'd by the more pow 5 
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Don Quixote was amaz d to hear the Knight 
run on at this rate, and had the Lye ready at hi; 
Tongue's-end to give him a thouſand times; but 
deſign ing to make him own his Falſity with hi; 
own Mouth, he ſtrove to contain his Choler; and 
arguihg the Matter very calmly, Sir Knight, ſail RR 
he, That your Victories have extended over all 
the Knights in Spain, and perhaps over the Whole 
World, I will not diſpute ; but that you have van- 


quiſh'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, you muſt gie, 
me Leave to doubt: It might be ſome body like 
him; though he is a Perſon whom but very few can 
reſemble. What d'ye mean? Anſwer d the Knight? 
of the Wood: By yond ſpangled Canopy of the, 
Skies, I fought Don os ra Hand to Hand, van! 
de him ſubmit; he is a tal! 
wither-fac'd, leathern-jaw'd Fellow, ſcragged, gri-. - 
zle-hair'd, Hawk- nos'd, and wears long, black | * 
lank Muftachios: He is diſtinguiſh'd in the Piet“? 
by the Title of the Knight of the Woful Figur:Þ Þ 
he has for his Squire one Sancho Panga, a labourin Þ 2 
Man; he beſtrides and manages that far-fanvd Cour-Þ 7 
fer Rozinante; and has for the Miſtreſs of his Affecti 
ons, one Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſometimes call'd Al., 
fa Lorendo; as mine, whoſe Name was Saſildea, and“ 
who is © Andalufia, is now diftinguifh'd by the? 
Denominai.on of Caſildea de Vandalia; and if al 
theſe convincing Marks be not ſufficient to pro 
this Truth, I wear a Sword that ſhall force even 
Incredulity to credit it. Not ſo faſt, good dt 
Knight, ſaid Don Quixote; pray attend to what! 
ſhall deliver upon this Head: You muſt know that b 
ixote is the greateſt Friend I hae o 
I low 


quiſh'd him, and ma 


this ſame Don 


9 


ght 
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ful Argument of undeniable Senſe, that it cannot 
his 
but We 
hi: 


be he. But thus far I will allow you, as there are 
many Inchanters that are his Enemies, eſpecially 
one whoſe Malice hourly perſecutes him, perhaps 


and KT one of them hag aſſumed his Likeneſs, thus by a 
ſai KT counterfeit Conqueſt, to defraud him of the Glory 


= you, *tis but two Days ago that theſe envious Ma- 
2X oicians transform'd the Figure and, Perſon of the 
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eontracted by his ſignal Chivalry over all the Uni- 
yerſe. In Confirmation of which I can farther tell 


Beautiful Dulcinen del Toboſo into the baſe and ſor- 
did Likeneſs of a Ruſtic Wench. And if this will 
not convince you of your Error, behold Don Quix- 
ote himſelf in Perſon, that here ſtands ready to 
maintain his Words with his Arms, either a Foot or 
on Horſeback, or 1n what other manner you may 
think convenient. As he ſaid this, up he ſtarted, 


and laid his Hand to his Sword, expecting the 
Motions and Reſolutions of the Knight of the 


Tm Wood. But with a great deal of Calmneſs, Sir, 


Cour-| 


fell 


do- 
_ Atchievements of Knights, but rather for Robbers 
and Rufhans, let us expect the Morning-light, 
that the Sun may be a Witneſs of our Valour. The 
Conditions of our Combat ſhall be, That the 
Conquer'd ſhall be wholly at the Mercy of the 
od dit! Conqueror, who ſhall diſpoſe of him at Diſere- 
tion; provided always he abuſes not his Power, 
by commanding any thing unworthy the Honour 
aixote, I 


2, and 


Dy the | 
if al 
Probe þ 


Een 


what | 


W that 
I have of Knighthood. 
like theſe Terms very well. 
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He that con'd once vanquiſh Don 
transform'd, needs not 


ſaid he, a good Paymaſter grudges no Surety ; 


Quixote when 
ear him in his proper 
Shape. But fince Darkneſs is not proper for the 


Content, ſaid Don 
With that they both 


vent to look out their Squires, whom they found 
ſnoring very ſoundly in the very ſame Poflure as 
when they 


1 
. 
* 

8 


firſt fell aſleep. They rouz'd them 


up; and order'd them to get their Steeds ready,; 
For, the firſt Rays of the riſing Sun myſt behold 
- F 
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them engage in a bloody and unparalleld ſingle 
Combat. This News thunder-ſtruck Sancho, and 
ut him to his Wits-end for his Maſter's Danger; 
aving heard the Knight of the Wood's Courage 
ſtrangely magnified by his Squire. However, 
without the leaſt Reply, he went with his Com- 


panion to ſeek their Beaſts, who by this time had 
{ſmelled out one another, and were got lovingly all 


1 


together. Well Friend, ſaid the Squire to Sarto 


as they went, I find our Maſters are to fight; ſo | 
you and I are like to have a Bruſh too; for tis 
the way among us Andaluſians, not to let the | 


Seconds ſtand 1dly by, with Arms a-croſfs, while 
their Friends are at it. This, ſaid Sancho, may be 
a Cuſtom in your Country ; but let me tell you, 
tis a „ Cuſtom, Sir Squire, and none but 
Rufhans and Bloody- minded Fellows would ſtand 
up for't. But there's no ſuch Practice among 
Squires-Errant, elſe my Maſter would have minded 


me of it e'er this; for he has all the Laws of 


Knight-Errantry by Heart. But ſuppoſe there be 
ſuch, a Law, I will not obey it, that's flat: T'll 


rather pay the Penalty that's laid on ſuch peacea- 
ble Squires: I don't think the Fine can be above 
two Pounds of Wax, and that will coſt me leis 


than the Lint would to make Tents for my Scull, 
which methinks is already cleft down to my Chin. 
Beſides, how, would you have me fight? I hare 
ne'er a Sword, nor ever wore any. No matter, 

uoth the Squire of the Wood, I've a Cure for 


that Sore. I ha' got here a Couple of Linnen- 


Bags, both of a Size, you ſhall take one, and | 
r'other, and ſo we'll let drive one at one another 
with theſe equal Weapons, Ay, ay, with all my 
Heart, quoth Sancho; this will duſt, our Jackets 
purely, and won't hurt our Skins. Not fo nei- 
ther, reply'd the Squire of the Wood; for well 
put half a dozen of ſmooth Stones into each Bag, 
hat the Wind mayn't blow ein to and fro, on 

| | | | they 
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chey may play the better, and ſo we may bruſh 
one another's Coats cleverly, and yet do our 


r;; ſelves no great hurt. Body of my Father ! quoth 
ge Sancho, what ſoft Sable Fur, what dainty carded 
Tr, MT Cotton and Lamb's-Wool he crams into the Bags, 
n- to hinder our making Pap of our Brains, and 


Touch-Wood of our Bones: But I ſay again and 
again, I am not in a Humour to fight, though they 
Fo XZ were only full of Silk Balls, Let our Maſters 
ſo | fight, and hear on't in another World; but let us 
tis | drink and live while we may, for why ſhould we 
he | 7 ftrive to end our Lives before their Time and 
ile Þ > Seaſon; and be ſo cager to gather the Plumbs thar 
be will drop of themſelves when they're ripe? Well, 
> ſaid the Squire of the Wood, for all that, we 
we þ muſt fight half an Hour or ſo. Not a Minute, 
reply'd Sancho: I han't the Heart to quarrel with 
ng a a Gentleman with whom I have been eating and 
led drinking, * I an't angry with you in the leaſt, and 
of uvVere I to be hang'd for't, I could never fight in 
be cold Blood. Nay, if that be all, ſaid the Squire 
I'll Þ of the Wood, you ſhall be angry enough, I'll 
ea- | warrant you; for, before we go to't, d'ye ſee, 
dre Il walk up very handſomely to you, and lend 
eis # your Worſhip three or four ſound Slaps o' the 
all, 1 Chaps, and knock you down; which will be ſure 
in. to awaken your Choler, though it ſlept as found 
as a Dormouſe. Nay then, quoth Sancho, I have a 
ter, 1 Trick for your Trick, if that be all, and you 
tor ſhall have as good as you bring; for I will take 
en- me a pretty middling Leaver, (you underſtand 
dme) and before you can awaken my Choler, will 1 
her lay yours aſleep ſo faft, that it ſhall never wake 
my [© more, unleſs in t'other World; where 'tis well 
det?“ known, I am one will let no Man's Fiſt duſt my 
1ei- W Noſe. Let every Man look before he leaps. Ma- 
ell ny come for Wool, that go home ſhorn, No Man 
az, WF knows what another can do: So, Friend, let every 
and Man's Choler ſleep with him; Bleſſed are the 
: Fo 3 : 
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Peace- makers, and curſed are the Peace-breakers, 


1 A baited Cat may turn as fierce as a Lion. Who f 
i knows then what I that am a Man may turn to, it 1 
* I'm provok'd. Take it therefore for a Warning from 4 
® me, Sir Squire, that all the Miſchief you may be th 
1 hatching in this manner ſhall lie at your Poor. 1 
1 Well, ſaid t'other, twill be Day anon, and then we ar 
4 Mall ſee what's to be done. BY 
'1 And now a thouſand Sorts of pretty Birds began hi 
1 to warble in the Trees, and with their various | St. 
2 chearful Notes ſeem'd to ſalute the freſh Aurora, hit 
bi: who then diſplay'd her riſing Beauties through the | 7 po 
14 Gates and Arches of the Eaſt, and gently ſhook | * yo 
A from her dewy Locks a Shower of liquid Pearl:, | 0 
: 1 and enriching the verdant Meads with!“ yo! 
þ that reviving Treaſure, which ſeemed to ſpring Er 
1 and drop from the bending Leaves. The Willows | * dy. 
wh diſtill'd their delicious Manna, the Rivulets fond- Þ * 4; 
4 ly murmur'd, the Fountains ſmil'd, the Woods | 1g, 
bi were cheer'd, the Fields enrich'd at her Approach. Pat 
1 But no ſooner the dawning Light recalled Diſtin-] for 
4 Ction, than the firſt thing that preſented it ſelf to my 
. Sancho's View, was the Squire of the Wood's ! fold 
Noſe, which was ſo big that it over-ſhadow'd al- Þ h. 

moſt his whole Body. In ſhort, tis ſaid to have wh. 

been of a monſtrous Size, crooked in the middle, ten 

ſtudded with Warts and Carbuncles, tawny as a Þ the 
Ruſſet-Pippin, and hanging down ſome two Fin- Kn. 

gers below his Mouth. The unreaſonable Bulk, I but 

diſmal Hue, Protuberancy. and Crookedneſs of that Þ per 

| Noſe ſo disfigur'd the Squire, that Sancho was ſeiz d you 

with a'Trembling at the Sight, like a Child in Con- On; 
vulſions, and reſolved now to take two hundred Cuffs, but 
before his Choler ſhould awaken to encounter ſucha to 
Hobgoblin. As for Don Quixote, he fix'd his Eyes my 
upon his Antagoniſt; but as his Helmet was on, and thar 
he had pull'd down the Bever, his Face could nat be Bey, 

 feen; however, he obſerv'd him to be ſtrong- Don 

limb'd, though not very tall, Over his Armour be ed, 


wore 
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wore a Coat that look'd like Cloth of Gold, over- 
ſpread with Looking-glaſſes cut into the Shape of 


Half- Moons, which made a very glittering Show: 


A large Plume of yellow, green, and white Fea- 


thers waved about his Helmet; and his Lance, 


which he had ſet up againſt a Tree, was very thick 
and long, with a Steel Head a Foot in length. 
Don 


his Obſervations, judged him to be a Man of great 


Strength. But all this was ſo far from daunting 
his Courage, like Sancho, that, with a gallant De- 
portmentz Sir Knight of the Mirrors, ſaid he, if 


your eager Deſire of Combat has not made you deaf 
to the Intreaties of Civility, be pleas'd to lift up 
your Bever awhile, that I may ſee whether the 


Bracefulneſs of your Face equals that of your Bo 


dy. Whether you be Vanquiſh'd or Victorious in 
this N anſwer'd the Knight of the Mir- 
rors, you ſhall have Leiſure enough to ſee my 
Face: I cannot at preſent ſatisfy your Curioſity ; 
for every Moment of Delay from Combat is, in 
my Thoughts, a Wrong done to the Beautiful Ca- 


Flies de Vandalia, However, reply'd Don Quixote, 


while we get a Horſeback, you may tell me 
whether I be the fame Don Quixote whom you pre- 


tend to have overcome? To this T anſwer-you, ſaid 


the Knight of the Mirrors, you are as like the 


Knight I vanquiſh'd as one Egg is like another. 


But conſidering what you tell me, that you are- 
perſecuted by Inchanters, I dare not affirm that 
you are the ſame. Tis enough for me, ſaid Don 
Quixote, that you believe you may be in Error; 
but thar I may entirely prove your Doubrs, let's 


9 to Horſe; for, if Providence, my Miſtreſs, and 
my Arm aſſiſt me, I will ſee your Face in leſs time 


than it would have coft ycu to have lifted up your 
Bever, and make you know that I am not that 


Don Quixote whom you talk'd of having vanquiſh- 
ed. This ſaid, without any more Words they 


F 3 mount- 


ui xote ſurvey'd every Particular, and from 


CR 
— 2 


ul o 4 2 7 
— 5 


1 


5 s — = 9393 
1 


nd 


r 


— — — — 


— 


* 7 . * 2 * 
1 — 4 on, 
- & * 2 8 1 2 * — 8 a 3 — 
——— —— —— WS RD — — — —— — ? ̃ - — 
* 9 — = . . —— c ere nes, nn nt — — 


| 
= 
| 
' 


126 The Life and Atchievements 


mounted. Don Quixote wheel'd about with. Roz i 


nante, to take ground for the Career: The Knight 


of the Mirrors did the like. But before Don 


Quixote had rid twenty Paces, he heard him call to 


him: 80 meeting each other half way, Remem- * 
ber, Sir Kniglit, cry'd he, the Conditions on which 


we fight; the Vanquiſh'd, as I told you before, 
ſhall be at the Mercy of the Conqueror. I grant 
it, anſwer'd Don Quixote, provided the Victor im- 
poſes nothing on him that derogates from the Laws 
of Chivalry. I mean no otherwiſe, reply'd the 


Knight of the Mirrors. At the ſame*time Don 


Quixote happen'd to caft his Eye on the Squire's 
trange Noſe, and wonder'd no leſs at the Sight of 


it than Sancho, taking him to be rather a Monſter 


than a Man. Sænebo ſeeing his Maſter ſer out to 


take fo much Diſtance as was fit to return on his 


Enemy with greater Force, would not truſt him- 
felf alone with Squire Noſe, fearing the greater 
thould be too hard for the leſs, and either that or 
Lear ſhould ftrike him to the Ground. This made 
him run after his Maſter, till he had taken hold of 


Nori nanie's Stirrnp Leathers; and when he thought 


him ready to turn back to take his Career, Good 
your Worſhip, cry'd he, before you run upon your 
Unemy, help me to get up into yon Cork-tree, 


where I may better, and much more to my liking, 


ſee your brave Battel with the Knight. I rather 


believe, ſaid Don Quixote, thou wanteſt to be 
x- up yonder as on a Scattold, to ſee the 


Bull-baiting without Danger. To tell you the 


"Truth, quoth Sancho, that Fellow's unconſcionable 


Noſe has ſo frighted me, that I dare not ſtay with- 
in his reach, It is indeed ſuch a Sight, ſaid Don 
Quixote, as might affect with Fear, any other but 


my ſelf; and therefore- come, I'll help thee up. 


Now while Sancho was climbing up the Tree, with 


his Maſter's Aſſiſtance, the Knight of the Mirrors 


took as much Ground as he thought proper for h1s 
% Career; 


des 
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Career; and imagining Don Quixote had done the 
ſame, he faced about, without expecting the Trum- 

et's Sound, or any other Signal for a Charge, and 
with his Horſe's full Speed, which was no more 
than a middling Trot, (for he was neither more 
promiſing, nor a better Performer than Rotinante ) 
he went to encounter his Enemy. But ſeeing him 
buſy in helping up his Squire, he held in his Steed, 
and ſtopped in the middle of the Career, for which 
the Horſe was mightily oblig'd to him, being al- 
ready ſcarce able to ſtir a Foot farther, Don Q. 
ote, who thought his Enemy was flying upon him, 
ſet Spurs to Roxinante's hinder Flank vigorouſly, and 
ſo waken'd his Mettle, that the Story ſays, this 
was the only Time he was known to gallop a little, 
for at all others, downrigAt Trotting was his 
beſt, With this unuſual Fury, he ſoon got to the 
Place where his Opponent was ſtriking his Spurs 


into his Horſe's Sides up to the very Rowels, with- 


out being able to make him ftir an Inch from the 


| Spot, Now while he was thus goading him on, 


and, at the ſame time encumber'd with his Lance, 
either not knowing hoy to ſet it in the Reſt, or 
wanting Time to do it; Don Quixote, who took no 
notice of his Diſorder, encounter'd him without 
Danger, ſo furiouſly, that the Knight of the 
Mirrors was hurry'd, in ſpite of his Teeth. over 
his Horſe's Crup;-2r; and was ſo hurt with falling: 
to the Ground, that he lay without Motion, or 
any Sign of Life. Sancho no ſooner ſaw him fallen, 
but down he comes fliding from the Treo, and 
runs to his Maſter; who having diſmounted, was 
got upon the Knight of the Mirrors, and was un- 
lacing his Helmet, to ſee if he were dead or alive, 
and give him Air. Put who can relate what he 
ſaw, when he ſaw the Face of the Knight of the 
Mirrors, without reifing Wonder, Amazement, or 
Aſtoniſnment in thoſe that ſhall hear it? He ſaw, 
ſays the Hiſtory, in that Face, the very Viſage, 
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the very Aſpect, the very Phyſiognomy, the very 
Make, the very Features, the very Effigy of the 
Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco. Come, Sancho, cry'd 
he, as he ſaw it, come higher, look and admire what 
thou may'ſt ſec, yet not believe. Haſte, my Friend, 


and mark the Power of Magick; What Sorcerer 
and Inchanters can do! Sancho drew near, and ſee- 
ing the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco's Face, began to 
croſs himſelf a thouſand times, and bleſs himſelf 3 
as many more. The poor defeated Knight all this 


while gave no Sign of Life: Sir, quoth Sancho to 
his Maſter, if you'll be rul'd by me, make ſure 
work: Right or wrong, een thruſt your Sword 


down this Fellow's Throat that's ſo like the |} 


Barchelor Sampſon Carraſco; and fo mayhaps 1n 
him you may chance to murder one of thoſe bitter 
Dogs, thoſe Inchanters that haunt you ſo. That 
Thought's not amiſs, ſaid Don Quixote; and with 


cho's Advice in Execution, when the Knight's 
Squire came running without the Noſe that ſo diſ- 
guiſed him before; and calling to Don Quinots 
Hold, Noble Don a pg cry'd he! Take 
Beware! Tis your Friend Sampſon Carraſco, that 
now lics at your Worſhip's Mercy, and I am his 
Squire. And where's your Noſe, quoth Sancho, ſee- 
ing him now without his Diſguiſe? Here in my 
Pocket, anſwer'd the Squire, and ſo ſaying, he 
pull'd out the Noſe of a Varniſh'd Paſteboard Viz- 
zard, ſuch as it has been deſcrib'd. Sancho having 
more and more {tar'd him in the Face with great 
Earneſtneſs, Bleſſed Virgin defend me, quoth he! 
Who's this? Thomas Cecial, my Friend and Neigh- 
bour ? The ſame, Friend Sancho, quoth the Squire! 
T'll tell you anon by what Tricks and Wheadles he 
was inveigl'd to come hither. Mean while deſire 

our Maſter not to miſuſe, nor ſlay, nor meddle 
In the leaſt with the Knight of the Mirrors, that 
now les at his Mercy ; for there's nothing or 

| : ſure, 


i . ; J for 
that drawing his Sword, he was going to put San-- 


eed! 
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Sampſon Carraſco, and no body elſe. 


By this time the Knight of the Mirrors began to 


come to himſelf; which when Don Quixote ob- 
ſery'd, ſetting the Point of his Sword to his 


Throat, Thou dy'ſt, Knight, cry'd he, if thou re- 


fuſe to confeſs that the peerleſs Dulcinea del Tohoſo 
excels thy Caſildea de Vandalia in Beauty. Beiides 
this, thou ſhalt promiſe ( if thou eſcape with 
Life from this Combat) to go to the City of Jo- 
boſo; where, as from me, thou ſhalt preſent thy 


ſelf before the Miſtreſs of my Deſires, and reſign 
thy Perſon to her Diſpoſal : If ſhe leaves thee to 
thy own, then thou ſhalt come back to me, (for the 
Track of my Exploits will be thy Guide) and thou 


ſhalt give me an Account of the Tranſaction be- 
tween her and thee. 
formable to our Agreement before the Combat, 
and do not e the Rules of Knight-Erran- 
try. I. do confeſs, ſaid the diſcomfred Knight, 
that the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo's ripp'd and dirty 


Shoe is preferable to the clean, though ill- comb'd 


Locks of Caſildea; and I promiſe to go to» her, 
and come from her Preſence to yours, and bring 
you à full and true Relation of all you have en- 
join d me. You ſhall alſo confeſs and believe, ad- 
ded Don 
neither was nor could be Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
but ſome body elſe in his Likeneſs; as I on the 


bother ſide do confeſs and believe, that though yon. 
ſeem to be the Batchelor Sampſon Carrajco, you 
are not he, but ſome other whom my Enemies have 
transformed into his Reſemblance, to aſſuage the 


Violence of my Wrath, and make me entertain 


b with Moderation the Glory of my Victory, All 
| this I confeſs, believe and allow, ſaid the, Knight; 


and now I beſeech you let me riſe, if the Hurt 

I have receiv'd by my Fall will give me leave, for 

1 ind my ſelf very much bruis'd. Don Qui 
| e 


129 
| ſure, than that tis our ill-advis'd Countryman 


Theſe Conditions are con- 


Quixote, that the Knight you vanquiſh'd 


__ help'd:. 
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help'd him to riſe by the Aid of his Squire Thoma. 1 | 
Cecial, on whom Sancho fixed his Eyes all the while, 


asking him a thouſand Queſtions ; the Anſwers to 
which convinced him, that he was the real Thoma, 


Cecial, as he ſaid,” though the Conceit of what was * 
told him by his Maſter, that the Magicians had 


transform'd the Knight of the Mirrors into Sampſon © 
Carraſco, had made ſuch an Impreſſion on his Faney, 


that hie could not belive the Teſtimony of his own : 
Eyes. In ſhort, the Maſter and the Man perſiſted | 
The Knight of the Mirrors and | 
his Squire, much out of Humour, and much out of 
Order, left Don Quixote, to go to ſome Town where | 
*he might get ſome Ointments and Plaiſters for his þ 
Quixote and Sancho continued their | 
Progrefs for Saragoſa; where the Hiſtory leave: | 
them, to relate who the Knight of the Mirrors! 
and his Squire were. : 


in their Error. 


Ribs. Don 


* k 


GB. AP. NN. 


Giving au Account who the Knight of tic 


Mirrors and his Squire were. 


| \ ON Quixote went on extremely pleas'd, and | 


| # Joyful, priding himſelf and glorying in the 


Viftory he had got over ſo valiant a Knight, as the 


Knight of the Mirrors, and relying on his Parolc 


of Honour, which he could not violate, without for- 


feiting his Title to Chivalry, that he would return 
to give him an Aceount of his Reception, by which 


means he expected to hear whether his Miſtreſs con- 


he preſent was how to get cur'd of his Pruiſes. 


tinued under the Bonds of Inchantment. Bur Don 
Quixote dream'd of one thing, and the Knight 0 
the Mirrors thought of another. Bis only Care {or 


Her? 
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chelor Carraſco, adviſed Don Quixote to proceed in 


his former Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry ; ic was 
the Reſult of a Conference which he had with the- 
Curate and the Barber, about the beſt means to. 


prevail with Don Quixote to ſtay quietly at Home, 
and deſiſt from rambling after his unlueky Adven- 


tures, For Carraſco thought, and ſo did the reſt, that 


it was in vain to pretend to hinder him from going 
abroad again, and therefore the beſt way would be 
to let him go, and that he ſhould meet him by the 


Way, equipped like a Knizht-Errant, and ſhould: 


take an Opportunity to Fight, and overcome him, 
which he might eafily do; firſt making an Agree- 
ment with him, that the Vanquiſhed ſhould ſub- 


mit to the Victor's Diſcretion. So that after the- 


Batchelor had Vanquiſhed him, he ſhould com- 


mand him to return to his Houſe and Village, and 
not offer to depart thence in two Years, without 


Permiffion ; which it was not doubted but Don 
Quixote would religiouſly obſerve, for fear of in- 
fringing the Laws of Chivalry ; and in this Time 
they hoped he might be weaned of his Frantick 


Imaginations, or they might find ſome means to 


cure him of his Madneſs. Carraſco undertook this 
Task, and Thomas Cecial, a brisk, pleaſant Fellow, 
Sancho*s Neighbour and Goſſip, proffered to be his 
Squire. Sampſon equipped him ſelf, as you have heard 


and Thomas Cecial fitted a huge Paſte-board-Noſe to 
his own, that his Goſſip Sancho might not know him 


when they met. Then they followed Don Quixote 
fo cloſe, that they had like to have overtaken . him 
in the midſt of his Adventure with the Chariot of 


Death; and at laſt, they found him in the Wood, that 
happened to be tlie Scene of their Encounter, which 


might have proved more fatal to the Batchelor, and 
had ſpoiled him for ever from taking another De- 
zree, bad not Don Quixote been ſo obſtinate, in not 


believing him to be the ſame Man, 


Here the Hiftory relates. That when the Bat- 


And: 
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And now Thomas Cecial, ſeeing the ill Succeſs 
of their Journey; by my Troth ! ſaid he, Maſter 
Carraſco, e have been ſerved well enough. Tis 
eaſy to begin a Buſineſs, but a hard matter to go 
through. Don * is Mad, and we think our 
ſelves Wiſe; yet he is gone away ſound, and laugh- 
ing in his Sleeve; and your Worſhip is left here 
well bang'd, and in the Dumps. Now pray who is 
the greateſt Madman, he that is fo becauſe he can- 
not help it, or he that is ſo for his Pleaſure ? The 
Difference is, anſwered the Batchelor, that he that 
can't help being Mad, will always be ſo ; but he 
that only plays the Fool for his Fancy, may give 
over when he pleaſes, Well then, quoth Cecial, 
I, who was pleafed to play the Fool in going a 
Squire-Erranting with your Worſhip, for the ſelt- 
fame Reaſon will give it over now, and even make 
the beſt of my way home again. Do as you will, 
replied Carraſco, but it is a Folly to think F ever 
will go home, till I have ſwingingly paid that un- 
acconntable Madman, It is not that he may reco- 


ver his Wits neither: No, it is pure Revenge | clui 

now, for the Pain in my Bones won't give me | ma 
leave to have any manner of Charity for him. Thus | ado 

they went on Diſcourſing, till at laſt they got to a Þ the 

Ton, where, by good Fortune, they met. with a 5 be: 
Bone - ſetter, who gave the bruiſed. Batchelor ſone hab 

Eaſe, Thomas Cecial left him, and went Home, in 

while the other ſtaid to meditate Revenge. In to 

due time the Hiſtory will ſpeak of him again, the 

but muſt not now forget to entertain you wath peg 

E Tho; 


Don. Quixote s Joy. 
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CHAP. XVI. 
What happen'd to Don Quixote, with a ſober 
Gentleman of la Mancha. = 


ON Quixote purſued his Journey, full, as 
we ſaid before of Joy and Satisfaction; his 


4 L late Victory made him eſteem himſelf the moſt 


Valiant Knight-Errant of the Age. He counted 
all his future Adventures as already finiſh'd and 


; 5 happily atchiev'd. He defy'd all Inchantments 


and Enchanters. No longer did he remember the 
innumerable Blows he had receiv'd in the Courſe 


of his Errantry ; nor the Shower of Stones that had 


daſh'd out half of his Teeth, nor the Ingratitude 


of the Galley-Slaves, nor the Inſolence of the Tan- 
gueſian Carriers, that had ſo abominably batter'd 
his Ribs with their Pack- ſtaves. In ſhort, he con- 
| cluded with himſelf, that if he cou'd but by any 
manner of Means diſſolve the Inchantment of his 
da adored Dulcinea, he ſhould have no need to envy 
the greateſt Felicity that ever was, or ever could 
de attained by the moſt fortunate Knight in the 
babitable Globe. While he was wholly employ'd 
in theſe pleaſing Imaginations ; Sir, quoth Sancho 
to him, is it not a pleaſant thing that I can't for 
the Blood of me, put out of my Mind that huge 
| unconſcionable Noſe, and whapping Noftrils of 


Thomas Cecial, my Goſlip ? How, Sancho, anſwer d 
Don Quixote, do'ſt thou ſtill believe, that the Knight 

of the Mirrors was the Batchelor Carraſco, and that. 
Thomas. Cecial was his Squire ? I don't know what: 


to ſay to't, quoth. Sancho, but this I'm ſure, that 
no Body but he cau'd give me thoſe Items of m 

Houſe, and of my Wife and Children as he did. 
beſides, when his hugeous Noſe was off, he had. 


Tom. 
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Tom Cecial's Face to a Hair, I ought to know it 
J think: I have ſeen it a Hundred and a Hun. 
dred times, for we are but-next-door Neigh- 
bours ; and then he had his Speech to a Tittle. 
Come on, return'd Don Quixote; let us reaſon 
upon this Bufineſs, How can it enter into any 
one's Imagination, that the Batchelor Sampſon Car- 
raſco ſhou'd come Arm'd at all Points, like a 
Knight-Errant, on purpoſe to Fight with me? 
Have I ever been his Enemy, or given him any 
Occaſion to be mine? Am I his Rival? Or has he 
taken up the Profeſſion of Arms, in Envy of the 
Glory which I have purchas'd by my Sword 
Ay, Gor then, reply'd Sancho, what ſhall we ſay 
to the Reſemblance between this ſame Knight, 
whoever he be, and the Batchelor Carraſco, and 
the Likeneſs between his Squire and my Goflip! 
If tis an Inchantment, as your Worſhip ſays, were 
there no other People in the World but they two, 
to make em like? All, all, cry'd Don Quixote, 
is the Artifice and Deluſion of thoſe malevolent 
Magicians that perſecute me, who, foreſeeing that 
I ſhou'd get the Victory, diſguiſed their Vanquiſh'd 
Property under the Reſemblance of my Friend; 
the Batchelor ; that at the Sight, my Friendſhip 
might interpoſe between the Edge of my Sword, 
and moderate my juſt Reſentment, and ſo reſcuc 
him from Death, who baſely had attempted on my 
Life. But thou, Sancho, by Experience, which 
cou'd not deceive thee, know'ſt how eaſy a Mat- 
ter 'tis for Magicians to tranſmute the Face of any 
one into another Reſemblance, fair into foul, and 
foul again into fair; ſince not two Days ago, with 
thy owh Eyes thou beheld'ſt the Peerleſs Dzlcine 
in her natural State of Beauty and Proportion: 
when I, the Object of their Envy, ſaw her i" 
the homely Diſguiſe of a Blear-ey'd, Fetid, Us! 
Country-Wench, Why then ſhould'ſt thou Won. 
der ſo much at the rightful Transformation 0! 


Ine 


„el uea 
rtion 
er In 

AL 
: Us!) 
Won- 
ion t 

ibe 


ſ 
9 
82 
> 
92 * 
N 
* 3 
N 
SITE. 
Dr 4H 
n 
* 
72 
N 
29 
E 
* 

. by. 7 
n 
8 

* 5 
1 
* 
a 3 
1 
N. . 
4 
8 
'vy - 

Tx) 

"Hy 
GY a 
3 ” 

1 
* 8] 

8 
* 

N 

9 

5 


$5 EE Me 2 22 Na 
1 HI ES pe” 3 . 
ee eee — * 


forget himſelf, and go aſtray ; but then he, and I, 
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the Batchelor and = Neighbour Cecial ? But how- 
erer, this is a Comfort to me, that I got the bet- 
ter of my Enemy, whatſoever Shape he aſſum'd. 
Well, quoth Sancho, Heaven knows the Truth of 
all things. This was all the Anſwer he thought 
fir to make; for as he knew that the Transfor- 
mation of Dulcinea was only a Trick of his own, 
he was willing to wave the Diſcourſe, though he 
was the leſs ſatisfy'd in his Maſter's Chimera's j 
but fear'd to drop ſome Word that might have be- 
tray'd his Roguery. 5 | 

While they were in this Converſation, they 
were overtaken by a Gentleman, mounted on a 
very fine Flea-bitten Mare. He had on a Ri- 
ding-Coat of fine Green Cloath, fac'd with Murry- 
colour'd Velvet, a Hunter't Cap of the ſame. 
The Furniture of his Mare was Country-like, and 
after the Jennet-faſhion, and alſo Murry and Green. 
By his Side hung a Meoriſþ Scimiter, iu a la 
Belt of Green and Gold. His Buskins mere i 
the fame Work with his Belt: His Spurs were 
not Gilt, but Burniſh'd ſo well with a certain 
green Varniſh, that they look'd better, to ſuit 
with the reſt of his Equipage, than if they had 
been of pure Gold. As he came up with them, 
he very civilly ſaluted them, and clapping Spurs 
to his Mare, began to leave 'em behind him; 
Thereupon Don Q#ixote call'd to bim: Sir, cry'd 
he, if you are not in too much haſte, we ſhould be 
glad of the Favour of your Company, ſo far as you 
Travel this Road. Indeed, anſwered the Gentle- 
man, I had not thus Rid by you, but that I'm a- 
fraid your Horſe may prove unruly with my Mare. 
If that be all, Sir, quoth · Sancho, you may hold in 
your Mare; for our Horſe here is the Honeſteſt 
and Sobereſt Horſe in the World; he is not in the 
leaſt given to do any naughty thing on ſuch Oc- 
caſions. Once upon a time indeed, he happen'd to 


and 
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and my Maſter ru'd for't, with a Vengeance. I 
tell you again, Sir, you may ſafely ſtay if you 
leaſe, for if your Mare were to be ſery'd up to 
im in a Diſh, I'll lay my Life he would not fo 
much as touch her. Upon this, the Traveller 
ſtopp'd his Mare, and did not a little gaze at the 
Figure and Countenance of our Knight, who rode 
without his Helmet, which, like a Wallet, hung 
at the Saddle-bow of Sancho's Aſs. If the Gentle- 
man in green gaz'd on Don Quixote, Don Quixote 
look'd no leſs upon him, judging him to be ſome 
Man of Conſequence. His Age ſeem'd about Fifty; 
he had ſome gray Hairs, a ſharp Look, and a grave 
yet pleaſing Aſpect. In ſhort, his Mein 29 Ap- 
pearance ſpoke him a Man of Quality. When he 
fook'd on Don Quixote, he thought he had never 
beheld before ſuch a ſtrange appearance of a Man. 
He could not but admire at the Lankneſs of his 


Horſe ; he conſider'd then the Long-back'd, Raw- | 


bon'd Thing tha: beſtrid him; His wan, meager 
Face, his Air, his Gravity, his Arms and Equipage; 
ſuch a Figure, as perhaps had not been ſeen in 
that Country time out of Mind. Don Quixote ob. 
ſerved how intent the travelling Gentleman had 
been in ſurveying him, and'reading his Deſire in 
his Surprize, as he was the very Pink of Courteſy 
and fond of pleaſing every one, without ſtaying 
till he ſhould queſtion him, he thought fit to pre- 
vent him. Sir, ſaid he, that you are ſurpriz'd at 
this Figure of mine, which appears ſo new and 
exotick, I do not wonder in the leaft ; but your 
Admiration will ceaſe when I have inform'd you, 
that I am one of thoſe Knights who go in queſt of 
Adventures. I have lefg my Country, Mortgaged 
7 Eſtate, quitted my Pleaſures, and thrown my 
ſelf into the Arms of Fortune. My deſign was to 
give a new Life to Knight - Errantry, that ſo long 
as been loſt to the World; and thus, after in- 
finite Toils and Hardſhips; ſometimes tds | 
ome- 
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ſometimes falling; caſting my ſelf headlong in one 
place, and riſing again in another, I have com- 
paſs'd a great part of my Deſire, relieving Widows, 
protecting Damſels, aſſiſting Marry'd Women and 
er Orphans, the proper and natural Office of Knight- 

> Errants ; and ſo by many Valorous and Chriſtian- 
like Archievements, I have merited the Honour of 
the Preſs in almoſt all the Nations of the World. 


printed already, and thirty thouſand Millions more 
are like to be printed, if Heaven prevent not. In 
+ ſhort, to ſum up all in one Ward, know, I am 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwiſe call'd, The 
Knight of the Woful Figure; I own it leſſens 
| the value of Praiſe to be the Publiſher of it one's 
ſelf; yet 'tis what I am ſometimes forc'd to, when 
there is none preſent to do me Juſtice. And now, 
good Sir, no longer let this Steed, this Lance, this 
Shield, this Armour, nor this Squire, nor the 
Paleneſs of my Looks, nor my exhauſted Body, 
move your Admiration, ſince you know who I am, 
and the Profeſſion I follow. Having ſaid this, 
Don Quixote was ſilent, and the Gentleman in 
Green, by his delaying to anſwer him, ſeem'd as 
if he did not intend to make any Return, But at 
laſt, after ſome pauſe ; Sir Knight, ſaid he, you 


were pleas'd to ſay my Wonder wou'd ceaſe when 
you had inform'd me who you was ; but I muſt 
| confeſs, ſince you have done that, I remain no leſs 
fſurpriz'd and amaz'd than ever. For, is it poſſible 
there ſhould be at this time any Knight-Errants in 


a living Kuight-Errant in Print? I cannot per- 
| ſuade my ſelf there is any body now upon Earth 
that relleves Widows, protects Damſels, or aſſiſts 
| Married Women and Orphans; and I ſhould fill 
be of the ſame Mind, had not my Eyes afforded me 


| Thirty thouſand Volumes of my Hiſtory have been 
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were ſenſible of my Curiofity by my Looks, and 
| the World, and there ſhou'd be a true Hiſtory of 


a fight of ſuch a Perſon as your ſelf, Now Homer 
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be prais'd, for this Hiſtory of your true and noble 
Feats of Arms, which you ſay is in Print, will 
blot out the Memory of all thoſe idle Romances 


of pretended Knight-Errants that have ſo fill'd ang 
peſter d the World, to the detriment of good E- 7 
ducation, and the Prejudice and Diſhonour of 
true Hiſtory, There is a great deal to be ſaid, 7? 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, for the Truth of Hiſtories 
of Knight-Errantry, as well as againſt it. How, . 
return'd the Gentleman in Green! Is there any 
Body living who makes the leaſt Scruple but that 
they are falſe. Yes, Sir, my ſelf for one, ſaid Don 
Quixote; But let that paſs : If we continue any 
time together on the Road, I hope to conyince 
you that you have been to blame in ſuffering your 
ſelf to be carry'd away with the Stream of Man- 
kind that generally disbelieves 'em. The Tra- 
veller at this Diſcourſe, began to have a Suſpicion 
that Don Quixote was diftrated, and expected the 
next Words would confirm him in that Opinion; 
But before they enter'd into any further Conver- | 
Tatton, Don Quixote begg'd him to acquaint him 
who he was, ſince he had given him ſome Ac- 
count of his own Life and Condition. Sir 
Knight of the Woful Figure, anſwer'd the other, 

I am a Gentleman, born at a Village, where, 
God willing, we ſhall dine by and by. My Name 

is Don Diego de Miranda. I have a reaſonable 
Competency. I paſs my time contentedly with my 
Wife, my Children and my Friends, My uſual 
Diverſions are Hunting and Fiſhing ; yet I keep 
neither Hawks nor Hounds, but ſome tame 
Patridges and a Ferret. I have about Three or 
Feurſcore Books, ſome Spaniſh, ſome Latin; ſome 

of Hiſtory, and others of Divinity, But for Booss 

of Knight-Errantry ; none ever came within my 
Doors. I am more inclinable to read thoſe that 
are Profane than thoſe of Devotion, if they be ue" 

as yield an innocent Amuſement, and are «nas > 
* 0 
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for their Style, and ſurpring for their Invention, 
tho' we have but few of. em in our own Language. 
Sometimes I eat with my Neighbours and Friends, 
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and often I invite *em to do the like with me, My 
Treats are clean and handſome, neither penurious 
nor ſuperfluons. I am not given to murmur and 
backbite, nor do I love to hear others do it. I am 
no curious Inquirer into the Lives and Actions of 
other People. Every Day I hear Divine Service, 
and give to the Poor; without making a Shew of 
it, or preſuming on my good Deeds, leſt I ſhould 
give way to Hypocriſy and Vain-glory; Enemies 
that too eaſily poſſeſs themſelves of the beſt-guard- 
ed Hearts. I endeavour to reconcile thoſe that are 
at Variance. I pay my Devotions to the Bleſſed 
Virgin, and ever truſt in Heavens infinite Mercy. 
Sancho liſtened with great Attention to this Re- 

lation of the Gentleman's way of Living ; - and 
believing that a Perſon who had ſo good and pious 
a Life, was able to work Miracles, he jumped in 
haſte from his Aſs, and catching hold of his right 


Stirrup, with Tears in his Eyes and Devotion in 


his Heart, fell à kiſſing his Foot. What's the mat- 


. ter, Friend, cry d the Gentleman, wondring at his 
procceding? What is the meaning of this Kiſſing: 


Oh ! good Sir, quoth Sancho, Let me kiſs that dear 
Foot of yours, I beſeech you; for you are certain- 
ly the firſt Saint on Horſe-back I ever ſaw in my 
born Days. Alas! replied the Gentleman, I am 
no Saint but a great Sinner : You indeed, Friend, 
I believe *are a good Soul, as appears by your 
Simplicity. With that, Sancho returned to his Pack- 
Saddle, having by this Action provoked the Pro- 
found Gravity of his Maſter to ſmile, and cauſed 
new Admiration in Don Diego. And now Don 
Luixote enquires of him, how many Children he 
had, telling him at the ſame time, that among the 
things in which the Ancient Philoſophers, who had 
not the true Knowledge of God, made Happineſs 
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conſiſt, as the Advantawe# of Nature and Fortune, 
one was, to have many Friends, and a numerous 
and Vertuous Off- ſpring. I have a Son, Sir 
Knight, anſwer'd the Gentleman; and perhaps 
if I had him not, I ſhou'd not think my ſelf the 
more unhappy ; not that he is To bad neither; but 
becauſe he is not ſo good as I wou'd have him. 
He is Eighteen Years of Age ; the laſt Six he ha: 
ſpent at Salamanca, to perfect himſelf in his Latin 
and Greek, But, when I wou'd have had him to 
have proceeded to the Study of other Sciences, ! 
found him ſo engag'd in that of Poetry, if it may 
be called a Science, that twas impoſſible to make 
him look either to the Study of the Law, which! 
Intended him for, or of Divinity, the nobleſ Part 
of all Learning. I was in hopes he might hare 
become an honour to his Family, living in an Age 
in which good and vertuous Literature is highly 
fayour'd and rewarded by Princes; for Learning 
without Vertue, is like a Pearl upon a Dunghil. 
He now ſpends whole Days in examining, whether 
Homer in ſuch a Verſe of his [/;ads, ſays well or 
no: Whether ſuch an Epigram in Martial ought 
not to be expung'd for Obſcenity ? And whether 
ſuch and ſuch Verſes in VHrgil are to be taken in 
ſuch a Senſe, or otherwiſe. In ſhort, his whole 
oy 0 with the celebrated Poets, with Horace 
and Perſius, Fuvenal, and Tibullus. But as for mo- 
dern Rhimers, he. has but an indifferent Opinion 
of em. And yet for all this Diſguſt of Spariſ 
Poetry, he is now breaking his Brain upon a Pa- 
raphraſe or Gloſs on four Verſes that were ſent him 
from the Univerſicy, and which I think are defignd 
for a Prize. Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, Children 
are the Fleſh and Blood of their Parents, and, 
whether good or bad, are to be cheriſh'd as part 
of our ſelves. Tis the Duty of a Father to train 
em up from their rendereſt Years in the Paths ot 
Vertue, in good Diſcipline and Chriſtian . 
Ples, 
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ne, I ples, that when they advance in . Years they may 
ou; become the Staff and Support of their Parents 
Sir Age, and the Glory of their Poſterity, But as 
aps for forcing them to this or that Study, tis a 
the thing I don't ſo well approve. Perſuaſion is all, 
but © I think, that is proper in ſuch a caſe ; eſpecially 
lim. when they are ſo Fortunate as to be above ſtudy- 
has ing for Bread, as having Parents that can provide 
an for their future Subſiſtence, they ought in my Opi- 
a to nion to be indulged in the Purſuit of that Science 
es, 1 co which their own Genius gives them the moſt 
may Inelination. For though the Art of Poetry is not 
jake ſo profitable as delightful, yet it is none of thoſe 
ch 1 that diſgrace the ingenious Profeſſor. Poetry, Sir, in 
Part my Judgment, is like a tender Virgin in her Bloom, 
hae Beautiful and Charming to Amazement : All the 
Age other Sciences are ſo many Virgins, whoſe Care 
ghly 1 to Enrich, Poliſh and Adorn her, and as ſhe 
nins b to make uſe of thei all, ſo are they all to have 


gil, r om her a grateful Acknowledgment. But this 
ther Virgin muſt not be roughly handl'd, nor dragg'd 


or along the Street, nor expos'd to every Market- 
wghr I place, and Corner of great Men's Houſes. A good 
ether Foet is a kind of an Alchymiſt, who can turn the 
n in Matter he prepares into the pureſt Gold and an in- 
hole eſtimable Treaſure, But he muſt keep his Muſe 
ora within the Rules of Decency, and not let her pro- 
mo- ttitute her Excellency in lewd Satires and Lam- 
inion Poons, nor in licentious Sonnets. She muſt not 
ani je Mercenary, though ſhe need not ive away the 


pa- rofits he may claim from Heroick Poems, dee 
t hin ragedies, and Pleaſant and Artful Comedies. She 
fiend not to be attempted by Buffoons, nor by the 
Idren NInorant Vulgar, whoſe Capacity can never reach 
and, e due Senſe of the Treaſures that are lock d up 
part In her. And know Sir, that when Imention the 
train Nalgar, I don't mean only the common Rabble; 
hs of er whoever is ignorant, be he Lord or Prince, is 
rinci- be liſted in the Number of the Vulgar, But 
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whoever ſhall apply himſelf to the Muſes with 
thoſe Qualifications, which, as I ſaid, are eſſential 
to the Character of a good Poet, his Name ſhall be 
Famous, and valu'd in all the poliſh'd Nations of 
the World. And as to what you ſay, Sir, that 
your Son does not much eſteem our Modern Poe- 
try; in my Opinion, he is ſomewhat to blame; 
and my Reaſon is this: Homer never wrote in 
Latin, becauſe he was a Grecian; nor did Virgil 
write in Greek, becauſe Latin was the Language of 


his Country. In ſhort, all your Anclent Poets 


wrote in their Mother-Tongue, and did not ſeek 


other Languages to expreſs their lofty 'Thoughts, 


And thus, it wou'd be well that Cuſtom ſhou'd ex- 


tend to every Nation; there being no Reaſon that 


a German Poet ſhou'd be deſpiſed, becauſe he writes 
in his own Tongue; or a Caſtilian or Biſcayner, 
becauſe they write in theirs, But I ſuppoſe, your 
Son does not miſlike Modern Poetry, but ſuch 
Modern Poets as have no TinCGure of any other 
Language or Science, that may adorn, awaken, 


and aſſiſt their Natural Impulſe. Though even in 


this too there may be Error. For, tis beliey', 
and not without Reaſon, that a Poet 1s naturally 
a Poet from his Mother's Womb, and that, with 


the Talent which Heaven has infus'd into him, 


without the help of Study or Art, he may produce 
theſe Compoſitions that verify that Saying, Ef 
Deus in nobis, &c. Not but that a natural Poet, 
that improves himſelf by Art, ſhall be much more 
accompliſh'd, and have the Advantage of him that 
has no Title to Poetry but by his Knowledge in 
the Art; becauſe Art cannot go beyond Nature, 
but only adds to its Perfection. From which it 
appears, that the moſt et Poet is he whon 
Nature and Art combine to qualify. Let then 
your Son proceed and follow the Guidance of bi 
Stars, for being ſo good a Student as I underſtand 
he is, and already got up the firſt Step of the 

SLATE Sciences 


5 | L Sciences, the Knowledge of the Learned Tongues, 


1 M7 he will eaſily aſcend to the Pinacle of Learning, 
e which is no leſs an Hononr and an Ornament to 
f 7 a Gentleman, than a Mitre is to a Biſhop, or the 


t Long Robe to the Civilian. Shou'd your Son 
.- ©7 vrite Satires to leſſen the Reputation of any Per- 
„ ſon, you wou'd do well to take him to Task, and 
in tear his defamatory Rhimes ; but if he ſtudies to 
1 £2 write ſuch Diſcourſes in Verſe, to ridicule and 


of | © explode Vice in general, as Horace ſo elegantly did, 
rs then encourage him: For a Poet's Pen is allow'd 


ek to inveigh againſt Envy and Envious Men, and ſo 
ts, | againſt other Vices, provided it aim not at parti- 


x. | cular Perſons. But there are Poets ſo abandon'd 
at to the Itch of Scurrility, that rather than loſe 
tes a villanous Jeft, they'll venture being baniſh'd to 
er; rhe Hland of Pontus. If a Poet is modeſt in his 
ur Manners, he will be ſo in his Verſes, The Pen is 
ich the Tongue of the Mind; the Thoughts that are 
her formed in the one, and thoſe that are traced by 


the other, will bear a near Reſemblance. And 


en, 
X in when Kings and Princes ſee the wonderful Art of 
„d, Poetry ſhine in Prudent, Vertuous, and Solid Sub- 
ally Tests, they honour, eſteem, and enrich them, and 
-ith eren crown them with Leaves of that Tree, which 
im, is ne er offended by the Thunderbolt, as a Token 
ſuce chat nothing ſhall offend thoſe whoſe Brows are 
Ef WM honoured and adorned with ſuch Crowns. The 
oet, IM Gentleman hearing Don Quixote expreſs himſelf in 
ore this manner, was ftruck with ſo much Admiration, 


that that he began to loſe the bad Opinion he had con- 
e in eeiv'd of his Underſtanding. As for Sancho, who 
ure, did not much reliſh this fine Talk, he took an Op- 
h it bortunity to flink aſide in the middle of it, and 
hom Vent to get a little Milk of ſome Shepherds that 


then ere hard by keeping their Sheep. Now when 


f his me Gentleman was going to renew his Diſcourſe, 


tand WH "ghtily pleas'd with theſe judicious Obſervations, 
* the Don Quixote lifting up his Eyes, perceiv'd a Wag- 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 143 


gon 
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gon on the Road, ſet round with little Flags, that te 
appeared to be the King's Colours; and believing *2 
it to be ſome new Adventure, he called out to San- 8 
cho to bring him his Helmet. Sancho hearing lo 
him call aloud, left the Shepherds, and clapping F* by 
his Heels vigorouſly to Dapple's ſides, came trot- © ?? 
ting up to his Maſter, to whom there happen da 7 
moſt terrifying and deſperate Adventure, ® be 
| 3 3 LS cl 

« HKI. | © - 
10 


Wherein you will find ſet forth the bighet | Di 
and utmoſt Proof that the great Don Quix- Þ fol 
ote ever gave, or could give of his incre- Þ fro 

_ dible Courage; with the ſucceſsful Iſſue of not 


the Adventure of the Lions. I _ 
T Hiſtory relates, that Sancho was chaf- wi 


fering with the Shepherds for ſome Curd, I ple. 
when Don Quixote called to him; and finding that 3 
his Maſter was in haſte, he did not know what th 
to do with em, nor what to bring em in; ya t 
loth to loſe his Purchaſe (for he had already paid 
for em) he bethougbt himſelf at laſt of clapping 
em into the Helmet, where having em ſafe, he 
went to know his Maſter's Pleaſure, As ſoon as 
he came up to him, Give me that Helmet, Friend, 
ſaid the Knight, for if I underſtand any thing of 
Adventures, I deſery one yonder that obliges me 
to Arm, The Gentleman in Green hearing this, 
look'd about to ſee what was the Matter, but 
could ' perceive nothing but a Waggon, which 
made towards en, and by the little Flags about 
it, he judged it to be one of the King's Carriages, 
and ſo he told Don Quixote. But his Head ws 

| -.- - $09 
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too much poſſeſs'd with Notions of Adventures 
to give any Credit to what the Gentleman ſaid; 


ng Sir, anſwer'd he, Þorewarn'd, fore-arm'd; a Man 
20 loſes nothing by ſtanding on his Guard, I know 
__ by Experience, that I have Enemies viſible and 
055 inviſible, and I cannot tell when, nor where, nor 


in what Shapes they may attack me. At the ſame 
time he ſnatch'd the Helmet out of Sancho's Hands, 
before he could diſcharge it of the Curds, and 
clapp'd it on his Head, without examining the 

— Contents. Now the Curds being ſqueezed be- 
FF tween his bare Crown and the Iron, the Whey 
began to run all about his Face and Beard; which 

ſo ſurpriz'd him, that calling to Sancho in great 

bet - Diſorder, What's this, cry'd he, Sancho! What's 
the matter with me! Sure my Scull is growing 
11X- Þ ſoft, or my Brains are melting, or elſe I ſweat 
cre- Þ from Head to Foot! But if I do, I'm ſure 'ris 
ie of not for Fear, This certainly muſt be a very dread- 
ful Adventure that's approaching. Give me ſome- 
thing to wipe me if thou can'ſt, for I'm almoſt 

c I blinded with the Torrent of Sweat. Sancho did 
chat- not dare to ſay a word, but giving him a Cloath, 


* 


urds, I bleſs'd his Stars that his Maſter had not found him 
Kee out. Don Quixote dry'd himſelf, and taking off 


the Helmet to ſee what it ſhould be that felt ſo 
Jer cold on his Head, perceiving ſome white Stuff, 
and putting it to his Noſe, ſoon found what ir 
PP! was. Now, by the Life of my Lady Dulcinea del 


e, he | Toboſo, cry'd he, thou haſt put Curds in my Hel- 
on as met, vile Traytor and unmannerly Squire. Nay, 
a reply'd Sancho cunningly, and keeping his Coun- 
$4 * tenance, if they be Curds, good your Worſhip 


| give *em me hither, and I'll eat em: But hold, now 


this, i think on't, the Devil eat em for me; ior he 
5 Rs | himſelf muſt have put em there. What! I offer 
W 


to do ſo beaftly a Trick! Do you think I have no 
more Manners? As ſure as I'm alive, Sir, I have 
| got my Inchanters too that owe me a Grudge, and 
Vol, III. Plague 
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Plague me as a Limb of your Worſhip; and ! 
warrant have put that naſty Stuff there on purpoſe 
to ſet you againſt me, and make you fall foul on 
my Bones. But I hope they've miſs'd their aim 
this time, 1'troth! My Maſter is a wiſe Man, and 
muſt needs know that I had neither Curds nor 
Milk, nor any thing of that Kind; and if I had 
met with Curds, I ſhould ſooner have put em in 
my Belly than his Helmet. Well, ſaid Don DOuix- 
ote, there may be ſomerhing in that. The Gentle- 
man had obſerved theſe Paſſages, and ſtood amaz'd, 
but eſpecially at what immediately follow'd ; for 
the Knigiit-Errant having put on the Helmet 
again, fixed himſelf well in the Stirrups, try'd 
Whether his Sword were looſe enough in his Scab- 
board, and reſted his Lance. Now, ery'd he, come 
what will come; here am I, who dare encounter 
the Devil himſelf in propriz Perſona. By this 
time the Waggon was come up With them, at- 
tended only by the Carter, mounted on one of 
the Mules, and another Man that ſat on the fore 
part of the Waggon. Don 1 making up to 
'em, Whither go ye, Friends, ſaid he? What 
Waggon is this? What do ye convey in it? And 
what is the Meaning of theſe Colours? The Wag— 
gon is mine, anſwered the Waggoner : I have 
there two brave Lions, which the General of 
Oran is ſending to the King our Maſter, and theſe 
Colours are to let People underſtand that what 
goes here belongs to him. And are theſe Lion 
large, enquir'd Don Quixote? Very large, anſwerd 
the Man in the fore-part of the Waggon : There 
never came bigger from Africk into Spain, I an 
their Keeper, added he, and have had charge ot 
feveral others, but I never ſaw the like of theſe 
before. In the foremoſt Cage is a He-Lion, and 
in the other behind, a Lioneſs, By this time they 
are cruel hungry, for they have not eaten to Day, 


therefore pray, good Sir, ride out of the Web 
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for we muſt make haſte to get to the Place where 


we intend to feed em. What! ſaid Don Quixote 


* 


with a ſcornful Smile, Lion-Whelps againſt me! 


A me-thoſe puny Beaſts! And at this time 
0 


Day: Well, I'll make thoſe Gentlemen that 
ſent their Lions this way, know whether IJ am & 
Man to be ſcar'd with Lions. Get oft, honeſt Fel- 


low; and fince you are the Keeper, open their 


Cages, and let 'em both out; for maugre and in 
1 of thoſe Inchanters that have ſent em to 
try me, I'll make the Creatures know in the midſt 
of this very Field, who Don Quixote de la Mancha 
is. So, thought the Gentleman to himſelf, now 


has our poor Knight diſcover'd what he is; the 


Curds, I find, have ſoften'd his Scull, and mel- 


1 low'd his Brains. While he was making this Re- 


flection, Sancho came up to him, and begg'd him 
to diſſuade his Maſter from his raſh Attempt. 0 


| good dear Sir! cry'd he, for Pity-ſake hinder my 


. W Maſter from falling upon theſe Lions, by all 


means, or we ſhall be torn a- pieces. Why, ſaid 


wis Gentleman, is your Maſter ſo arrant a Mad- 


man then, that you ſhould fear he wou!d ſer upon 
ſuch furious Beaſts ? Ah Sir! ſaid Sancho, he is not 


mad, but yroundy venterſome. Well, reply'd the 
Gentleman, I'll take care there ſhall be no 
harm done; aud with that advancing up to Don 
| Quixote, who was urging the Lion-Keeper to open 
the Cage; Sir, ſaid he, Knight-Errants ought to 


engage in Adventures, from which there may be 


ſome Hopes of coming off with Safety; but not 


in ſuch as are altogether deſperate; for that Cou- 
rage which borders on Temerity, is more like 
Madneſs than true Fortitude. Beſides, theſe Lions 
are not come againſt you, but ſent as a Preſent to 


| the King, and therefore tis not the beſt way 
do detain em, or ſtop the Waggon. Pray, ſweet 
| Sir, reply'd Don Quixote, go and amuſe your ſelf 


with your tame Partridges and your Ferrets, and 
W 8 e 
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148 The Life aud Atchievements 


Jeave every one to his own Buſineſs, This is 
mine, and I know beſt whether theſe worthy Lions 


are ſent againſt me or no. Then turning about to 


the Keeper, Sirrah! you Raſcal you, ſail he, either 
open the Cages immediately, or by Heaven I'll 
pin thee to the Waggon with this Lance. Good 
Sir, (cry'd the Waggoner, ſeeing this ſtrange Ap- 
parition in Armour ſo reſolute) for Mercy s ſake 
do but let me take out our Mules firſt, and get out 
of harm's way with 'em as faſt as T can, before the 
Lions get out ; for if they ſhould once ſet upon 
the poor Beaſts, I ſhould be undone for ever; 
For alas! that Cart and they are all I have in the 
World to get a Living with, Thou Man of little 
Faith, ſaid Don Quixote, take em out quickly then, 
and go with 'em where thou wilt; though thou 
ſhalt preſently ſee that thy Precaution was needleſs, 


and thou might'ſt have ſpared thy Pains. The 


Waggoner upon this made all the haſte he could 
to take out his Mules, while the Keeper cry'd out 
as loud as he was able, Bear witneſs, all ye that 
are here preſent, that tis againſt my Will I'm 
forc'd to open the Cages and let looſe the Lions; 
and that I proteſt to this Gentleman here, that he 
ſhall be anſwerable for all the Miſchief and Damage 
they may do; together with the Loſs of my Salary 
and Fees. And now, Sirs, ſhift for your ſelves a 
faſt as you can, before I open the Cages: For, as 

for my ſelf, I know the Lions will do me no harm, 
Once more the Gentleman try'd to diſſuade Don 

Quixote from doing ſo mad a thing; telling hin, 
that he tempted Heaven, in expoſing himſelf with- 

out Reaſon to ſo great a Danger, 'To this Den 
: in made no other Anſwer, but that he knev 
what he had to do. Conſider however what you 

do, reply'd the Gentleman, for *tis moft certain 

that you are very much miſtaken, Well, Sir, ſaid 
Don Quixote, if you care not to be Spedtator of an 

Action, which you think is like to be tragical 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 149 
e'en ſet Spurs to your Mare, and provide for your 
Safety. Sancho hearing this, came up to his Maſter 
with Tears in his Eyes, and begg'd him not to go- 
about this fearful Undertaking, to which the Ad- 
venture of the Wind-Mills, and the Fulling-Mills, 
and all the Brunts he had ever born in his Liſe, 
were but Childrens Play. Good your Worſhip, 
ery'd he, do but mind, here's no Inchantment in 
the Caſe, nor any thing like it. A lack-a-day ! 


Sir, I peep'd e'en now through the Grates of the : 
Cage, and I'm ſure I ſaw the Clay of a true Lion, 


and ſuch a Claw as makes me think the Lion that 
owns 1t muſt be as big as a Mountain, Alas poor 
Fellow! ſaid Don Quixcte, thy Fear will make 
him as big as half the World. Retire, Sancho, and 
leave me, and it I chance to fall here, thou know'ſt 
our old Agreement; repair to Dulcinea, I ſay no 
more. To this he added ſome Expreſſions, which. 
cut off all Hopes of his giving over his mad De- 
ſign. The Gentleman in the Green would have 
oppos'd him, but conſidering the other was much 
better arm'd, and that it was not Prudence to 
encounter a Madman, he even took the Oppor- 
tunity while Don Quixote was ſtorming at the 
Keeper, to march off with his Mare, as Sancho did 
with Dapple, and the Carter with his Mules, 
every one making the beſt of their way to get as 
far as they could from the Waggon, before the 
Lions were let looſe. Poor Sando at the ſame: 
time made ſad Lamentations for his Maſter's 
Death; for he gave him for loſt, not queſtioning 
but the Lions had already got him Into their: 


he came again to his Service; but for all his 
Wailing and Lamenting, he punch'd on poor 
Dapple, to get as far as he could from the Lions. 
The Keeper perceiving the Perſons who fled to- 
be at a good Diſtance, fell to arguing and intreat- 
ing Don Quixote as he had done before. But the 
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150 The Life and Atchievements 
Knight told him again, that all his Reaſons and 
Intreaties were but in vain, and bid him fay no 
more, but immediately diſpatch Now while 
the Keeper took time to open the foremoſt Cage, 
Don Quixote ſtood debating with himſelf, whe- 
ther he had beſt make his Attack on Foot or on 
Horſe-back; and upon mature Deliberation, he 
re ſolv'd to do it on Foot, left Rozinarnte, not us'd 
to Lions, ſhould be put into Diſorder. According- 
iy he quitted his Horſe, threw afide his Lance, 
graſp'd his Shield, and drew his Sword; then 
advancing with a deliberate Motion, and an 
undaunted Heart, he poſted himſelf juſt before 
the Door of the Cage, commending himſelf to 
Heaven, and afterwards to his Lady Drlcines. 
Here the Author of this faithful Hiſtory could 
not forbear breaking the Thread of his Narration, 
and rais'd by Wonder to Rapture and Enthuſi- 
aſm, makes the following Exclamation. O thou 
moſt magnanimous Hero! Brave and unutterably 
Bold Don Ornixzete de Ia Mancha. Thou Mirror 
and grand Exemplar of Valour. Thou ſecond, and 
thou new Don Manuel] de Leon, the late Glory and 
Honour of all Spaniſh Cavaliers! What Words, 
what Colours ſhall I ufe to expreſs, to paint 
in equal Lines, this aſtoniſhing Deed of thine! 
What Language ſhall I employ to convince Po- 
ſterity of the Truth of this thy more than human 
Enterprize! What Praiſes can be coined, and 
 Elogies invented, that will not be outvied by 
thy ſuperior Merit, though Hyperboles were piled 
en Hyperboles! Thou alone on Foot, Intrepid and 
Magnanimous, with nothing but a Sword, and that 
none of the ſharpeſt, with thy ſingle Shield, and 
that none of the brighteſt, ſtood'ſt ready to recelve 
and encounter the ſavage Force of two vaſt Lions, 
as fierce as ever roared within the Lybian Deſarts. 
Then let thy own unrivall'd Deeds, that beſt can 
peak thy Praiſe, amaze the World, and * ny 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote: 151 


Month of Fame, brave Champion of /a Mancha - 


while I'm obliged to leave off the high Theme, 
for want of Vigor to maintain the Flight. Here- 
ended the Author's Exclamation, and the Hiſtory: 
goes ON, | | 

The Keeper obſerving the Poſture Don Quixote 
had put himſelf in, and that it was not poſſible 
for kim to prevent letting out the Lions, with- 


out incurring the Refentment of rhe defperate_ 


Knight, ſet the Door of the foremoſt Cage wide 
open; where, as I have faid, that Lion lay, who 
then appeared of a monſtrous Bigneſs, and of a 
hideous frightful Aſped&. The firft thing he did 
was to roll and turn himſelf round in his Cage; 
in the next place he ftretch'd out one of his 
Paws, put fortly his Claws, and rouz'd himſelf. 
After that he gap'd and yawn'd for a good while, 
and ſhew'd his dreadful Fangs, and then rhruft our 
half a Yard of broad Tongue, and with it lick'd the 
Duft out of his Eyes and Face. Having done this, 
he thruſt his Head quite out of the Cage, and ſtar d 
about with his Eyes that look'd like two live Coals 
of Fire; a Sight and Mot ion, enough to have ſtruck 


Terror into Temerity it ſelf. Eut Don Quixote on- 
ly regarded it with Attention, wiſhing his grim 


Adverſary would leap out of his Hold, and come 
within his reach, that he might exercife his Va- 
lour, and cut the Monſter ptece-meal. To this 
Height of Extravagance had his Folly tranſported 
hin; but the generous Lion, more gentle than 


arrogant, taking no notice of his Vapouring and 


Bravadoes, after he had look'd about him awhile, 
turn'd his Tail, and having ſhew'd Don Quixote his 
Poſteriors, very contentedly lay down again in his 
Apartment, Den Quixote ſecing this, command-- 
ed the Keeper to rovze him with his Pole,. 
and force him out whether he would or no. Not I, 
indeed Sir, anſwer'd the Keeper; I dare not do it 
for my Life; for if 1 provoke him, I'm ſure to be 
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152 The Life and Atchievements 
the firſt he'll tear to Pieces. Let me adviſe you, 
Sir, to be ſarisfy'd with what you have done. *Tis 
as much as the braveſt He that wears a Head ought 
to do. Then pray go no farther, I beſeech you: 
The Door ſtands open, the Lion is at his Choice, 
whether he will come out or no. You have walt- 
ed for him; you ſge he does not care to look you 
in the Face, and ſince he did not come out at the 
firſt, I dare engage he will not ſtir ont this Day. 
You have ſhewn enough the Greatneſs of your 
Courage. No Man is obliged to do more than 
challenge his Enemy, and wait for him in the 
Field. If he comes not, that's his own Fault, and 
the Scandal is his, as the Honour the Challenger's. 
Tis true, reply'd Don Quixote. Come, ſhut the 
Cage-Door, Honeſt Friend, and give me a Certifi- 
cate under thy Hand in the ampleſt Form thou 
can'ft deviſe, of what thou haſt ſeen me perform; 


how thou didft open the Cage for the Lion ; how I 


expected his coming, and he did not come out, 
How, upon his not coming out then, I ſtay'd his 
own Time, and inſtead of meeting me, he turned 
Tail and lay down. I am oblig'd to do no more. 
So, Inchantments avant! and Heaven proſper 
Truth, Juſtice, and Knight-Errantry ! Shut the 
Door, as I bid thee, while T make Signs to thoſe 
that ran away from us, and get em to come back, 
that they may have an Account of this Exploit 
from thy own Mouth. 'The Keeper obey'd, and 
Don Quixote clapping on the Point of his Lance 
the Handkerchief with which he had wip'd off 
the Curds from his Face, way'd it in the Air, and 
call'd as loud as he was able to the Fugitives, who 
fled nevertheleſs, looking behind em all the way, 
and troop'd on in a Body with the Gentleman 1n 
Green at the Head of em. At laſt Sancho obſery'd 
the Signal of the white Flag, and calling out to 
the reſt, Hold, cry'd he, my Maſter calls to us, 
III de hang d if he has not got the — the 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 


Don 
recovering a little from their Fright, they leiſurely 


rage back, till they could plainly diſtinguiſh Don 
a and then they came up to the 
* 


aggon. As ſoon as they were got near it, Coms 
on Friend, ſaid he to the Carter; put thy Mules 
into the Waggon again, and purſue thy Journey ; 


and Sancho do thou give him two Ducats for the 
Lion-keeper and himſelf, to make them amends 
Ny, that I 
will with all my Heart, quoth Sancho; but vmat's 


tor the Time I have detained them. 


become of the Lions? Are they dead or alive? 


Then the Keeper very formally related the whole 


Action, not failing to exaggerate, to the. beſt of his 


| Skill, Don Ouixote's Courage; how at his Sight 


to the Knight, who would have had the Lion forced 
out, that it was preſuming too much upon Heaven, 


alone the Lion was ſo territy'd, that he neither 


would nor durſt quit his ſtrong Hold, tho' for that 


end his Cage-Door was kept open for a conſiderable 


Time; and how at length upon his remonſrating 


be had permitted, though with great Reludan- 


Sancho, ſaid Don 


cy, that the Lion ſhould be ſhut up again. Well, 


rob me of Succeſs, but never of my invincible 


E Greatneſs of Mind. £ 
| Waggoner. and the Keeper the two Pieces, The 
firſt harneſs'd his Mules, and the laſt thank'd Don 
| Quixote for his Noble Bounty, and promis'd to ac 
| quaint the King himſelf. with his Heroick Action 
| when he came to Court, 
if bis Majeſty ſhould chance to enquire who. the 
| crſon was that did this thing, tell hims'twas 7e 
Kuigbt of the Lions; a Name I intend kenceforth to 
take up, in lieu of that which I hitherto aſſum'd, of 
e Knight of the Moeſul Egure; in- Which Proceed: 


In ſhort, Sancho gave the 


Well, faid Don 


Quixote, 


© bags 


4 


153 
Lions. At this they all faced about, and perceiv'd 
ixote flouriſhing his Enſign; whereupon - 


: Quixote to his Squire, what dot 
thou think of this? Can Inchantment prevail over 
true Fortitude ? No, theſe Magicians may perhaps 
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154 The Life and Achievements 
ing T do but conform to the ancient Cuſtom of 
Kfiight:-Errant, who changed their Names as often 
as they pleas'd, or as it ſuited with their Advan- 
tage. After this, the Waggon made the beſt of 
its way, as Don Quixote, Sancho, and the Gentle- 
man in Green did of theirs. The latter for a great 
while was ſo taken up with making his Obſerva- 
tions upon Don Quixote, that he had not Time to 
fpeak a Syllable; not knowing what Opinion to 
have of a Perſon, in whom he difcover'd ſuch a 
Mixture of good Senſe and Extravagance. He 
was a Stranger to the firſt Part of his Hiſtory ; 
for had he read it, he could not have wonder'd 
either at his Words or Actions: But not knowing 
the Nature of his Madneſs, he took him to be 
wiſe and diſtracted by Fits; ſince in his Diſcourſe 
he ſtill expreſs'd himſelf juſtly and handſomely 
enough; but in his Actions all was wild, extrava- 
gant and unaccountable. For, ſaid the Gentleman 
to himſelf, can there be any thing more fooliſh, 
than for this Man to put on his Helmet full of 
©urds, and then believe em convey'd there by In- 
ehanters; or any thing more extravagant than 
forcibly to endeavour to fight with Lions? In the 
midſt of this Soliloquy, Don Quixote interrupted 
him. Without doubt, Sir, ſaid. he, you take me 
for a downright Madman, and indeed my Actions 
may ſeem to ſpeak me no lefs. But for all that, 
give me Leave to tell you, I am not ſo mad, nor is 
my Underſtanding fo defective, as I fuppoſe es 
may fancy. What a noble Figure does the gallant 
Knight make, who in the midſt of ſome ſpa- 
eious Place transfixes a furious Bull with his Lance 
in the View of his Prince! What a noble Figure 
makes the Knight, who before the Ladies at 3 
harmleſs Tournament, comes prancing through the 
Liſts enclos'd in fſhining Steel; or thoſe Court 
Champions, who in Exercifes of Martial Kind, or 
that at lcalt are ſuch in Appearance, ſhew —_ 
„VV + | AN. 
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Fame, wanders through Defarts, through folitary 


Wilderneſſes, through Woods, through Croſs-ways,. 


over Mountains and Valleys, in Queft of perilous 
Adventures, reſoly'd to bring them to a happy Con- 
clufion. Yes, I ſay, a nobler Figure is a Knight- 


Errant ſuccouring a Widow in ſome depopulated- 


Place, than the Court-Knight making his Addreſſes 
to the City-Dames. Every Knight has his parti- 


cular Employment. Let the Courtier wait on the 
Ladies; let him with ſplendid Equipage adorn his 


Prince's Court, and with a magnificent Table ſup- 
port his poor Companions. Let him give Birth. 


to Feaſts and Tournaments, and ſhew his Graa- 


deur, Liberality, and Munificence, and eſpecially 
his Piety ; in all theſe things he fulfils the Duties 
of his Station. But as for the Knight-Errant, let 
him ſearch into all the Corners of the World, en- 
ter into the moſt intricate Labyrinths, and every 
Hour be ready to attempt Impoſſibility it ſelf 
Let him in deſolate Wilds baffle the Rigor of the 


Weather, the fcorching Heat of the Sun's ſierceſt 


Beams, and the Inclemency of Winds and Snow: 
Let Lions never fright him, Dragons daunt him, 
nor evil Spirits deter him. To go in Queſt of thefe, 


to meer, to dare, to conflict, and to overcome em 


all, is his principal and proper Office. Since then 
my Stars have decreed me to be one of thoſe Ad- 
venturous Knights, I think my ſelf obliged to at- 
tempt every thing that ſeems to come within the 
Verge of my Profeſſion. This, Sir, engag'd me to 
encounter thoſe Lions juſt now, judging it to be 
my immediate Bufineſs, though I was ſenſible: 
of the extreme Raſhneſs of the Undertaking. For 
well I know, that Valour is a Virtue fituate be- 


mween the two vicious Extremes of Cowardiſe and 


Teme- 


© 


I 
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Activity: and though all they do is nothing but for 
Recreation, are thought the Ornament of a Prince's 
Court! But a much nobler Figure is the Knight- 
Errant, who, fir'd with the Thirſt of a glorious 
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Temerity. But certainly tis not ſo ill for a Va- 


liant Man to riſe to a Degree of Raſhneſs, as tis 
to fall ſhort and border upon Cowardiſe. As *tis 
eaſier for a Prodigal to become Liberal, than a Mi- 
fer ; ſo 'tis eaſier for the hardy and raſh Perſon to 
be reduced to true Bravery, than for the Coward 
ever to riſe to that Virtue: And therefore in thus 
attempting Adventures, believe me, Signor Don 


Diego, tis better to exceed the Bounds a little, and 


oyer-do, rather than under- do the thing; becauſe 


it ſounds better in People's Ears to hear it ſaid, 
how that ſuch a Knight is Raſh and Hardy, than 
ſuch a Knight is Daſtardly and Timorous. For my 
part, Sir, anſwer'd Don Diego, I think all you have 


faid and done 1s agreeable to the exacteſt Rules of 


Reaſon ; and I believe, if the Laws and Ordinances 
of Knight-Errantry were loſt, they might be all 
recover'd from you, your Breaſt ſeeming to be the 
ſafe Repoſitory and Archive where they are lodg'd. 
Bur it grows late, let us make a little more haſte 
to get to our Village, and to my Habitation, where 
you may reſt your ſelf after the Fatigues, which 
doubtleſs you have ſuſtain'd, if not in Body, at leaſt 
in Mind, whoſe Pains often afflict the Body too. 
Sir, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I eſteem your Offer as 
a. ſingular Fayour; and ſo putting on a little taſter 
than they had done before, about two in the After- 
noon they reached the Village, and got to the Houſe 
of Don Diego, whom now Don Q#ixote called the 
Knight of the Green-Coat, 5575 
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ef the renoum Don Quixote. 1 57 
- CHAP. XVII 


Caſtle or Honſe of the Knight of the Green 
Coat, with other extravagant Paſſages. 


ON Quixote found, that Don Diego. de Miran- 
da's Houſe was ſpacious after the Country 
manner, the Arms of the Family were over the 
Gate in rough Stone, the Buttery 1n the Fore-yard, 
the Cellar under the Porch, and all around ſeveral 
great Jars of that Sort commonly made at Toboſo ; 
the Sight of which bringing to his Remembrance 


his Inchanted and Transform'd Dulcinea, he heav'd 


a deep Sigh, and neither minding what he ſaid, 
nor who was by, broke out into the following Ex- 
clamation. 


* Of? Pledges, once my Comfort and Relief, 
Though pleaſing ſtill, diſcover'd now avith Grief. 


O ye Toboſian Urns, that awaken in my Mind 


the Thoughts of the ſweet Pledge of my moſt bit- 
ter Sorrows! Don Diego's Son, who, as it has been 
ſaid, was a Student, and poetically inclin'd, heard 


theſe Words as he came with his Mother to wel- 
come him home; and, as well as ſhe, was not a 
little ſurpriz'd to ſee what a ſtrange Creature his 
Father had brought with him. Don Quixote alight- 
ed from Rozinante, and very courteouſly deſiring to 
kiſs her Ladyſhip's Hands: Madam, ſaid Don 
Diego, this Gentleman is the Noble Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, the Wiſeſt, and moſt Valiant Knight- 


— — 


O dulces parendas, the Beginning of a Sonnet in 
the Diana of Mante mayor. 


How Don Quixote was entertained at the 


Errant 
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158 The Life and Atchievements © 
Errant in the World ; pray let him find a Wel- 
come ſuitable to his Merit,” and your uſual Civi- 
lity. Thereupon Donna Chriſtina (for this was the 
Lady's Name) receiv'd him very kindly, and with 
great Marks of Reſpet; to which Don Quivote 
made a proper and handfome Return; and then al- 
moſt the fame Compliments pafs'd between him 
and the young Gentleman, whom Don Quixote 
judg'd by his Difcourſe to be a Man of Wit and 
enſe. 0 | 
Here the Author inſerts a long Deſeription of 
every Particular in Don Diego's Houſe, giving us an 
Inventory of all the Goods and Chattels, and i 
every Circumftance peculiar to the Houſe of a rich I 
Country Gentleman: But the Tranflator prefum'd 
that it would be better to omit theſe little things, 
and ſuch like inſignificant Matters, being foreign 
to the main Subject of this Hiſtory, which ought 
to be more grounded on material 'Truth, than cold | 
and inſipid Digreſſions. 
Don Quixote was brought into a fair Room, i 
where Sancho took off his Armour, and then the J 
Knight appeared in a pair of cloſe Breeches, and WW 5 
a Doublet of Shamoy-Leather, all beſmear'd with W + 
re 
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the Ruſt of his Armour. About his Neck he 
wore a plain Band, unftarch'd, after the manner 
of a Student; about his Legs fſad-colour'd Spat- 
ter-daſhes, and on his Feet a pair of Wax-leather 
Shoes. He hung his truſty Sword by his Side in a 
Belt of Sea-Wolf's Skin; which makes many of 
Opinion he had been long troubl'd with a Pain in 
the Kidneys. Over all this he clapp'd on a 
long Cloak of good Ruſſet-Cloth: But firſt of al! 
he waſh'd his Head and Face in five Kettle-fulls of 
Water, if not in fix; for as to the exact Number 
there is ſome Diſpute. And 'tis obſervable, that 
the Water ftill retain'd a Tincture of Whey: 
Thanks to Sancho's: Gluttony, that had made him 
clap into his Maſter's Helmet thoſe diſmal * 

. | | tha: 


of the renoton d Don Quixote. 159 
that ſo contaminated his awful Head and Face. In 


this Dreſs the Knight with a graceful and ſprightly 
Air, walk'd into another Room, where Don Lo- 


| renxo, the young Gentleman whom we have al- » 
ready mentton'd, waited his coming, to keep him 
5 Company till the Cloth was laid; the Miſtreſs of 
a the Houſe being gone in the mean time to provide 
0 a handfome Entertainment, that might convince- 
d ber Gueſt ſhe underſtood how to make thoſe wel- 
come that came to her, Houſe. But before the 
of |_| Knight was ready, Don Lorenzo had Leiſure to 
n | diſcourſe his Father about him. Pray, Sir, ſaid he, 
d | who is this Gentleman you have brought with 
en | you? Confidering his Name, his Aſpe&, and the 
i'd Title of Knight-Errant, which you give him, nei- 
ge, | ther my Mother nor I can tell what to think of 
en | him. ruly, Son, anſwer'd Don Diego, I don't 
hr know what to ſay to you; all that I can inform you 


of, is, that I have ſeen him do the greateſt 
Follies in the World, and yet ſay a thouſand ſen- 
fible things that conrracie his Actions. But 
diſcourſe him your ſelf, and feel the Pulſe of 
his Underſtanding; make uſe of your Senſe to 
judge of his; though to tell you the Truth, I be- 
lieve his Folly exceeds his Diſeretion. Don Lo- 
renzo then went to entertain Don Quixote, and af- 
ter ſome Diſcourſe had paſs'd between *em, Sir, 
ſaid rhe Knight, I am not wholly a Stranger to 
your Merit; Don Diego de Miranda, your Father, 
has given me to underftand you are a Perſon of 
excellent Parts, and eſpecially a great Poet. 
Sir, anſwer'd the young Gentleman, I may perhaps 
retend to Poetry, but never to be a great Poet: 
Tis true, J am ſomewhat given to Rhiming, and 
love to read good Authors; but J am very far from 
deſerving to be thought one of their Number, I 
do not miſlike your Modeſty, reply'd Don Quixote; 
tis a Virthe not often found among Poers, for 
exery one of them commonly thinks himſelf the- 
GO: great- 
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160 The Life and Achievements 
greateſt in the World. There is no Rule without 
an Exception, ſaid Don Lorenzo; and 'tis not im- 
poſſible but there may be one who may deſerve 
the Name, tho' he does not think ſo himſelf. That's 
very unlikely, reply'd Don Quixote. But pray, Sir, 
tell me what Verſes are thoſe that your Father ſays 
vou are ſo puzzled about? If it ſhould be what we 
call a Gloſs or a Paraphraſe, I underfland ſomething 
of that way of Writing, and ſhould be glad ter(ee 
it. If the Compoſition be deſign'd for a Poetical 
Prize, I would adviſe you only to put in for 
the ſecond ; for the firſt always gaes by Favour, 


and is rather granted to the great (Quality of the 
t 


Author than to his Merit; but as to the next, ttis 
adjudg'd to the moſt deſerving ; ſo that the third 
may in a manner be eſteemed the ſecond, and the 
firſt no more than the third, according to the Me- 


thod us'd in our Univerſities of giving Degrees. And 


yet, after all, tis no ſmall matter to gain the Honour 
of being call'd the firſt. Hitherto all's well, thought 
Don Lorenzo to himſelf, I can't think thee made yet; 
let's go on —— With that addreſſing himſelf to Don 
Quixote, Sir, ſaid he, you ſeem to me to have fre- 
quented the Schools; pray what Science has been 
your particular Study ? That of Knight-Errantry, 
anſwered Don Quixote, which is as good as that of 
Poetry, and ſomewhat better too. I don't know 
what ſort of Science that is, ſaid Don Lorenzo, nor 
indeed did I ever hear of it before. Tis a Sci- 
ence, anſwer'd Don Quixote, that includes in it ſelf 
alhthe other Sciences in the World, or at leaft tlie 
greateſt Part of them: Whoever profeſſes it, ought 
to be learned in the Laws, and underſtand diſtri- 
butive and commutative Juſtice, in order to right 
all Mankind. He ought te be a Divine, to give 4 
Reaſon of his Faith, and vindicate his Religion by 
Dint of Argument. He ought to be skill'd in Phy- 
lick, eſpecially in the Botanick Part of ar, that he 
may know the Nature of Simples, and have re- 
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of the renoun'd Don Quixote. 161 
courſe to thoſe Herbs that can cure Wounds; for 
a Knight-Errant muſt not exped to find Surgeons 
in the Woods and Deſarts. He muſt be an Aſtro— 
nomer, to underſtand the Motions of the Celeſti- 
al Orbs, and-find out by the Stars the Hour of the 


Night, and the Longitude and Latitude of the Cli- 


mate on which Fortune throws him : and he ought 
to be as well inſtructed in all the other Parts of 


the Mathematicks, that Science being of conſtaat 


uſe to a Profeſſor of Arms, on many Accounts too 
numerous to be related. I need not tell you, that 


all the divine and moral Virtues muſt center in his 


Mind. To deſcend to leſs material Qualifications ; 
he muſt be able to ſwim like a Fiſh, ſhooe a Horſe, 
mend a Saddle or a Harneſs : And returning to high- 
er Matters, he ought to be inviolably devoted to 
Heaven and his Miftreſs, Chaſte in his Thoughts, 


Modeſt in Words, and Liberal and Valiant in 


Deeds; Patient in Afflictions, Charitable to the 
Poor; and finally, a Maintainer of Truth, though 
it coſt him his Life to defend it. Theſe are the 
Endowments that conſtitute a good Knight-Errant ; 
and now, Sir, be you a Judge, whether the Pro- 


feſſors of Chivalry have an eaſy Task to perform, 


and whether ſuch a Science may not ſtand in Com- 
petition with the moſt celebrated and beſt of 
thoſe that are taught in Colleges? If it be ſo, an- 
ſwer'd Don Lorenzo, I ſay it deſerves the Prehe- 
minence over all other Sciences. What do you 
mean, Sir, by that, If it be fo, cry'd Don Quixote? 
I mean, Sir, reply'd Don Lorenzo, that I doubt 
whether there are now, or ever were, any Knights- 
Errant, eſpecially with ſo many rare Accompliſh- 
ments, 'This makes good what I have often ſaid, 


| anſwer'd Don Quixote ; moſt People will not be 


perſwaded there ever were any Knights-Errant in 


| the World, Now Sir, becauſe I verily believe, 
| that unleſs Heaven will work ſome Miracle to con- 
| Vance them that there have been, and ſtill are 


Knights- 
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162 The Life and Atchievements 
Knights-Errant, thoſe incredulous Perſons are tos 


member, ſaid Don Quixote, a Friend of mine, 


much Wedded to their Opinion to admit ſuch a Be · 
lief; I will not now loſe Time to endeavour to let 


7 ſee how much you and they are miſtaken; all 


deſign to do, is only to beſeech Heaven to con- 
vince yon of your being in an Error, that you 
may ſee how uſeful Knights-Errant were tn former 
Ages, and the vaſt Advantages that would reſult 
iF ours from the Aſſiſtance of Men of that Profeſſi- 
on. But now Efteminacy, Sloth Luxury, and 1g- 


noble Pleafures, trinmph for the Puniſhment of 


our Sins. Now, ſaid Don Lorenzo to himſelf, our 
Gentleman has already betray'd his blind ſide; but 
yet he gives a Colour of Reaſon to his Extrava- 
Fane, and I werea Fool ſhould I think otherwiſe. 
Here they were called to Dinner, which ended 
the Diſcourſe : And at that time Don Diego ta- 


king his Son aſide, ask'd him what he thought of 
the Stranger? I think, Sir, ſaid Don Lorenzo, 


that *ris not in the Power of all the Phyſicians 
in the World to cure his Diſtemper. He is Mad 


_ paſt Recovery, but yet he has lucid Intervals, In 


ſhort, they Din'd, and their Entertainment: prov'd 
fuch as the old Gentleman had told the Knight he 
us'd to give his Gueſts, neat, plentiful, and well 


order'd. But that which Don ee moſt admir'd, 


was, the extraordinary Silence he obſery'd through 
the whole Houſe, as if it had been a Monaſtery 
of mute Carthufans, The Cloth being remov'd, 
Grace ſaid, and Hands waſh'd, Don Quixote car- 
neſtly deſir'd Don Lorenzo to fhew him the Verſes 
he had wrote for the Poetical Prize. Well, Sir, 
anſwer'd he, becauſe I will not be like thoſe Poets 
that are unwilling to ſhew their Verſes when in— 
treated to do it, but will tire you with them when 


no Body deſires it, I'li ſhew you my Gloſs or Pa- 


raphraſe, which I did not Write with a Deſign to 
get a Prize, but only to exerciſe my Muſe, I re- 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 163 
a Man of good Senſe, once told me, he wou'd not 
adviſe any one to break his Brains about that ſort 
of Compoſition; and he gave me this Reaſon for't, 
That the Gloſs or Comment cou'd never come up 
to the Text; fo far from it, that moſt commonly ft 
left it altogether, and ran contrary to the Thought 
of the Author. Beſides he ſaid, that the Rules to 
which Cuſtom ties up the Compofers of thoſe ela- 
borate Amuſements are too ſtrict allowing no Inter- 
rogations, no ſuch Interjection as ſaid be, or ſpall 


T fay ; no changing of Nouns into Verbs; nor any 
altering of the Senſe : Beſides ſeveral other Con- 


finements that cramp up thoſe who puzzle their 
Brains with fuch a er way of Gloſſing, as 
you your ſelf, Sir, without doubt muſt know. Re- 
ally, Signior Don Quixote, ſaid Don Lorenzo, I 
wou'd fain catch you Tripping, but you ſtill flip 


from me like an Eel. I don't know, Sir, reply 
1 


Don Quixote, what you mean by your ſlipping ? 
tell you another 'Time, anſwer'd the young Gen- 


tieman ; in the mean while be pleas'd to hear we 


Theme and Paraphraſe, which is this: 


The THEME. 


6 J recall departed Foy, | | 
\ Though barr'd the Hopes of greater Gain, 
Or now the future Hours employ. _ 


That muſt ſucceed my pleaſant Pain, 


The 
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The Gloſs or Paraphraſe. 


I, 


A L Frtune's Bleſſings diſappear, 
'L She's fickle as the Wind; 
And now ] find her as ſevere, 
As once I thought her kind. 
| How ſoon the fleeting Pleaſure's paſt ? 
How long the ling ring Sorrows laſt ! 
Vnconſtant Goddeſs, thro thy Hate, 
Do not thy proſtrate Slave deſtroy, 
Id ne er complain, but bleſs my Fatey 
Could I recall departed Joy, 
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II. 


Of all thy Gifts I beg but this, 

Glut all Mankind with more ; 
Tranſport em with redoubled Bliſs, 

But only mine reſtore, TE . 
With Thought of Pleaſure once poſſeſſ di 
I'm now as curſt as I avas bleſsd ; 

Oh wwou'd the charming Hour return, 
How pleas d I'd live, how free from Pain ! 

I ne er vou d pine, I ne er wou'd monrn, 

Tho' barr'd the Hopes of greater Gain, 


III, 


But Oh the Bleſſing I implore, 
Not Fate it ſelf can give! 
Since Time elaps'd exiſts no more, 
No Pow'r can bid it live, 
Our Days ſoon vaniſh into nought, 
And have no Being but in Thought. » 


Mai- 


As ſoon as Don Lorenzo had read over his Para- 
| phraſe, Don Quixote roſe from his Seat, and taking 
him by the Hand, By the higheſt Manſions in the 
Skies, cry'd the Knight aloud, Noble Youth, you're 7 
the beſt Poet in the World, and deſerve to be 1 
crown'd with Laurel, not at Cyprus or Gaeta, as a _ 
certain Poet ſaid, whom Heaven forgive, but atthe # 
Univerſity of Athens, were it {till in being, and at 1 
| thoſe of Paris, Bologna and Salamanca. Ma 1 
judges that deny you the Honour of the firſt Prize, 
| be ſhot with Arrows by the God of Verſe, and 1 
may the Muſes abhor to come within their Houſes. E | 
| Pray, Sir, if Imay | 
read one of your 


to have a ful 


* 


of the renoꝛon d Don Quixote. 
Whate'er began muſt end at laſt, 

In vain we twice wou'd Youth enjoy; 
In vain would we recall the paſs 

Or now the future Hours employ, 


Decerv'd by Hope, and rack'd by Fear, 
No longer Life can pleaſe. 

I'll then no more its Torments bear, 
Since Death ſo ſoon can eaſe. 

This Hour I'll die 

A riſing Doubt my Courage aves. 
Aſſiſt ye Pow'rs, that rule my Fate; 

Alarm my Thoughts, my Rage refrain, 
Convince my Soul, there's yet a State 


That muſt ſucceed my preſent Pain. 


b 
lof 


Taſte of your admirable Genius. I 
need not tell you that Don Lorenzo was mightily 
| pleas'd to hear himſelf prais'd by Don 

he believ'd him to be Mad. So bewitching and 
| welcome a thing is Adulation, even from thoſe 
| We at other times deſpiſe. Don Lorenzo verify'd 

this Truth, by his ready Compliance 
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But let me pauſe —= 


thoſe 


that Favour, let me hear you 
ieſt Productions, for I deſire 


Quixote, tho 
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Thanks for his kind Reception ; letting 
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Ouixote's Requeſt, and recited to him the following 
Sonnet, on the Story of Pyramus and Thisbe. 


Pyramus and Thisbe. A Sonnet. 
O EE bow, to bleſs the lovely loving Boy, 


4) The Nymph for whom he burns with equal Fires 


Pierces the Wall that parts em from their Foy, 
While hovering Love prompts, gaxes, and admires. 


The trembling Maid in Whiſpers and in Sighs 

Dares hardly breathe the Paſſion ſhe betrays : 

But Silence ſpeaks, and Love thro' raviſhed Eyes, 

Their Thoughts, their Flames, their very Souls conveys. 


Mild with Deſires, they ſally cut at laſt, 
But quickly find their Ruin in their Haſte 2 


And raſhly loſe all Pleaſure in Deſpair. 


Oh ſtrange Miſchance ! But do not Fortune blame; 


Love joynd em firſt, then Death, the Grave, ana 


| [ Fame; 
What loving Viretch a Nobler Fate would ſhare ! 


Now Heaven be prais'd, ſaid Don Quixote, when 
Don Lorenzo had made an end ! Among the inh- 


nite Number of 7 75 Men of Rhime, I have at 


laſt found a Man of Rhime and Reaſon, and, in a 


Word, an abſolute Poet. 


Don Quixote ſtay' d four Days at Don Diego's 
Houſe, and during all that time, met with a very 
enerous Entertainment. However, he then de- 
red his leave to go, and return'd him a Thouſand 
him 
know, that the Duty of his Profeſſion did not 
admit of his ſtaying any longer out of Action; 
and therefore he deſigned to go in queſt of Ad- 


ventures, which he knew were . by 
un 


| thou 
1 ditto 
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g W found in that Part of Spain; and that he would 

employ his Time in that, till the Tilts and Tour- 

naments began at Saragoſſa, to which Place 'twas 

now his chief Intent to go. However, he would 

flirſt go to Mounteſino's Cave, about which ſo many 

wonderful Stories were told in thoſe Parts; and $i 
there he would endeavour to explore and diſcover 9 

the Source and original Springs of the Seven 1 
Lakes, commonly ealled the Lakes of Rhydera. Don 
| Diego and his Son highly commended his noble 
Reſolution, and deſired him to command whatever 
| their Houſe afforded, aſſuring him he was ſincerely 
Welcome to do it; the Reſpe& they had for his 
| Honourable Profeſſion, and his particular Merit, 
| obliging them to do him all manner of Service. 
In ſhort, the Day of his Departure came, a Day of 
| Joy and Gladneſs to Don Quixote, but of Grief 
and Sadneſs to poor Sancho, who had no mind to 

| change his Quarters, and liked the good Cheer and 
plenty at Don Diego's Houſe, much better than his 
| ſhort hungry Commons in Foreſts and Deſarts, 


fo 


and the ſorry Pittance of his ill-ſtored Wallets, which 

Ne, W he however crammed and ſtuffed with what he _ 
| thought could beſt make the change of his Con- 1 

| | dition tolerable. And now Don Quixote taking 1 

hen his leave of Don Lorenzo, Sir, ſaid he, I don't know 

inhi- W whether I have already ſaid it to you, bur if I 

ve 1 have, give me leave to repeat it once more, that if 

11 


you are Ambitious of climbing up to the difficult, 
and in a manner inacceſſible, Summit of the Tem- 
ple of Fame, your ſureſt way is to leave on one hand 
the narrow Path of Poetry, and follow the nar- 


Diego 
very 


n m wer Track of Knight-Errantry, which in a trice 
uſand Wmey raiſe you to an Imperial Throne. With theſe 
* Words, Don Quixote ſeemed to have ſummed up 


„not Ie whole Evidence of his Madneſs. However, 
100 » Ie could not conclude without adding ſomethin 
bf Ad- WMmore : Heaven knows, ſaid he, how willingly 
to bs would take Don Lorenzo with me, to inſtruct him 
foun in 
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That one way to acquire Fame in Poetry, is, to 


not to think their own Children ugly; and this iſ bi 


— — T EP — — 
* 


again ſurprized to hear this Medley of good Senſe 
ſo ſtrongly bent on the queſt of his unlucky Adven- 
tures, the only Aim and Object of his Deſires 
After this, and many Compliments, and mutual 


having taken leave of the Lady of the Caſtle, he 


'The Adventure of the Amorons Shepherd, and 


No Quixote had not travelled far, when he 
| Students or Ecclefiaſticks, with two Farmers, all 


hind him a ſmall Bundle of Linnen, and two pair 
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in thoſe Virtues that are annexed to the Employ- / 
ment I profeſs, to ſpare the Humble, and cruſh N 
the Proud and Haughty. But ſince his tender f 
Years do not yet qualify him for the Hardſhips of h 
that Life, and his Laudable Exerciſes detain him; q 
I muſt ret contented with letting you know, k 

a 


be governed by other Mens Judgment more than 
your oyn : For it is natural to Fathers and Mothers 


Error is no where ſo common as in the Off 
ſpring of the Mind. Don Diego and his Son were 


and Extravagance, and to find the poor Gentleman 


Reiterations of Offers of Service, Don Quixote 


on Roxinante, and Sancho on Dapple, ſet out, and 
purſued their Journey. 


— — 


AF. X. 
other truly comical Paſſages. 


was overtaken by two Men that looked like 
mounted upon Aſſes. One of the Scholars had be- 
of Stockings, truſſed up in you Buckram like 3 
Portmanteau ; the other had no other Luggage but 
a Couple of Foils and à Pair of . 


0 


fires, 
utual 
uixote 
e, he 
and 
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And the Husbandmen had a Parcel of other things, 
which ſhew'd, that having made their Market at 


ſome adjacent Town, they were now returning 
home with their Ware. They all admir'd (as in- 


z deed all other did that ever beheld him) what 


kind of Fellow Don Quixote was, ſeeing him make 
a Figure ſo very different from any thing they had 
ever ſeen, The Knight ſaluted them, and per- 


ceiving their Road lay the ſame way, offer'd them 


bis Company, intreating them however to move 
an eaſier Pace, becauſe their Aſſes went faſter than 
his Horſe ; and to engage them the more, he gave 

them a Hint of his Circumſtances and Profeſſion ; 


that he was a Knight-Errant, travelling round the 


World in Queſt of Adventures, that his proper 


Name was Don Quixote de la Mancha; but his Ti- 
tular Denomination, The Knight of the Lions. All 
this was Greek, or Pedlar's French to the Country- 
men; but the Students preſently found out his 
Blind- ſide. However, with a reſpe&ful Diſtance, 
Sir Knight, ſaid one of them, if you are not fix'd 
to any ſet Stage, as Perſons of your Function 
| ſeldom are, let us beg the Honour of your Com- 
| pany; and you ſhall be entertain'd with one of 
the fineſt and moſt ſumptuous Weddings that ever 
| was ſeen, either in la Mancha, or many Leagues 
| round it. The Nuptials of ſome young Prince, 
l preſume, ſaid Don Quixote? No, Sir, anſwer'd 
| the other, but of a Yeoman's Son, and a Neigh- 
| bour's Daughter; he the richeſt in all this Coun- 
try, and ſhe the handſomeſt you ever ſaw. The 
| Entertainment at the Wedding will be New 
and Extraordinary, tis to be kept in a Meadow 
| near the Village where the Bride lives, They 
| call her Quiteria the Handſome, by reaſon of her 
| Beauty ; and the Bridegroom no leſs deſervedly Ca- 
| macho the Rich. They are well match'd as to Age, 


for ſhe draws towards Eighteen, and he is about 


| Two and Twenty, though ſome nice Folks, that 


YoU HIT, --- H have 
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have all the Pedigrees in the World in their Heads, era 

will tell ye, that the Bride comes of a better | 
Family than he; but that's not minded now-a- |? 708 
days, for Money you know will hide many Faults. tha 
And indeed, this ſame Camacho is as free as a Prince, | BF Jef 
and deſigus to ſpare no Coſt upon his Wedding. pri 
He has taken a Fancy to get the Meadow ſhaded gnoy 
with Boughs, that are to cover it like an Arbor, Wah: 
ſo that the Sun will have much ado to peep thro', hes 


and viſit the green Graſs underneath, There are |} 
alſo provided for the Diverſion of the Company | 
ſeveral Sorts of Anticks and Morrice-Dancers, 
Some with Swords, and ſome with Bells; for there 
are young Fellows in his Village can manage 'em 
cleverly. I ſay nothing-of thoſe that play Tricks 
with the Soles of their Shoes when they dance, 
leaving that to the Judgment of the Gueſts. But 
nothing that I've told, or might tell you of this 
Wedding, is like to make it ſo remarkable as thoſe. 
Which I imagine poor Baſil's Deſpair will do. This 
| Baſil is a young Fellow, that lives next Door to 
uviteria's Father. Hence Love took occaſion to 
give Birth to an Amour, like that of old, between 
| ; Sy and Thisbe; for Baſil's Love grew up with 
him from a- Child, and ſhe encourag'd his Paſſion 
with all the kind Return that Modeſty could grant; 
inſomuch, that the mutual Affection of the two 
little ones was the common Talk of the Village. 
But Quiteria coming to Years of Maturity, her 
Father began to deny Baſ#/ the uſual Acceſs to his 
Houſe ; and to cut off his farther Pretences, de- 
clared his Reſolution of marrying her to Camacho, 


who is indeed his Superior in Eftate, though far | criti, 
Mort of him in all other Qualifications ; for Ba/!, cauti 
to give the Devil his Due, is the clevereſt Fellow | ſuper 
we have; he'll piteh ye a Bar, Wreſtle, or play at | takes 
Tennis with the beft He in the Country; he runs | to fi 
like a Stag, leaps like a Buck, plays at Nine-p1ins tious 
ſo well, you'd think he tips em down by Witch- for 1 


craft; 


' 
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craft; ſings like a Lark; touches a Guitar ſo rare- 
ly, he even makes it ſpeak; and to compleat his Per- 
1 N he handles a Sword like a Fencer. For 
that very ſingle Qualification, ſaid Don Quixote, he 
1 deſerves not only Quiteria the Handſome, but a 
Princeſs; nay, Queen Guinever her ſelf, were ſhe 
now living, in ſpite of Sir Lancelot and all that 
would oppoſe it. Well, 1 Sancho, who had 
been ſilent, and liſt'ning all the while, my Wife 
us'd to tell me, ſhe would have every one marry 
with their Match. Like to like, quoth the Devil to 
the Collier, and every Sow to her own Trough, as 
 r'other Saying is: As for my part, all I would have 
I is, that honeſt Baſil e en marry her! for methinks 
I have a huge liking to the young Man, and ſo 
' Heaven bleſs them together, ſay I, and a Murrain 
” ſeize thoſe that will fpoil a good Match between 
= thoſe that love one another! Nay, ſaid Don 
Quixote, if Marriage ſhould be always the Conſe- 
quence of mutual Love, what would become of the 
Prerogative of Parents, and their Authority over 
their Children? If young Girls might always 
chuſe their own ed. we ſhould have the 
beſt Families intermarry with Coachmen and 
Grooms; and young Heireſſes would throw them- 
ſelves away upon the firſt young wild Fellows, 
whoſe 8 Out- ſides and Aſſurance makes em 
ſet up for Fortunes, though all their Stock conſiſts 
in Impudence. For the Underſtanding, which 
alone ſhould diſtinguiſh and chuſe in theſe Caſes as 
in all others, is apt to be blinded or biaſs'd by 
Love and Affection; and Matrimony is ſo nice and 
critical a Point, that it requires not only our own 
cautious Management, but even the Direction of a 
ſuperior Power to chuſe right. Whoever under- 
takes a Voyage, if he be wiſe, makes it his Buſineſs 
to find out an agreeable Companion. How cau- 
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1 tious then ſhould he be, who muſt take a Journey 
* for Life, whoſe Fellow- Traveller muſt be as in- 
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ſeparable from him as himſelf; his Companion at 
Bed and Board, and Sharer of all the Pleaſures and 
Fatigues of his Journey; as the Wife muſt be to 
the Husband! She is no ſuch Sort of Ware, that 
a Man can be rid of when he pleaſes : When once 
that's purchas'd, no Exchange, no Sale, no Aliena- 
tion can be made: She is an inſeparable Accident 
to Man: Marriage is a Nooſe, which, faſten'd about 
rhe Neck, runs the cloſer, and fits more uneaſy 
by our ſtruggling to get looſe: Tis a Gordian Knot 
which none can unty, and being twiſted with our 
Thread of Life, nothing but the Scythe of Death 
can cut it. I could dwell longer on this Subject, 
bur that T long to know from the Gentleman, 
whether he can tell us any thing more of Baſi/? 
All J can tell you, ſaid the Student, is, that 
| he's in the Caſe of all deſperate Lovers; ſince the 
Moment he heard of this intended Marriage, he has 
never been ſeen to ſmile or talk rationally ; he 1s 
in a deep Melancholy, that might indeed rather be 
call'd a dozing Frenzy; he talks ro himſelf, and 
ſeems out of his Senſes ; he hardly eats or ſleeps, 
and lives like a Salvage in the open Fields; his 
only Suſtenance a lirtle Fruit, and his only Bed the 
hard Ground; ſometimes he lifts up his Eyes to 


Heaven, then fixes them on the Ground, and in 


either Pofture ſtands like a Statue. In ſhort, he 
is reduc'd to that Condition, that we who are 
his Acquaintance verily believe, that che Con- 
ſammation of this Wedding to Morrow will be 
attended by his Death, Heav'n forbid ; Marry 
and Amen, cry'd Sancho! Who can tell what 
may happen? He that gives a broken Head can 


give a Plaiſter. This is one Day, but to Morrow 


is another, and ſtrange things may fall in the 
roaſting of an Egg. After a Storm comes a Calm. 
Many a Man that went to Bed well, has found 
himſelf dead in the Morning when he awak d. 
Who can put a Spoke in Fortune's Wheel 50 
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cloſe they be one to another. If Mrs. Quiteria 


love Maſter Baſil, ſhe'll give Camacho tho Lag to 
hold; for this ſame Love, they ſay, looks through 


SpeRacles, that makes Copper look like Gold, 'a 
Cart like a Coach, and a Shrimp like a Lobſter. 
Whither in the name of Iil-luck art thou running 
now, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? When thou tall'tt 
to threading thy Proverbs, and oid Womens Say- 


ings, the Devil can't cut thee ſhort, What 


doeſt thou know, poor Animal, of Fortune, or 
her Wheel, or any thing elſe! Why, truly Sir, 
quoth Sancho, if you don't underſtand me, no 
wonder if my Sentences be thought Nonſenſe. 
But let that paſs, I underſtand my ſelf; and 
I'm ſure I han't taik'd ſo much like a Ninny. 
But you forſooth are fo ſharp a Cricker. A Crt- 


tick, Blockhead, ſaid Don Quixote, thou confound- 


ed Corrupter of human Speech? By yea, and by 


nay, quoth Sancho, what makes you fo angry, Sir: 
was never brought up at School nor Varſity, to 


know when I murder a hard Word. I was never 
at Court to learn to ſpell, Sir. Some are horn in 
one Town, ſome in another; one at St. Faro, ano- 


ther at Toledo; and even there all are not ſo nicely” 


ſpoken, You are in the right, Friend, ſaid the 
Student : Thoſe Natives of that City, who live 
among the 'Tanners. or about the Market of Zoco- 
dover, and are confin'd to mean Converſation, can- 


not ſpeak ſo well as thoſe that frequent the polite 


Part of the Town, and yet they are all of Toles. 
But Propriety, Purity, and Elegance of Style, may 
be found among the Gentry, and Men of Breed- 


ing and judgment; and 'tis the Spring and 


Grammar of good Language, though Practice and 


Example will go a great way. As for my part, I. 


have had the Happineſs of good Education; it has 
deen my Fortune to ſtudy the Civil Law at Sald- 
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body here I'm ſure. Between a Woman's yea and 
nay, I would not engage to put a Pin's-point, fo 
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manca, and I have made it my Buſineſs all alon 
Jo expreſs my ſelf properly, neither like a Ruſticl 
nor a Pedant. Ay, ay, Sir, ſaid the other Student, 
your Parts might have qualify'd you for a Maſter 
of Arts Degree, had you not miſemploy'd em in 
minding ſo much thoſe fooliſh Foils yon carry 
about with you, and that make you lag behind 
your Juniors. Look you, good Sir Batchelor, ſaid 
the other, your mean Opinion of theſe Foils is 
crroneous and abſurd ; for I can deduce the Uſe- 
fulneſs of the Art of Fencing from ſeveral unde- 
niable Axioms: Pſhaw, ſaid Corchuelo, for ſo was 
the other called, don't tell me of Axioms: I'll fight 
you, Sir, at your own Weapons, Here am I that 
underſtand neither Quart, nor 'Tierce ; but I have 
an Arm, I have Strength, and I have Courage. 
Give me one of your Foils, and in ſpite of all 
your Diſtances, Circles, Falſifies, Angles, and all 
other Terms of your Art, I'll ſhew you there's 
nothing in't, and will make Reaſon glitter in your 
Eyes. That Man breathes not Vital Air, that I will 
turn my Back on. And he muſt have more than 
human Force, that can ſtand his Ground againſt 
me. As for ſtanding Ground, ſaid the Artiſt, 1 
won't be oblig'd to't. But have a care, Sir, how 
you preſs upon a Man of Skill, for ten to one, at 
the very firſt Advance, but he's in your Body up to 
the Hilt, III try that preſently, ſaid Corchuelo; 
and ſpringing briskly from his Aſs, ſnatch'd one 
of the Foils which the Student carry'd. Hold, 
hold, Sir, ſaid Don Onixote, I will ſtand Judge of 
the Field, and ſee fair Play on both Sides; and in- 
terpoſing with his Lance, he alighted, and gave 
the Artiſt time to pur himſelf in his Poſture, and 
take his Diſtance, Then Corchxelo flew at him 
like a Fury, helter skelter, cut and thruſt, back- 
ſtroke and fore-ſtroke, ſingle and double, and laid 
on like any Lion. But the Student ſtopp'd him in 
the middle of his Career with ſuch a Dab in * 
; | , CEL, 


- —_ _—— > nu oe with 5 r WE . - 
: „ 
— . 7—˙ TY I 4 > A 
- * — 2 — —— a — — — —— 


— — — 


— o . 
h — * 
1 
— , ]” 
— 


3 
4 
4 
* 
| } 
— 4 
| 
1 
= 
E 1 
= 
1 


of the renown'd Don Quixote: Fs: 


He made him kiſs the Button of his Foil, as if it 
had been a Relick, though not altogether with fo 


much Devotion. In ſhort, he told all the Butrons- 


of his ſhort Caſſock with pure clean Stockadoes, 
and made the Skirts of it. hang about him in Rags 
like Fiſh-rails. Twice he ſtruck off his Hat, and 


in fine, ſo maul'd and tir'd him, that through 
perfect Vexation Corchuelo took the Foil by the 
Hilt, and hurl'd it from him with ſuch Violence, 


that one of the Countrymen that were by, hap- 
pening to be a Netary-Publick, has it upon Record 


to this Day, that he threw it almoſt three quarters 
of a League; which Teſtimony has ſerv'd, and 
yet ſerves to let Poſterity know that Strength is 


overcome. by Art. At laſt Corchuelo puffing and 
blowing, ſat down to reſt himſelf, and Sancho com- 
ing up to him, Mr. Batchelor, quoth he, hence- 
forwards take a Fool's Advice, and never challenge 


a Man to Fence, but to Wreſtle or pitch the Bar; 
you ſeem cut out for thoſe Sports: But this Fen- 
| .cing is a tickliſh Point, Sir, meddle no more with 

it; for 1 have heard ſome of your Maſters of the 
| Science ſay, they can hit the Eye of a Needle with 


the Point of a Sword. Corchuelo acknowledg'd him- 
ſelf convine'd of an Error by Experience, and 
embracing the Artiſt, they became better Friends 
than before. So, without ſtaying for the Notary 
that went for the Foil, and could not be back in a. 
great while, they put on to the Town where Qui- 


teria liv'd, they all dwelling in the ſame Village. 


Ly the way, the Student held forth upon the Ex- 


cellency of the Noble Science of Defence, with ſo 


many plain and convincing Reaſons, drawn from 
expreſſive Figures and Mathematical Demonſtrati- 
ons, that all were ſatisfy'd of the Excellency of the 


Art, and Corchuelo was reduc'd from his Incredulity. . 


"Twas now pretty dark; but before they got to the 
Village, it appear'd entirely a blazing Conſtella- 
| H 4. tion: 


U 


Teeth, that he made Corchuelo foam at the Mouth. 
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tion : Their Ears were entertain'd with the plea- 
fing, but confus'd Seunds/of ſeveral Sorts of Mu- 


fick, Drums, Fiddles, Pipes, Tabors and Bells; 


and as they approached nearer ſtill, they found a 
large Arbour at the Entrance of the Town, ſtuck 
full of Lights, which burnt undiſturb'd by the leaſt 
Breeze of Wind. The Muſicians, which are the 
Life and Soul of Diverſion at a Wedding, went up 
and down in Bands about the Meadow. In ſhort, 
ſome dane'd, ſome ſung, ſome play'd, and Mirth 
and Jollity revell'd through that delicious Seat of 
Pleaſure. Others were employ'd. in raiſing Scat- 
folds for the better View of the Shows, and Enter- 
tainments prepar'd for the happy Camacho's Wed- 
ding, and likewiſe to ſolemnize poor Baſil's Fune- 
ral. All the Perſuaſions and Endeavours of the 
Students and Countrymen could not move Don 
Quixote to enter the Town; urging for his Reaſon 
the Cuſtom of Knight-Errants, who choſe to lodge 
in Fields and Foreſts under the Canopy of Heaven, 
rather than in ſoft Beds under a gilded Roof ; and 
therefore he left em, and went a little out of the 
Road, full ſore againſt Sancho's Will, who had not 
yet forget the good Lodging and Entertainment he 
had at Don Diego's Houſe or Caſtle. 


BY 


of the renown d Don Quixote. 1% 


. Accomt of Rich Camacho's IVedding, and 
1 what befel poor Baſil. 


1 had the fair Aurora given place to the 
00 refulgent Ruler of the Day, and given him 
time. with the Heat of his prevailing Rays, to dry 
dhe liquid Pearls on his Golden Locks; when 
Don Quixote, ſhaking off ſluggith Slecp from his 
* [© drowſy Limbs, aroſe and call'd his Squire: Bur 
fading him ſtill Snoring, O thou the moſt} happy 
Mortal upon Earth, ſaid. he, how ſweer is thy 
Repoſe; Envy'd by none, and envying no Man's 
| Greatneſs, fecure thou ſſeep'ſt, thy Soul compos'd 
aud calm! No Power of Magick perſecutes thee, 
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nor are thy Thoughts affrighted by Inchantments.. 
d Sleep on, fleep on, a hundred times, fleep om 
15 Thoſe jealous Cares that break a Lover's Heart, do 
a not extend to thee; neither the Dread of eraving 


Creditors, nor the diſmal Foreſight of inevitable 
Want, or Care of finding Bread for a helpleſs 
ſtarving Family, keep thee waking. Ambition does 
not make thee uneaſy, the Pomp and Vanity of this 
World do not perplex thy Mind ; for all thy Care's 
Extent reaches but to thy Aſs. Thy Perſon and 
thy Welfare thou haſt committed to my Charge, a. 
Burden impos'd on Maſters by Nature and Cuſtom; 
to weigh and counterpoiſe the Offices of Servants. 
Which is the greateſt Slave? The Servant's Buſi- 
neſs is perform'd by a few Manual Duties, which 
only reconcile him more to Reſt, and make him 
lleep more ſound ; while the anxious Maſter has 
| bot leiſure te cloſe his Eyes, but muſt labour Day 
p | and Night to. make Proviſton for- 3 
A5 0. 
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on & 


of his Servant; not only in time of Abundance. 
but even when the Heavens deny thoſe kindly Hou! 
Showers that muſt ſupply this Want. To all this Wor 
fine Expoſtulation Sanbo anſwer'd not a word; but te, x 
ſlept on, and was not to be wak'd by his Mafter's 37? cluſic 
calling, or otherwiſe, till he prick'd him in the alone 
Buttocks with the ſharp End of his Lance. At | os 
but v 


length n his Eye lids half way, and rubbing 
them, after he had gap'd and yawn d, and ſtretchd 7 Trot! 
his drowſy Limbs ; 2 look'd about him, and ſnuf- be v. 
fing up his Noſe, I'm much miſtaken, quoth he, if our 
| from this ſame Arbour there come not a pure with 


Steam of a good broil'd Raſher, that comforts my © when 


Noſtrils more than all the Herbs and Ruſhes here- Þ | Neig| 
abouts. And by my Holy Dame, a Wedding that! don't 
begins ſo ſavourly muſt be a dainty one. Away I ren 
Cormorant, ſaid Don Quixote, rouze and let's go and t. 
ſee it, and learn how it fares with the diſdain d be fl 
Baſil. Fare? quoth Sancho; Why if he be poor, be 
muſt e'en be ſo ſtill, and not think to marry Quite. © doubt. 
ria. "Tis a pretty Fancy, i'faith! For a. Fellow Morn 
who has not a Croſs, to run madding after what i:; verſio 
Meat for his Betters. I'Il lay my Neck that Cama- dled 


heard 


cho covers this ſame Bafil from Head to Foot with * 
white Six-pences, and will ſpend ye more at a ä rode 
Breakfaſt than t'other's worth, and be ne'cr the firſt t 
worſe, And d'ye think that Madam Owiteria will A whe 
quit her fine rich Gowns and Petticoats, her Neck - might 

laces of Pearl, her Jewels, her Finery and Brave- 4 flan 
Ty, and all that Camacho has given her, or may af- WW placed 
ford to give her, to marry a Fellow with whom be W Moulc 
muſt knit or ſpin for her Living? What fignifies WWF <0tal 
his Bar-pitching and Fencing ? Will that pay for a Sheep 
Pint of Wine at the Tavern? If all thoſe rare conver 
Parts won't go to Market, and make the Pot boil, Trees 
the duce take em for me: tho where they light on a Numb 
Man that has wherewithal, may I ever live thus, if veral \ 
they don't ſet him off rarely, With good Materials reel 
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on a good Foundation, a Man may build a good 
Houſe, and Money 
World. For Heaven's Sake, Sancho, ſaid Don 12 5 
ote, prithee bring thy tedious Harangue to a Con- 
eluſion. For my 
alone when thy Clack is one ſet a going, thou 
would'ſt ſcarce allow thy ſelf time to eat or ſleep, 


but would'ſt prate on to the End of the Chapter. 


Treth Maſter! reply d Sancho, your Memory muſt 
be very ſhort, not to remember the Articles ot 


our Agreement before I came this laſt Journey: 
with you. I was to ſpeak what I would, and 


when I would, provided I ſaid nothing againſt my 
Neighbour, or your Worfhip's Authority; and I 
don't ſee that ' 

I remember no ſuch Article, ſaid Don 
and though it were ſo, tis my Pleaſure you now 


be ſilent and attend me; for the Inftruments we 
heard laſt Night begin to chear the Vallies, and 
doubtleſs the Marriage will be ſolemnized this 


Morning, e'er the Heat of the Day prevent the Di- 


t verſion, 'Thereupon Sancho ſaid no more but ſad- 


dled Rozinante, and clapp'd his Pack-ſaddle on 
Dapple's Back; then both mounting, away they 
rode fair and ſoftly into the Arbour, The 
firſt thing that bleſs'd Sancho's Sight there, was 
a whole Steer ſpitred on a large Elm, befare a 
mighty Fire made of a Pile of Wood, that ſeemed” 
a flaming Mountain. Round this Bonfire were 
placed fix capacious Pots, caſt in no common 
Mould, or rather, fix ample Coppers, every one 
containing a whole Shamble of Meat, and entire 
Sheep were ſunk and loſt in them, and ſoak'd as 
conveniently as Pigeons. The Branches of the 
Trees round were all garniſh'd with an infinite 
Number of cas'd Hares, and pluck'd Fowl of ſe- 
veral Sorts: And then for Drink, Sancho told above 
threeſcore Skins of Wine; holding each of 'em 
ſever} Gallons at leaſt, and as it afterwards prov'd, 


* 
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is the beſt Foundation in ther 


part, I believe, were't thou let 


have broken my Indentures yet: 
uixote ;- 


ſprightly | 
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180 The Life and Atchievements 
Þrightly Liquor. A goodly Pile of white Loaves 

ade a large Rampart on the one fide, and a ſtately 
Wall of Cheeſes ſet up like Bricks made a comely 
Bulwark on. the other. Two Pans of Oil, each 
bigger than a Dyer's Fat, ſery'd to fry. their Pan- 
cakes, which they lifted out with two ſtrong Peels 
when they, were fry'd enough, and then they 
dipp'd em in as large a Kettle of Honey prepar'd: 
for that purpoſe. To dreſs all this Proviſion, there 


wore above fifty Cooks, Men and Women, all 


oleanly, diligent and chearful. In the ample 
Belly of the Steer they had ſew'd up twelve little 
ſucking Pigs embowell'd, to give it the more 
{ivoury Taſte. Spices of all Sorts lay about in 
ſuch Plenty, that they appear'd to be bought by. 
Wholeſale, In. ſhort, the whole Proviſion was 
Indeed Country-like, but. plentiful enough to feaſt 
an Army. Sancho beheld. all this with Wonder 
and Delight. The firſt: Temptation that captivated 
his Senſes. was the goodly Pots; his Bowels. 
yearn'd, and his Month water'd at the dainty. Con- 
tents: By and by he falls deſperately, in Love with 
the Skins of Wine; and laſtly, his Affections were 
fix'd on the Frying-pans, if ſuch. honourable Ker- 
rles may. accept of the Name. The Scent. of the 
fry'd Meat put him into ſuch a Commotion of 
Spirit that. he could hold out. no longer, but ac- 
coſting one of the buſy. Cooks with, all the ſmoorh 
and hungry Reaſons ne was Maſter, of, he begg'd 
his Leave to ſap a Luncheon of Bread in one of 
the Pans. Friend, quoth the Cook, Bo. Hunger 
muſt be felt near us to Day (Thanks to the Foun-- 
der) Light, light, Man, and if thou can'ſt find 
ever a Ladle there, kim out a Pullet or two, and 
much good. may. do you. Alack-a-day , quoth 


Sant ho, 1 ſee no Ladle, Sir. Blgod:and Syet, cry d 
the Cook, What a filly helpleſs Fellow thou art: 


Izet me-fee.. With that he rook a Kettle, and fow- 


© nd | 


ng into one of the Pots, he fiſh'd out. three Hers. 
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and a couple of Geeſe at one heave. Here, Friend, 
faid he to Sancho, take this, and make ſhift to ſtay 
your Stomach with that Scum till Dinner be ready. 
Heaven reward you, cry'd Sancho, but where ſhall 
1 put it? Here, anſwer'd the Cook, take Ladle 
and all, and thank the Founder, once more I ſay; 
no Body will grudge it thee. While Sancho was 
thus employ'd, Don Quixote ſaw twelve young 
Farmers Sons, all Dreſs'd very Gay, enter upon 
ſtately Mares, as richly and gaudily equipp'd as 
the Country could afford, with little Bells faſten'd 
to their Furniture. Theſe in a cloſe Body made 
ſeveral Careers up and down the Meadow, merrily 
ſhouting and crying out, Long live Camacho, and 
= Quiteria, he as rich as ſhe fair, and ſhe the faireſt 
in the World. Poor Ignorants (thought Don 
Quixote, over-hearing them) you ſpeak as you 
know; but had you ever ſeen my Dulcinea del To- 
boſo; yon would not. be ſo laviſh of your Praiſes 
E here. In a little while, at ſeveral. other parts of 
me ſpacious Arbour enter d a great Number. of 
| Dancers, and among the reſt twenty four young 
active Country-Lads in their fine Holland-Shirts, 
with their Handkerchiefs wrought with ſeveral. 
Colours of fine Silk, wound about their Heads, 
each of em with Sword in Hand. Theſe Danc'd 
a Military Dance, and skirmiſh'd with one another, 
mixing and intermixing with their naked Swords, 
with wonderful ſſeight and activity, without hurt- 
ing each other in the leaſt. This Dance pleas'd 
Don Quixote mightily, and tho' he was no Stranger 
to ſuch ſort of Dances, he thought it the beſt he 
had ever ſeen. There was another he alſo lik'd 
very well, perform'd all by moſt Beautiful young 
| Maids, between fourteen and eighteen Years of 
Ape, elad in ſlight Green, with. their. Hair partly 
| hileted up with Ribbons, and partly hanging 
| boſe about their Shoulders, as bright and lovely. 
the Sun's Golden Beams. Above all they wore- 
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182 The Life and Atchievements ' 


Garlands of Roſes, Jaſmine, Amaranth, and Honey- 


ſuckles. They were led up by a Reverend Old 
Man, and a Matronly Woman, both much more 
light and active than their Years ſeemed to pro- 
miſe. They danc'd to the Muſick of Zamora's Bag- 
pipes; and ſuch was the Modeſty of their Looks, 
and the Agility of their Feet, that they appear'd 
the prettieſt Dancers in the World, After theſe 


came in an artificial Dance or Maſque, conſiſting 


of Eight Nymphs, caft into two Diviſions, of 
which Love led one, and Wealth the other ; one 
with his Wines, his Bow, his Arrows, and his 

uiver; the otherarray'd in ſeveral gaudy Colours 


of Gold and Silk. The Nymphs of Cupid's Party 


had their Names inſcribed in large Characters be- 
hind their Backs. The firſt was Poeſy, Prudence 


was the next, the third Nobility, and Valour was 


the fourth. 'Thoſe that attended Wealth were Libe- 


rality, Reward, Treaſure, and Peaceable Poſſeſſion, 


Before em came a Pageant repreſenting a Caſtle. 
drawn by four Savages, clad in green, cover'd 
over with Ivy, and grim ſurly Vizards on their 
Faces, ſo to the Life that they had almoſt fright- 
ed Sancho, On the Frontiſpiece and on every 

uarter of the Edifice was inſerib'd, the Caſtle of 

eſervedneſs. Your expert Muſficlans play d to them 
on Pipe and Tabor. Cxpid began the Dance, and 
after two Movements, he caſt up his Eyes, and 
bent his Bow againſt a Virgin that ſtood upon the 
Battlements of the Caftle, addreſſing himſelf in 
this manner. 
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The MASQUE. 


LOVE. 


* Name is Love, ſupreme my may, 
9 The greateſt Good and greateſt Pain, 
Air, Earth, and Seas my Power obey, 
55 And Gods themſelves muſt drag my Chain. 
„ Fear ne er could daunt my daring Soul : 
_ Fre the Boſom of the Deep, 
5 And the profoundeſt Hell controul. 


Having ſpoken theſe Verſes, Gag ſhot an Ar- 
* row over the Caſtle, and retired to his Station. 
Then Wealth advanc'd, and perform'd two Move- 
ments; after which the Muſick ſtopp'd, and ke 
* expreſs'd himſelf thus: | Kd 


WEALTH. 


13 my Incentive and my End, 
1 But I'm a greater Pow'r than Love; 
' Tho' Earthly Born, I Earth tranſcend, 
Fer Wealth's a Bleſſing from above. 
Bright Maid, with me receive and bleſs 

The ſureſt Pledge of all Succeſs ; 
Defir'd by All, us'd right by Few, 

But beft beftow'd, when grac'd by You. 


* 
— 
7 
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Wealth withdrew, and Poefy came forward, and 


after ſhe had perform'd her Movements like the 
reſt, _ her Eyes upon the Lady of the Caſtle, 
an: 


repeated 
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p OE S V. 


Sweet Poeſy in moving Lays 
Love into Hearts, Senſe into Souls conveys ; 
With Sacred Rage can tune to Bliſs or Woe, 
Sways all the Man, and gives him Heav'n below, 


Bright Nymph, with ev'ry Grace adorn d, 
Shall noble Verſe by Thee be ſcorn'd ? 
"Tis Wit can beſt thy Beauty prize , 
Then raiſe the Muſe, and ib ou by ber ſhall riſes. 


Poeſy ret ird, and Piberality advane d Com Waalts”s 
fide, and after the Dance ſpoke this: 5 


LI RN NALIT V. 


Behold that noble golden Ilean 


Betavixt the Sparing and Profuſe! 


| Good Senſe and Merit muſt be ſeen” 


pere Liberality's in Uſe, 


But I for Thee vill Iaviſh ſeem ;. _ 
Fr Thee Profuſeneſs II approve +- 


For, where the Merit is extreme, 


Who'd not be prodigal of Love ? 


In this manner all- the. Perſons of each Party- 


advanc'd and ſpoke their . Verſes, of which ſome 


were pretty and ſome foeliſh enough. Among the 
reſt, Don Quixote, Who had a very good Memory, 
remember'd only theſe. After this, the two Divi- 
frons joyn'd: into a very. pretty. Country-Dance ; and 
Rill as Capid paſs d. by, the Caſtle he ſhor a Flight of 
Arrows, and Wealth batter'd it with golden-Bal!s ;. 
then drawing out a great Purſe of Roman Cat's 
Skin that ſeem'd full of Money, he threw it 4 


gain; the Caſtle, the Boards of which were pre 
| entiy 


n St » 
3 C 
x da Fae be . * Led 
n e t 


and therefore has won my Heart. 
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ſertly disjointed, and fell down, leaving the Vir- 
in diſcover'd without any Defence. Thereupon 


Wealth immediately enter'd with bis Party, and 


throwing a Gold Chain about her Neck, made a 
ſhew of leading her Priſoner : But then Cupid with 
his Attendants came to her Reſcue ; and both Par- 
ties engaging, were, parted by the Savages, who 
joining the Boards together, enclos'd the Virgin 
as before; and all was perform'd with Meaſure, 
and to the Muſick, that played all the while ; and 
ſo the Show ended, to the great Content of the 
Spectators. When all was over, Don 
one of the Nymphs, who it was that compos'd the 
Entertainment? She anſwer'd, that it was a certain 
Clergyman who liv'd in their Town, that had a rare 
Talent that way. I dare lay a Wager, ſaid Don 
Quixote, he was more a Friend to Bafi] than to 
Camacho, and knows better what belongs to a Play 
than a Prayer-Book : He has expreſs'd Baſil's Parts 
and Camacko's Eſtate very naturally in the Defign of 
your Dance. God bleſs:the King and Camacha ſay 
I, quoth Sancho, who heard this. Well! Sancho, 


| ſays Don Quixote, thou art a white-uverd Rogue 


to change Parties this Way ; thou'rt like the Rab- 
ble, which always cry, Long live the Conqueror. 
J know not what I'm like, reply'd Sancho; but this 
I know, that this Kettle-full of Geeſe and Hens, is 
a Bribe for a Prince. Camacho has fill'd my Belly, 
When ſhall I 
ladle out ſuch dainty Scum out of Baſil's Porridge- 


| Pots (added he, ſhewing his Maſter the Meat, and 


falling on luſtily); therefore a Fig for his Abilities 
fay J. As he ſows ſo let him reap, and as he reaps 
ſo let him ſow. My old Grannam (reſt her Soul) 
was wont to ſay, there were but two Families in 
the World, Have much and Have little; and ſhe 
had ever a great Kindneſs for the Family. of the 
Have much, A Doctor gives his Advice by the 
Pulſe of your Pocket; and an Aſs cover'd Ns 
| old, 
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186 The Life and Atchievements 
Gold, looks better than an Horſe with a Pack- 
Saddle; ſo once more I ſay, Camacho for my Mo- 
ney. Haſt thou not done yet ? ſaid Don A 1 
muſt have done anſwer'd Sancho; becauſe J find 
you begin to be in a Paſſion, elſe I had Work cut 
out fos Three Days and a Half. Well! ſaid Don 
Quixote, thou wilt never be ſilent till thy Mouth's 
Full of Clay; when thou'rt dead, I hope I ſhall 
have ſome Reſt. Faith and Troth now Maſter, 
quoth Sancho, you did ill to talk of Death, Hea- 
ven bleſs us, tis no Child's Play; you've c'en 
ſpoil'd my Dinner; the my Thought of raw 
Bones and lanthorn Jaws makes me fick. Death 
eats up all things, both the young Lamb and old 
Sheep; and I have heard our Parſon ſay, he va- 
lues a Prince no more than a Clown; all's Fiſh 
that comes to his Net ; he throws at all, and 
ſweeps Stakes ; he's no Mower that takes a Nap at 
Noon-Day, but drives on, fair Weather or foul, and 
cuts down the green Graſs as well as the ripe Corn: 
He's neither ſqueamiſh nor queaſy-ſtomach'd, for 
be ſwallows without chewing, and crams down al! 
_ into his ungracious Maw ; and though you 
can ſee no Belly he has, he has a confounded Drop- 
2 and thirſts after Mens Lives, which he guggles 
own like Mother's Milk. Hold, hold, cry'd the 
Knight, go no further, for thou art come to a very 
handſome Period; thou haſt ſaid as much of Death 
in thy home-ſpun Cant, as a good Preacher could 
have done : 'Thon haſt got the Knack of Preach- 
ing, Man! I muſt get thee a Pulpit and Benefice, 
I think, He preaches well that lives well, quoth 
Sancho, that's all the Divinity I underſtand. Thou 
haſt enough, ſaid Don Quixote; only I wonder at 
one thing, 'tis ſaid the Beginning of Wiſdom pro- 
ceeds from the Fear of Heaven; how happens it 
then, that thou, who feareſt a Lizard more than 
Omnipotence, ſhou'd be ſo wiſe ? Come, Sir, 
reply'd Sancho, judge you of your — 
| 5 | [990] 
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try, and don't meddle with other Men's Fears, for 
Neighbours; and ſo let me diſpatch this Scum, 


Conſider, Sir, we muſt give an Account for our 
idle Words another Day; I muſt have t'other Pluck 


ragious an Appetite, that he ſharpen'd his Maſter's, 
who would certainly have kept him Company, had 
he not been prevented by that which Neceſſity 
obliges me to relate this Inſtant, 8 


— . f +. ——_— 
— 
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; 
- b The Progreſs of Camacho's Wedding, with 


other delightful Accidents. 


1 WF VY ing, as the former Chapter has told you, 
| they were interrupted by a great Noiſe of Joy and 
Acclamations rais'd by the Horſemen, who ſhout- 
ing and galloping, went to meet the young Couple, 
Who, ſurrounded by a thouſand Inftruments and 
Devices, were coming to the Arbour, accompany'd 
by the Curate, their Relations, and all the better 
| fort of the Neighbourhood, ſet ont in their Holy- 
| day Cloaths. Hey-day ! quoth Sancho, as ſoon as 
| he ſaw the Bride, what have we here? Adzukers, 
| this is no Country-Laſs, but a fine City-Dame, all 
in her Silks and Sattins, by the Maſs ! Look, look 
| ye Maſter, ſee if inſtead of Glaſs Necklaces, ſhe 
have not on Fillets of rich Coral; and inſtead of 
| green Serge of Cuenca, a thirty-pil'd Velvet. I'll 
warrant her Lacing is white Linnen ; but hold, 

| may I never ſquint if it be'nt Sattim, Bleſs ,- 
n | 93 


I am as pretty a Fearer of Heaven as any of my 


(and much Good may't do thee honeft Sancho;) 


at the Kettle. With that he attack'd it with ſo cou- 


: i Hile Don Quixote and Sancho were diſcour- 
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ſee what Rings ſhe has on her Fingers, no Jet, uſe 
no Pewter Bawbles, pure beaten Gold, as I'm a MF ſuc| 
Sinner, and ſet with Pearls too! If every Pear! and 
be'nt as white as a Syllabub, and each of them as lear 
precious as an Eye! How ſhe's bedizon'd, and Oni 


fliſtens from Top to Toe! And now yonder again, 
what fine long Locks the young Slut has got? you 


If they be'nt falſe, I ne'er ſaw longer in my born Tie 
Days. Ah Jade! what a fine ſtately Perſon ſhe is! ve 
What a many Trinkets and glaring Gugaws are mar; 


dangling in her Hair and about her Neck! Cudz- Þ all t 
niggers ! ſhe puts me in mind of an over-loaden 
Date- Tree. I'my Conſcience ! ſhe's a juicy Bit, a 
mettl'd Wench, and might well paſs Muſter in 
Flanders, Well! I ſay no more, but happy 1s the 


Man that has thee ! Don 1 could not help you, 
ſmiling to hear Sancho ſet forth the Bride after his MW now | 
Ruſtick way, though at the ſame time he beheld whoſe 
her with admiration, thinking her the moſt beav- all ot 
tiful Woman he had ever ſeen, except his Miftre's not h 
Dulcinea. However, the fair ' Quiteria appear d have « 
ſomewhat; pale, probably with the ill Reſt which remov 
Brides commonly have the Night before their I Live, 
Marriage, in order to Dreſs themſelves to Advan- WF ful 0, 
tage. There was a large Scaffold erected on one IWF ſerable 
ſide of the Meadow, and adorn'd with Carpets and Wings 
Boughs for the Marriage-Ceremony, and the more Say ing 
convenient Proſpect of the Shows and Entertain- W poſed ' 
ments. The Proceſſion was juſt arriv'd to this in it, 
Place, when they heard a piercing Outcry, and « bell np; 
Voice calling out, Stay, raſh and haſty People, Wont all 
ſtay : Upon which all turning about, they ſaw * {Wiring ot 
Perſon coming after them in a black Coat border Wy conf 
with Crimſon, powder'd with Flames of Fire. im, a 
his Head he wore a Garland of mournful Cypreſ, Walte te 
and a large Truncheon in his Hand, headed with Arms, f 
an Iron Spike, As ſoon as he drew near, they {Would f: 
knew him to be the gallant Baſil, and the whoi! 1 the 
nad mat 


Aſſembly began to fear ſome Miſchief would es. 


{ue 


* 


uſe, ſeeing him come thus unlook d for, and with 


and panting before the Bride and Bridegroom; then 
leaning on his Truncheon, he fix d his Eyes on 
© Oviteria, turning pale and trembling at the ſame 
” time, and with a fearful hollow Voice, Too well 
© you know, cry'd he, unkind Quiteria, that, by the 
© Ties of Truth, and Law of that Heaven which 
© we all revere, while I have Life you cannot be 
e marry'd to another. You may remember too, that 
all the while I ſtay'd, hoping that Time and In- 
n duſtry might better my Fortune, and render me a 
a © Match more equal for you, I never offer'd to tran- 
in | ſcend the Bounds of honourable Love, by ſolicit- 
ne Ting Favours to the Prejudice of your Virtue. But 


lp vou, forgetting all the Ties between us, are going 


his now to break em, and give my Right to another, 


eld whoſe large Poſſeſſions, though they can procure him 


n+ all other Bleſſings, IJ had never envy'd, could they 


fs not have purchaſed you. But no more, the Fates 
rd have ordained it, and I will further their Deſign, by 
ich removing this nnhappy Obſtacle out of your Way. 
xeir Lire, rich Camacho, live happy with the ungrate- 
an- ful Quiteria many Years, and let the poor, the mi- 
one ſerable Baſil die, whoſe Poverty has clipped the 
and Wings of his Felicity, and laid him in the Grave. 
aore FW Saying theſe laſt Words, he drew out of his ſup- 
ain- {Wi poſed Truncheon a ſhort Tuck that was concealed . 
this in it, and ſetting the Hilt of it to the Ground, he 
nd « fell 1475 the Point in ſuch a Manner that it came 
ople, ent all bloody at his Back, the poor Wretch wel- 
aw aA {Wiring on the Ground in Blood. His Friends ſtrange- 
derd . confounded by this ſad Accident, ran to help 
Gn im, and Don Quixote forſaking Rozinante made 
preſs, lalte to his Aſſiſtance, and taking him up in his 
vit Arms, found there was ftill Life in him. They 
they {Would fain have drawn the Sword out of his body, 
whol! ut the Curate urged it was not convenient till he 
d en- ad made Confethon , and prepared himſelf for 
(ve, ll Death, | 
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ſuch an Outcry and Behaviour. He came up tir d 
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190 The Life and Atchievements | | 
Death, which would immediately attend the Effu- Ey 
ſion of Blood, upon pulling the Tuck out of his the 
Body. While they were de ting this Point, Baſi! ine 
ſeemed to eome à little to himſelf, and calling on | laft 
the Bride: Oh! Quiteria, (ſaid he, with a faint 
and doleful Voice) now, now, in this laſt and de- 
parting Minute of my Life, even in this dreadful 
Agony of Death , would you but vouchſafe to 
gin me your Hand, and own your ſelf my Wife, 
I ould think my ſelf rewarded, for the Torments 
T endure ; and pleaſed to think this deſperate Decd 
made me yours, though but for a Moment, I would 
dye contented. The Curate hearing this, very ear- 
neſtly recommended to him the Care of his Soul's 
Health, which at the preſent juncture was more 
proper than any Gratification of his outward Man; 
that his Time was but ſhort, and he ought to be 
very earneſt with Heaven, in imploring its Mercy 
and Forgiveneſs for all his Sins, Vac eſpecially for 
his laſt deſperate Action. To which Baſl anſwer'd, 
That he could think of no Happineſs till Quiteria 
yielded to be his; but if ſhe would do it, that Sa- 
tisfaction would calm his Spirits, and diſpoſe him 
to confeſs himſelf heartily, Don Quixote hearin 
this, cry'd out aloud, That Baſil's Demand was ju 
and reaſonable, and that Signior Camacho might 
as honourably receive her as the worthy Baſi''s 
Widow, as if he had received her at her Father's 
Hands. Say but the Word, Madam, continu'd he, 
pronounce it once to ſave a Man from Deſpair and 
Damnation ; you will not be long bound to it, 
ſince the nuptial Bed of this Bridegroom muſt be 
the Grave. Camacho ſtood all this while ſtrangely 
confounded, till at laſt he was prevail'd on by the 
repeated Importunities of Baſil's Friends, to conſent 
that Quiteria ſhould humour the dy ing Man, know- 
ing her own Happineſs would be deferr'd but ſome 
few Minutes longer. Then they all bent their 
Intreaties to Quiteria, ſome with Tears in 15 
5 LE 


4 


Fyes, others with all the engaging Arguments 
| en Pity could ſuggeſt. She ſtood a long Time 


| laſt the Curate came to her, and bid her reſolve 
| what ſhe would do; for Baſil was juſt ready to give 


and diſmay'd, without ſpeaking a word, came to 
poor Baſil, who lay gaſping for Breath, with his 
| Eyes fix d in his Head as if 


© nifeſt Signs of Grief beckon'd to him for his 
Hand. Then Baſil opening his Eyes, and fixing 
them in a langutſhing Poſture on hers, Oh Qui- 
© teria, ſaid he, your Heart at laſt relents when your 
© Pity comes too late. Thy Arms are now extended 
to relieve me, when thoſe of Death draw me to 
their Embraces; and they alas! are much too ſtrong 
for thine, All I deſire oi thee, O fatal Beauty, is 


has done before, but confeſs, that what you do is 


pliance to any one's Commands; declare me open- 
ly thy true and lawful Husband : Thou wilt not 
Lure diſſemble with one in Death, and deal falſly 
wich his departing Soul, that all his Life has been 
true to thee. In the midſt of all this Diſeourſe he 
fainted away, and all the By- ſtanders thought him 
gone. The poor Quiteria, with a bluſhing Mode- 
ty, a kind of Violence upon her ſelf, ook him by 


Force, ſaid ſhe, could ever work upon my Will to 
this Degree, therefore I believe it purely my own 
free Will and Inclination, that I here — 5 de- 
lire you my only lawful Husband + Here's ny 
Hand in Pledge, and I expect yours as freely in 
Feturn, if your Pains and this ſudden Accident 
dare not yet bereft you of all Senſe. I give it 
Jo, ſaid Baſil, with all the Preſence of Mind 
maginable, and here I own my ſelf thy aan 

| * 
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-inexorable, and did not return any Anſwer ; till at 
| up the Ghoſt, But then the poor Virgin, trembling 


e were juſt expiring ; 
” ſhe kneel'd down by him, and with the moſt ma- 


© this, let not that fair Hand deceive me now, as it 


free and voluntary, without Conſtraint, or in Com- 


the Hand, and with a great deal of Emotion, No 
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192 The Life and Achievements 
And I thy Wife, ſaid ſhe, whether thy Life be 
long, or whether from my Arms they bear thee 
this Inſtant to the Grave. Methinks, quoth San- 
cho, this young Mun talks too much for a Man in 
his Condition; pray adviſe him to leave off his 
Wooing, and mind his Soul's Health. I'm afraid 
his Death is more in his Tongue than in his 
Teeth. Now when Baſil: and Nuiteria had thus 
plighted their Faith to each other, while yet their 
Hands were joyn'd together, the tender-hearted Cu- Þ7 
rate, with Tears in his Eyes, poured on em both 
the nuptial Bleſſing, beſeeching Heaven at the 
ſame 'Time, to have Mercy on the new-marry'd 
Man's Soul, and in a manner mixing the Burial- 
Service with the Matrimonial. As ſoon as the he- 
nediction was pronounc'd up ſtarts Baſil briskly 
from the Ground, and with an unexpected AQtivi- 
ty whips the Sword out of his Body, and caught 
his dear Oziteria cloſe in his Arms. All the Spe- 
ctat ors ſtood amaz'd, and ſome of the ſimpler fort 
ſtuck not to cry out, A Miracle, a Miracle! No, 
no, cry'd Baſil, no Miracle, xo Miracle, but a 
Stratagem, a Stratagem. The Curate, more aſto- 
niſh'd and concern'd than all the reſt, came with 
both his Hands to feel the Wound ; and diſcover'd 
that the Sword had no where paſs d through the 
cunning Baſil's Body, but enly through a Tin Pipe 
fall of Blood artfully fitted ro his Body ; and, 
as it was afterwards known, ſo prepar'd that the 
Blood could not congeal. In ſhort, the Curate, 
Camacho, and the Company, found they had al! 
been egregiouſly impos'd upon. As for the Bride, 
the was ſo far from being diſpleas'd, that hear!n? 
it urg d that the Marriage could not ſtand good !" 
Law, becauſe the Contrivance was deceitful, ſhe 
publickly declar'd that ſhe again confirm'd it to be 
juſt, and by the free Conſent of both Parties. (4. 
macho and his Friends judging by this that the 
Trick was premeditated, and that ſhe was p 
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to the Plot, enrag'd at this horrid Diſappointment, 
> | had Recourſe to a ſtronger Argument, and draw- 
ing their Swords ſet furiouſly on Baſil, in whoſe 

= Defence almoſt as many were immediately un- 
ſheathed. Don Quixote immediately mounting, 
with his Lance couch'd, and cover'd with his 
Shield, led the Van of Baſi/'s Party, and falling in 
with the Enemy, charg'd clear thro' the Groſs of 
their Battalia. Sancho, who never lik'd any dan- 
- © gerous Work, reſolv'd to ſtand Neuter, and ſo re- 
h tir'd under the Walls of the mighty Pot whence 
ebe bad got the | Throgr's Skimmings, thinking that 
d | would be reſpected whatever Side gain'd the Bat- 
tel. Don Quixote addreſſing himſelf to Camacho's 
> © Party, Hold Gentlemen, cry'd he, tis not juſt thus 
with Arms to redreſs the Injuries of Love. Love, 
and War are the ſame thing, and Stratagems and 
ht Policy arc as allowable in the one as in the other. 
Quiteria was deſign'd for Baſil, and he for her 
by the unalterable Decrees of Heaven. Camacho's 
Riches may purchaſe him a Bride, and more Con- 
tent elſewhere, and thoſe whom Heav'n has j»yn'd 
let no Man put aſunder. Baſi] had but this one 
Lamb, and the Lamb of his Boſom, let none 
therefore offer to take his ſingle Delight from him, 
though preſuming on his Power ; for here I ſo- 
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pe lemnly declare, that he who firſt attempts it muſt = 
1d, paſs through me, and this Lance through him. Ar * 


which he ſhook his Lance in the Air with ſo much 
Vigor and Dexterity, that he caſt a ſudden Ter- 
ror into thoſe that beheld him, who did not 
know the threatning Champion. In ſhort, Don 
Quixotes Words, the good Curat's diligent Media- 
tion, together with Quiteria's Inconftancy, brought 
Camacho to a Truce; and he then diſcreetly conſi- 
der'd, that ſince Ouiteria lov'd Baſil before Marri- 
age, twas probable ſhe would love him afterwards, 
and that therefore he had more Reaſon to thank 


Heaven for ſo good a Riddance, than to repine at 15 
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her Loſs. This Thought, improv'd by ſome other 
Conſiderations, brought both Parties to a fair Ac- 
commodation; and Camacho, to ſhew he did no: 
reſent the Diſappointment, blaming rather Quite: 
ria's Levity than Baſl's Policy, invited the Whole 
Company co ſtay, and take Share of what he had“? 
2 . But Baſil, whoſe Virtues, in ſpizht off 


Poverty, had ſecur'd him many Friends, drew 
away Part of the Company to attend him and his 
Pride to her own Town; and among the reſt Don 
_ Quixote, whom they all honour'd as a Perſon of ex- 

traordinary Worth and Bravery. Poor Sancho fol- 
Jowed his Maſter with a heavy Heart! he could not 
be reconcil'd to the Thoughts of turning his Bac 
1o ſoon upon the good Cheer and Jollity at Cam:- 
cho's Feaſt, that laſted till Night; and had a ftrance 
Hankering after thoſe dear Fleſh-Pots of Ef 
which though he left behind in Reality, he yet 
carry'd along with him in Mind. The beloved 
Scum which he had, that was nigh guttl'd already, 
made him view with Sorrow the almoſt empty 
Kettle, the dear Casket where his Treaſure lay : 
So that ſtomaching mightily his Mafter's Defeciton 
from Camacho's Feaſt, he ſullenly pac'd on after 
Rozinante, very much out of Humour, though be 
had juſt fill'd his Belly. Ih 


\ P. 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 19 5 


C.H AP. XXII. 


An Account of the great Adventure of Mon- 


ſucceſsfully Atchiev'd. 


PHE new married Couple entertained Don 


Ouixote very nobly, in Acknowledgment 
of his readineſs to defend their Cauſe ; they 


eſteem'd his Wiſdom equal to his Valour, and 
thought him both a Cid in Arms, and a Cir 
cero in Arts. Honeſt Sancho too recruited to 


the Purpoſe, during the three Days his Maſter 
ſtay'd, and ſo came to his good Humour again. 
Baſil then inform'd them, that Quiteria knew no- 
thing of his Stratagem ; but being a pure Device 
of his own, he had made ſome of his neareſt 
Friends acquainted with it, that they ſhould ftand 


by him if occaſion were, and bring him off upon 


the Diſcovery of the Deceit. It deſerves a hand- 
ſomer Name, ſaid Don Quixote, ſince conducive to 
ſo good and honourable an End, as the Marriage 
of a Loving Couple. By the way, Sir, you muſt 
know, that the greateſt Obſtacle to Love, is Want, 
and a narrow Fortune: For the continual Bands 


and Cements of mutual Affection are Mirth, Con- 


tent, Satisfaction, and Jollity. Theſe manag'd by 
skilful Hands, can make Variety in the Pleaſures of 
Wedlock, preparing the ſame thing always with 
ſome additional Circumſtance, to render it new 


and delightful. But when preſſing Neceſſity and 


Indigence deprive us of theſe Pleaſures that pre- 
rent Satiety, the Yoke of Matrimony is often 
found very galling, and the Burden intolerable. 
Theſe Words were chiefly directed by Don Quixote 
to Baſil, to adviſe him by the way to give over 

| | | Tx thoſe 


teſino s Cave, ſituated in the Heart of la 
Mancha, which the Valorous Don Quixote 
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196 The Life and Atchievemonts 
thoſe airy Sports and Exerciſes, which indeed 
might feed his Youth with Praiſe, but not his Old 
Age with Bread, and to bethink himſelf of ſome 
grave and ſubſtantial Employment, that might af- 
ford him a Competency, and ſomething of a Stock 
for his declining Years. Then purſuinz his Diſ- 
courſe : The Honourable Poor Man, ſaid he, (if 
the Poor, deſerves that Epithet) when he has a 
Beautiful Wife, is bleſs'd with a jewel: He that 
deprives him of her, robs him of his Honour, and 
may be ſaid to deprive him of his Life. 'The Wo- 
man that is Beautiful, and keeps her Honeſty when 
her Husband is Poor, deſerves to be Crown'd with 
Laurel, as the Conquerors were of Old. Beauty is 
aà tempting Bait, that attracts the Eyes of all Bc- 
holders, and the Princely Eagles, and rhe moſt 

: high-flown Birds ſtoop to its pleaſing Lure. Put 
when they find it in. Neceſſity, then Kites and 
Crows, and other ravenous Birds will all be grap— 

pling with the alluring Prey, She that can with— 

ſtand theſe dangerous Attacks, does merit to be 
'the Crown of her Husband. However, Sir, take 
this along with you, as the Opinion ef a Wiſe 
Man, whoſe Name I have forzot ; he ſaid, there 
was but one good Woman in the World, and his 

Advice was, that every Married Man ſhould think 

his own Wite was ſhe, as being the only way to 

live contented. For my own part, I necd not 

make the Application to my ſelf, for I am not 

Married, nor have I as yet any Thoughts that 

way; but if I had, 'twould not be a Woman's 

Fortune, but her Character ſhould recommend her ; 

for publick Reputation is the Life of a Lady's Ver- 

tue, and the outward Appearance of Modeſty 35 

in one Senſe as good as the Reality; ſince a pri- 
vate Sin is net ſo prejudicial in this World, a5 # 
publick Indecency. If you bring a Woman honeſt 

to your Boſom, tis eaſy keeping her ſo, and per- 

| "haps you may improve her Vertues. If you tale 
MT, | au 


and 


that 
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an unchaſte Partner to your Bed, 'tis hard mend” . 
ing her; for the Extremes of Vice and Vertue are” 
ſo great in a Woman, and their Points ſo far aſun- 
der, that tis very improbable, I won't ſay impoſſi- 
ble, they ſhould ever be reconcil'd. Sancho, who 
had patiently Liſten'd ſo far, cou'd not forbear ma- 
king ſome Remarks on his Maſters Talk. This 
Maſter of mine, thought he to himſelf, when I 
am talking ſome good Things, full of Pith and 
Marrow, as he may be now, was wont to tell me 
that I ſhould tie a Pulpit at my Back, and ftrolf 
with it about the World to retail my Rarities; but 
i I might as well tell him, that when once he be- 
ngins to tack his Sentences together, a ſingle Pulpit 
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zs too little for him; he had need have two for 5 

ſt every Finger, and go peddling about the Marker 1 
at and cry, who buys my Ware ? Old Nick take him e 
d for a Knight-Errant! I think he's one of the ſeven N 
- © wiſe Maſters. I thought he knew nothing bur his. 88 
- & Knight-Errantry, but now I ſee the Devil a thing 1 
be can ſcape him; he has an Oar in every Man's Boat, 1 
ke and a Finger in every Pye. As he mutter'd fome- 1 
ie what loud his Maſter orer-heard him. What's | {48 
he that thou'rt Grumbling there, Sancho, ſaid he? ll 
bis Nothing, Sir, nothing, quoth Sanclo. I was only 2 
nk wiſhing I had heard your Worſhip Preach this i 1:4 $08 
to Doctrine before I Married, then mayhaps I might 905 
not have ſaid the old Proverb, A ſound Man needs no 1 
not Phyſician, What, is Tereſa ſo bad then, ask'd 4 
hat Don Quixote? Not ſo very bad neither, anſwer'd 94 
an's Sancho ; nor yet ſo good as I would have her. Fie, 26. 
258 Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou doſt not do well ta 1 
oP ſpeak ill of thy Wife, who is a good Mother to 198 
11s thy Children, There is no Love loſt, Sir, quoth: 1,2 mY 
pri. Lerche, for the ſpeaks as ill of me, when the Fir 11 
as 4 takes her, eſpecially when ſhe's in one of her ſea- oy \H 
neſt lous Moods, for then Old Nick himſelf cou d not \*/ 30 
per- bear her Maundring. 1 
take | | | ' 2506 
1 : ' 2 BE i 
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2 Don Quixote having tarried three Days with the 
young Couple, and been entertain'd like a Prince, 
he entreated the Student, who fenced fo well, to 
help him to a Guide that might conduct him to 
Monteſino's Cave, reſolving to go down into it, and 
prove by his own Eye-ſight the Wonders that were 
reported of it round the Country, The Student 
recommended a Couſin-German of his for his Cor- 
ductor, who, he ſaid, was an Ingenious Lad, a 
pretty Scholar, and a great Admirer of Pcoks of 
Knight-Errantry, and cou'd ſhew him the famous 
be 

N 


Lake of Ruydera too; adding, that he would 
very good Company for the Knight, as being one 
that wrote Books for the Bookſellers, in order to 
Dedicate em to Great Men. Accerdingly , the 
Learned Couſin came, mounted on an Aſs wit 
Foal; his Pack-faddle cover'd with an old Carpet, 
or coarſe Packing-Cloth, - Thereupen Sancho having 
got. ready Noxinante and Dapple, well ſtuffed his 
Wallet, and the Student's Knap-fack to boot, they 
all took their leave, ſteering the neareſt Courſe to 
Monteſino's Cave. To paſs the Time on the Road, 
Don Quixote ask'd the Guide to what Courſe 6: 
Study he chiefly apply'd himſelf ? Sir, anſwer'd 

| Au Scholar, my Buſineſs is Writing, and Copy- 
oney my chief Study. I have pgs ſome 
Things with the general Approbation of the 
World, and much to my own Advantage. Perhaps, 
Sir, you may have heard of one of my Books call'd, 
The Treatiſe of Liveries and Devices; in which 
I have oblig'd the Publick with no leſs than ſeven 
Hundred and three ſorts of Liveries and Devices, 
with their Colours, Mottos, and Cyphers ; ſo that 
any Courtier may furniſh himſelf there upon any 
Extraordinary Appearance, with what may ſuit h13 
Fancy or Circumſtances, without racking his on 
Invention to find what is agreeable to his Inclina- 
tions. I can furniſh the Jealous, the Forſaken, 


tic Lisdain'd, the Abſent, with will what fit cn 
| [9 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 199 
to a Hair. Another Piece which I now have on the 
Anvil, I deſign to call the Metamorphoſis, or The 
Spaniſh Ovid; an Invention very new and extra- 
ordinary. Tis in ſhort, Ovid Burleſqu'd ; whercin 
I diſcover who the * Giraldo of Sevil was; who 
the Angel of the Magdalen; I tell ye what was rhe 
Pipe of Vecingurrra of Cordoua, what the Bulls of 
Guiſando, the Sierra Morena, the Fountains of Laga- 
nitos, and Lavapies at Madrid; not forgetttng that of 
Piojo, nor thoſe of the Golden Pipe, and the Ab- 
bey; and I embelliſh the Fables with Allegories, 
Metaphors, and Tranſlations, that will delight and 
inſtruct. Another Work, which I ſoon deſign for 
the Preſs, I call a Supplement to Polydore Virgil, 
concerning the Inventions of Things; A Piece, I'll 
aſſure you, Sir, that ſhews the great Pains and 
Learning of the Compiler, and perhaps in a bet- 
ter Style than the old Author. For Example, he: 
has forgot to tell us, who was the firſt that was 
troubl'd with a Catarrh in the World; and who: 
was the firſt that was Flux'd for the French Diſeaſe. 
Now, Sir, I immediately reſolve it, and confirm 
my Aſſertion by the Teſtimony of at leaſt four and 
twenty Authentick Writers; By which Quotations: 
alone, you may gueſs, Sir, at what Pains I have 
been to inſtruct and benefit the Publick, 

Sancho having hearkned with great Attention all 


| this while, Pray, Sir, quoth he to him, ſo Heaven 


guide your Right-hand in all you Write, let me 
ak you, Who was the firſt Man that ſcratch'd his: 
Head ? Scratch'd' his Head, Friend, anſwer'd the 
Author? Ay, Sir, ſcratch'd his Head, quoth San- 


<o: Sure you that know all things, can tell me: 


that, or the Devil's in't! What think you of old 


| Father Adam: Old Father Adam, anſwer'd the: 


Scholar! Let me ſee — Father Adam had a Head, 
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200 The Life aud Atchievements 
he had Hair, he had Hands, and he cou'd ſcratch: 
But Father Adam was the firſt Man: Ergo, Father 
Adam was the firſt Man that ſcratch'd his Head. 
Tis plain you're in the right. O ho, am I ſo, 
Sir, quoth Sancho? Another Queſtion, by your 
Leave, Sir, Who was the firſt Tumbler in the 
World: Truly Friend, anſwer'd the Student, that's 
a Point I cannot reſolve you without conſulting 
my Books ; but as ſoon as ever I get home, I will 
ſtudy Night and Day to find it out. For two fair 
Words, quoth Sancho, 1'll ſave you that Trouble. 


Can you reſolve that Doubt, ask'd the Author? | 


Ay, marry, can I, ſaid Sancho: The firſt Tumbler 
in the World was Lucifer, when he was caſt out of 
Heaven he tumbled into Hell. You are poſitively in 
the right, ſaid the Scholar. Where did you get 
that Sancho, ſaid Don Orivote ? For I dare ſwear tis 
none of your own. Mum! quoth Sancho. In ask- 
ing of focliſk Queſtions- and felling of Bargains, 
let Sancho alone, quo I ; I don't want the help 
of my Neighbours. Truly, ſaid Don Quixote, thou 
haſt given thy Queſtion a better Epithet than thou 
art aware of: For there are ſome Men who buſy 


their Heads, and loſe a World of Time in making 


*Diſcoyeries, the Knowledge of which is good for 
nothing in Nature, unleſs it be to make the Diſco- 
verers laugh'd at. : 

With theſe, and ſuch diverting Diſcourſes they 
paſs'd their Journey, till they came to the Cave 
the next Day, having lain the Night before in a 
conſiderable Village on the Road. There they 
bought a hundred Fathom of Cordage to hang 
Don Quixote by, and let him down to the lowelt 
part of the Cave; he being reſolved to go ts the 

very Bottom, were it as deep as Hell, The Mouth 
of it was inacceſſiblg, being quite ſtopp'd up with 
Weeds, Buſhes, Brambles, and wild Fig-Trecs, 
though the Entrance was wide and ſpacious. Don 


Quixote was no ſooner come to the Place, but he 
| 1 prepared 
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proſper me. 
Voice, recommended himſelf to the Divine Provi- 
denec for Aſſiſtance and Succeſs in an Adventure: 
| ſo ſtrange, and in all appearance ſo. dangerous. 
Then raifing his Voice, O thou Miſtreſs. af my 


prepared for his Expedition into that Under- World 
telling the Scholar, that he was reſolved to reach 


the Bottom, though as deep as the profound Abyſs; 


and all having alighted, his Squire and his Guide 
accordingly girt him faſt with a Rope. While: 
this was doing , good ſweet Sir, quoth Sancho, 
conſider what you do. Don't venture into fuch a 
curſed black Hole ! Look before ye Leap, Sir, and 
be not ſo wilful as to bury your ſelf alive. Don't 
hang your ſelf like a Bottle or a Bucket, that is let 
down to be ſouſed in a Well. Alack a-day, Sir, 
it is none of your Buſineſs to pry thus into every 
Hole, and go down to the Pit of Hell for the 
nonce ? Peace Coward, ſaid the Knight, and bind 


me faſt ; for purely for me ſuch an Enterprize as 


this is reſerved. Pray Sir, ſaid the Student, when 
you are in, be very Vigilant in exploring aud ob- 
ſerving all the Rarities in the Place. Let nothing: 
eſcape your Eyes, perhaps you may diſcover there 
ſome things worthy to be inſerted in my Meta- 
morphoſis. Let him alone, quoth Sancho, he will go- 
thro' ſtitch with it. He ll make a Hog or a Dog: 
of it, I'll warrant you. Don Quixote being well 
bound, not over his Armour , but. his Doublet,. 


N bethought himſelf of one thing they had forgot. 


We did ill, ſaid he, not to provide our ſelves of, 
a little Bell, that T ſhould have carried down. 


with me, to Ring for more or leſs Rope as I. may: 
| have occaſion for, and. inform you of my, being. 


Alive. But ſince there is no Remedy, Heaven, 
Then Kneeling down, he 1n. a low 


Life and Motions, cried he, moſt IIluſtious and 


| Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, if the Prayers of an 


adventurous abſent Lover may reach the Ears of 
the far diſtant Object * Wiſhes, by the Power. 
| | & 7 
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202 De Life and Atchievements 


of thy unſpeakable Beauty, I conjure thee to grant 
me thy Favour and Protection, in this Plunge and 
Precipice of my Fortune, I am now going to In- 
gulph, and caſt my ſelf into this diſmal Profundi- 
ty, that the World may know nothing can be im- 
poſſible to him, who, influenc'd by thy Smiles, at- 
tempts under the Banner of thy Beauty, the moſt 
difficult Tasks. This ſaid, he got up again, and 
approaching the Entrance of the Cave, he found 
it ſtopp'd up with Brakes and Buſhes, ſo that he 
muſt be obliged to make his Way by Force, Where- 
upon, drawing his Sword, he began to cut and 
flaſh the Brambles that ſtopp'd up the Mouth of the 
Cave, when preſently an infinite number of over- 
grown Crows and Daws came ruſhing and flut- 
rering out of the Cave about his Ears, ſo thick, 
and with ſuch an Impetuoſity, as over-whelm'd 
him to the Ground. He was not Superſtitions 
enough to draw any ill Omen from the Flight of 
the Birds; beſides, *twas no ſmall Encouragement 
to him, that he ſpy'd no Batts nor Owls, nor other 
11l-boding Birds of Night among them: He there- 
fore roſe again with an undaunted Heart, and com- 
mitted himſelf to the black and dreadful Abyſs. 
But Sancho firſt gave him his Benediction, and 
making a Thouſand Croſſes over him, Heaven be 
thy Guide, quoth he, and our * Lady of the Rock 
in Fance, with the Trinity of Gaeta, thou Flower 
and Cream, and Scum of all Knight-Errants. Go 
thy Ways, thou Hacker of the World, Heart of 
Steel, and Arms of Braſs ! And may'ft thou come 
back Sound, Wind and Limb, out of this dreadful 
Hole, which thou art running into, once more to 
ſee the warm Sun, which thou art leaving, 
The Scholar too pray'd to the fame Effect for 
the Knight's happy Return. Don Quixote then 


„ 


Several Places of Devotion, 


Call 


of the renown'd Dbu Quixote. 203 
eall'd for more Rope, which they gave him by 
degrees, till his Voice was drown'd in the Wind- 
ings of the Cave, and their Cordage was run out. 
That done, they began to conſider whether they 
ſhould hoiſt him up again immediately or no; 
however, they reſolv'd to ſtay half an Hour, and 
then they began to draw up the Rope, but were 
ſtrangely ſurpriz'd to find no Weight upon it;. 
which made 'em conclude, the poor Gentleman. 
was certainly loſt. Sancho burſting out in Tears,. 
made a heavy Lamentation, and fell a haling up: 
the Rope as faſt as he coutd, to be thoroughly. 
fatisfy'd. But after they had drawn up about 


fourſcore Fathoms, they felt a Weight again, 


which made em take Heart; and at length they 
plainly ſaw Don Quixote. Welcome, cry'd Sancho» 
to him, as ſoon as he came in Sight; Welcome dear 
Maſter, I'm glad you're come again; we were 
afraid you had been Pawn'd for the Reckoning. 
But Sancho had no Anſwer to his Compliment ;. and' 


Shen they had pull'd the Knight quite up, they 


found that his Eyes were closd as if he had been 
faſt aſſeep. They laid him on the Ground, and un- 
bound him: Vet he made no ſign of Waking, and 


all their turning and ſhaking was little enough to 


make him come to himſelf. At laſt he began to 
ſtretch his Limbs, as if he had waken'd out of 
the moſt profound Sleep, and ſtaring wildly about 
him, Heavens forgive you, Friends, cry'd he; for 
you have rais'd me now from one of the ſweeteſt 
Eives that ever Mortal led, and moſt delightful 
Sights that ever Eyes beheld. Now T- perceive 


| how fleeting are all the Joys of this Tranſitory 


Life; They are but an imperfect Dream, they 


fade like a Flower, and vanith like a Shadow. Oh 


l-fated . Monteſinos! Oh Durandarte unfortunately 
Wounded! Oh unhappy Belerma ! Oh deplorable 
Guadiana ] And you the diſtreſs'd: Daughters of 
Rugdera,. whoſe flowing Waters: ſhew what Scream * 
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204 The Life and Atchievements 
of Tears once trickl'd from your Lovely Eyes! 
Theſe Expreſſions, utter'd with great Paſſion and 
Concern, ſurpriz'd the Scholar and Sancho, and 
they defir'd to know his meaning, and what he had 
feen in that Hell upon Earth; Call it not Hell, 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, for it deſerves a better Name, 
as I ſhall ſoon Jet you know. But firſt give me 
fomerhing to Eat, for I am prodigiouſly hungry. 
They then ſpread the Scholar's courſe Saddle- 
Cloth for a Carpet ;.and examining their old Cup- 
board, the Knapſack, they all three ſat down on 
the Graſs, and Eat heartily together, like Men | 
that were a Meal or Two behind-hand. When they 
had done, Let no Man ſtir, ſaid Don Quixote, fin 
fill, and hear me with Attention. 


a. th : * at — 
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Of the Wonderful things which the Unparallel d 
Don Quixote declar'd he had ſeen in the 
deep Cave of Monteſinos, the Greatneſs 

and Impoſſibility of which makes this Ad- 
venture paſs for Apocryphal. 


[ F was now paſt Four in the Afternoon, and the 
I Sun was opportunely hid behind the Clouds, 
which, interpoſing between his Rays, invited Don 
DOuixote, without Heat or Trouble, to relate to his 
Hiuftrious Auditors, the Wonders he had feen in 
Monteſino s Cave. e uf 
About twelve or fourteen Men's depth, ſaid he, 
in the Profundity of this Cavern, on the Right 
Hand, there is a Concavity wide enough. to con- 
tain a large Waggon, Mules and all. This Place 
is not wholly dark, for thro' ſome Chinks and nar- 
zow Holes, that reach to the diftant Surface a _ 
0 „ Wart 
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of the renown'd Don Quixote. 205 
Earth, there comes a glimmering Light. I diſ- 


cover'd this Receſs, being already weary of hang- . 


ing by the Loins, diſcourag'd by the profound 
Darkneſs of the Region below me, deſtitute of a 
Guide, and not knowing whither I went : Re- 
ſolving therefore to reſt my ſelf there a While, I 
call'd* to you to give me no more Rope, but it 
ſeems you did not hear me. I therefore enter'd, 
and coiling up the Cord, ſat upon it very melan- 


cholick, and thinking what way I ſhou'd moſt con- 


venienrly get down to the Bottom, having no 
body to bear me up. While thus I ſate penſive, 
and loſt in Thought, inſenſibly, without any previ- 
ous Drowſineſs, I found my ſelf ſurpriz'd by Sleep; 
and after that, not knowing how, nor which way 
I waken'd, I unexpectedly found my ſelf in the 
fineſt, the ſweeteſt, and moſt delightful Meadow, 
that ever Nature adorn'd with her Beauties, or the 
moſt inventive Fancy cou'd ever imagine. Now 


that I might be ſure this was neither a Dream nor 


an Illuſion, I rubb'd my Eyes, blow'd my Noſe, 
and felt ſeveral Parts of my Body, and convinced 


- = ſelf that I was really awake, with the uſe of 
al 


my Senſes, and all the Faculties of my Under- 
ſanding ſound and active as at this Moment. 

Preſently 4 diſcover'd a Royal and Sumptuous 
Palace, of which the Walls and Batrlements feem'd 
all of clear and tranſparent Cryſtal. At the ſame 
time, the Spacious Gates opening, there came out 
towards me a venerable old Man, clad in a ſad- 
colour'd Robe, ſo long that it ſwept the Ground; 
on his Breaſt and Shoulders he had a Green Sattin- 


Tippet after the manner of thoſe worn in Colleges. 


On his Head he wore a black Milan-Cap, and his 
broad hoary Beard reach'd down below his Middle. 
He had no kind of Weapon in his Hands, but a 
Roſary of Beads about the bigneſs of Walnuts, and 
his Credo-Beads appear'd as large as ordinary Oftrich- 
Eggs. The Aw 8 
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the Port and goodly Preſence of this old Man, each 
of em apart, and much more all together, ſtruck 
me with Veneration and Aſoniſhment. He came 
up to me, and without any previous Ceremony, 
embracing me cloſe: Tis a long time, ſaid he, moſt 
Retown'd Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, that 
we who dwell in this inchanted Solitude have*hop'd 


to ſee thee here; that thou may'ſt inform the up- la 
per World of the fürprizing Prodigies concealed Þ* = 
from Human Knowledge in this Subterran enn . 
Hollow, call'd the Cave of Monteſinos: An Enter- | ob 
prize reſerv'd alone for thy inſuperable Heart, and Þ W 
ſtupendious Reſolution. Go with me then, thou 7 
moſt Illuſtrious Knight, and behold the Wonders 1 *<- 
encloſed within this tranſparent Caſtle, of Which M; 
I am the perpetual Governour and chief Warden, TR 
being the ſame individual Monteſinos, from whom iy 
this Cavern took its Name. 3 h 
No ſooner had the reverend old Man let me * 
know who he was, but I intreated him to tell bel 
me, whether it was true or no, that at his Friend ke : 
Durandarte's Dying Requeſt he had taken our his Hor. 
Heart with a ſmall Dagger, the very moment he Kiran 
expir'd, and carry'd it to his Miſtreſs Belerma, as ton 
the Story was current in the World 7 "Tis Li-. my k 
terally true, anſwer'd the Old Gentleman, except n pl 
that ſingle Circumſtance of the Dagger; for Il MW 43 
us'd neither a ſmall nor a large Dagger on this ſam 
occaſion, but a well poliſh'd Ponyard, as ſharp as 8 


an Awl. I'll be hanged, quoth Sancho, if it vas Natu 
not one of your Sevi! Ponyards, of Raymond de fill : 
Hoze's making. That can't be, ſaid Don Quixote, WF þ,; 
for thar Cutler liv'd but t'other Day, and the Bat- 
tel of Roncefualles, where this Accident happened, 
was fought many Ages ago: But this is of no im- 
ortance to the Story. You are in the right, Sir, 
Reid the Student, and pray go on, for I hearken to 
your Relation with the omen Satisfaction 1ma- 
ginable. That, Sir 7 ſal the Knight 7 — 
| as f 


e the renotn'd Don Quixote. 207 
my Pleaſure in telling it. But to proceed: The 
Venerable Monteſinos having conducted me into the 


Cryſtal- Palace, led me into a ſpacious Ground- 


Room, exceeding cool, and all of Alabaſter, In 
the middle of it ſtood a ſtately Marble Tomb, 
that ſeem'd a Maſter-piece of Art; upon which 


FRET IT Ln 
Sat Row LR Ng AS 0 


or Braſs, as on other Monuments, but pure Fleſh 
and Bones. He covered the Region of his Heart 

with his Right Hand, which ſeemed to me ſome- 

” what hairy, and very full of Sinews, a ſign of the 
great Strength of the Body to which it belonged. 
1 | Monteſinos obſerving that J viewed this Spedtacle 
: with ſurprize : Behold, ſaid he, the Flower and 


Mirror of all the amorous and valiant Knights of 


ly | bis Age, my Friend Durandarte, who, together 
n with me and many others of both Sexes, are kept 
here inchanted by Merlin that Britiſh Magician, who, 


' believe it, only his Knowledge was ſo great, that 
nd he might be ſaid to know more than the Devil. 
1s | Here I ſay we are inchanted, but how and for 
| thortly reveal it. But the moſt wonderful part of 


now ſhines, that Durandarte dy'd in my Arms, and 
that with theſe Hands T took out his Heart, by the 


ſure Mark of his Courage; for, by the Rules of 
b ſtill the greateſt Hearts, Nevertheleſs, tho* this 


| Knight really dy'd, he till complains and ſighs 
| ſometimes as if he were alive. Scarce had Manteſinos 


— 
— 
5 8 


ery'd out aloud, Oh! Couſin Monteſinos, the laſt 
and dying Requeſt of your departing Friend, was 
to take my Heart out of my Breaſt with a Ponyard 
or a Dagger, and carry it to Belerma. The Vene- 
| rable Adonreſtnos hearing this fell on his 3 


- 


lay a Knight extended all at length, not of Stone 


de they ſay, was the Son of the Devil; tho' I cannot. 


what cauſe no Man can tell, tho' time I hope will 
my Fortune is this, I am as certain, as that the Sun 
| fame Token that it weigh'd above two Pounds, a 


Natural Philofophy, the moft Valiant Men have 


ſpoke theſe Words, but the miſerable Darandarte, 


d 
5 x we 
| By, wb — 


1 


— Dea = 5 — 
* IO — n * cd.) . % 
2 3 3 


„ ay "ne, 4 
2 — 


” U 
4 
4 


10 4 
. 
IN 
* 
1 
"4 


2 
W 
q) 
. 
© A 
5 
N 4 
1 
15 
1 
2. 
* 
. 
3 3 
73 
FF) 
it Eo 
a 
„ 
1 
3 
SE 
« 
* * 
1 
N 
yt "a 
5.0% 
W 
Ss. 
I 
14 
9 
7 
18 
v; 388 
» "Ol 
3 
» 8 
** 
7 
3 
5 
of 


883 aft wee, one 
OE 2 ae 
— [9 3 
” 

8 


> 
6 
v7 
i 


=: 
Oe ISS 


22 


— Og X 
— = "2 
— . . — 


—— 
2 
A. * = 
LS at Le. 
4 * 


<3 "By af . 
. EPS 
> x < * A 


3 
„ 
— — . 
do. 


— IEEE . 
t % * pods SC Rs, - 
> . 413 . 
- ed rr 3 OP 
ED qetme—ooomgo vr, ve” . ett e 
_ - 2 . * v * 
"BIG 2 
CE ae” "ER - 5 
5 r — > 
yy -" 
83 T 


8 
Es 
=y 


2 
« &\ $4.5 


= — n 
. 


—— 


18 
— 
— 


208 The Life and Atchievements 


fore the afflicted Knight, and with Tears in his 
Eyes, Long, long ago, ſaid he, O Durandarte, thou 
deareſt of my Kinſmen, have I obey'd what you 


enjoyn'd me on that bitter fatal Day when you ex- 


pired. I took out your Heart with all imaginable 
Care, not leaving the leaſt Particle of it in your 
Breaſt : I gently wip'd it with a Lac'd Handker ; 
chief, and poſted away with it to France, as ſoon 
as I had committed your dear Remains to the 


Boſom of the Earth, having ſhed Tears enough to 


have waſh'd my Hands clear of the Blood they had 
gather d by plunging in your Entrails. To con- 
firm this Truth yet farther, at the firſt place where 
I ſtopp'd from Nonceſvalles, I laid a little Salt upon 

our Heart, to preſerve it from Putrefe&ion, and 
3 it, if not freſh, at leaſt free from any ill 
Smell, till I preſented it into the Hands of Belerma, 
who with you and me, and Guadiana your Squire, 


as alſo Ruydera (the Lady's Woman) with her 


even Daughters, her two Nieces, and many 0- 
thers, of your Friends and Acquaintance, 1s here 
confined by the Necromantick Charms of the 
Magician Merlin ; and tho' it be now above five 
hundred Years ſince we were firſt convey'd to this 


Inchanted Caſtle, we are all ftiil alive, except 


Ruydera, her Daughter and Nieces, who by the 
favour of Merlin, that pity'd their Tears, were 
turned into ſ@ many Lakes, ſtill extant in the 
World of che Living, and in the Province of La 
Mancha, diſtinguiſhed by the Names of the Lakes 
of Ruyder: ; ſeven of em belonging to the Kings 
of Spain; and the two Nieces to the Knights of 
the moſt Holy Order of St. Fohn, Your Squire 


Guadiana, lamenting his hard Fate, was in like 


manner c tamorphoſed into a River that bears his 
Name; yer ſtill ſo ſenſible of your Diſaſter, that 
when he firſt aroſe out of the Bowels of the Earth 
to flow along its Surface, and ſaw the Sun ina 
ſtrange Hemiſphere , he plunged again under 

* | ; | | : Ground, 
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Ground, ſtriving to hide his melting Sorrows from 
the World; but the natural Current of his Waters 

= forcing a Paſſage up again, he is compell'd to ap- 

= pear where the Sun and Mortals may ſee him. 

| Thoſe Lakes mixing their Waters in his Boſom, he 
ſwells, and glides along in ſullen State to Portugal, 
often expreſſing his deep Melancholy by the mud- 
dy and turbid Colour of his Streams ; which, as 
they refuſe to pleaſe the Sight, ſo likewiſe deny to 
indulge mortal Appetite, by breeding ſuch fair and 
> ſavoury Fiſh as may be found in the Golden Tagus. 

All this I have often told you, my deareft Duran- 

| dgavrte ; and ſince you return me no Anſwer, I muſt 

conclude you believe me not, or that you do not 

hear me ; for which (Witneſs it Heaven) I am ex- 
tremely griev'd. But now I have other News to 
tell ye, which, though perhaps it may not aſſwage 
> © your Sorrows, yet I am ſure it will not increaſe 
em. Open your Eyes, and behold in your Pre- 
r © ſence that mighty Knight, of whom Merlin the 
Sage bas foretold ſo many Wonders: That Don 

Quixote de la Mancha, I mean, who has not only 

reſtor'd to the World the Function of Knight-Er- 

rantry, that has lain ſo long in Oblivion, but ad- 
vanc'd it to greater Fame than it cou'd boaſt in the 
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Days of Yore, the Nonage of the World. Tis by 1 
his Power we may expect to ſee the fatal Charm 1 
diſſolv'd, that keeps us here confin'd ; for great Per- 4 
formances are properly reſerv'd for great Perſon- 1 
ages. And ſhou'd it not be ſo, anſwer'd the | "up 
grieving Durandarte, with a faint and languiſhing bo. 
Voice? Shou'd it not be ſo, I ſay, Oh Couſin! In 
Patience, and Shuffle the Cards Then turn- 398 
Ing on one ſide, without ſpeaking a Word more, he . +40 
relaps'd into his uſual Silence. After this, I was 48 
7 . . . . OT. 
alarm d with a piteous howling and crying, which, 08 
mix'd with lamentable Sighs and Groans, oblig'd 1 
me to turn about, to ſee whence it proceeded. 2 
Then thro' the C 1 
n thro' the Cryſtal-Wall I ſaw a mournfil _.. "8 
| | 1 
Pro- © 1408 
. * 5 4 1 


— xi 
— NN hoo 
0 «3 


210 The Life and Atchievements ' 


Proceſſion of moſt Beautiful Damſels, all in black, 
marching. in two Ranks, with Turbans on their 
Heads after the Twrkiſh Faſhion ; and laſt of all 
came a Majeſtick Lady, dreſs'd alſo in Mourning, 
with a long White Veil, that reach'd from her 
Head down to the Ground, Her 'Turban was 
rwice as big as the biggeſt of the reſt : She was 
ſomewhat beetle-browed, her Noſe was flattiſh, 
her Mouth wide, but her Lips Red ; her Teeth, 
which ſhe ſometimes diſcover'd, ſeem'd to be thin 
and ſnaggy, but indeed as White as blanch'd Al- 
monds. She held a fine Handkerchief, and with- 
in it I cou'd perceive a Heart of Fleſh, ſo dry and 
wither'd that it look'd like Mummy. Monteſiros 
inform'd me, that the Proceſſion conſiſted of 
Durandarte's and Belerma's Servants, who were en- 
chanted there with their Maſter and Miſtreſs: but 
that the laft was Belerma herſelf, who with her At- 
| tendants uſed four Days in the Week conſtantly 
thus to ſing, or rather howl their Dirges over 
the Heart and Body of his Couſin; and that tho 
Belerma appear d a little haggard at that 1 
occaſioned by the Grief ſhe bore in 
Heart, for that which ſhe carryed in her Hand, 
yer had I ſeen her before her Misfortunes had 
ſunk her Eyes and tarniſhed her Complexion, worſe 
than the Diſeaſes of her Sex, from which ſhe was 
free, I muſt have owned, that even the celebrated 
Dulcinea del Tuboſo, ſo famous in La Mancha, and 
over the whole Univerſe, could ſcarce have vyed 
with her in Gracefulneſs and Beauty. Hold there, 
good Signior Don Monte ſinos, ſaid J. You know 
that Compariſons are odious, therefore no more 
comparing, I beſeech you; but go on with your 
Story. The peerleſs Dulcinea del 7oboſo is what ihe 
is, and the Lady Belerma is what ſhe is, and has 
been; ſa no more upon that Subject. I beg your 
Pardon, anſwered Monteſinos, Signior Don Qui vote, 
I might have gueſꝰ d indeed that you were the Lady 
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Pulcinea's Knight, and therefore I ought to have 
bit my Tongue ott, ſooner than to have compared 
her to any thing lower than Heaven it ſelf. This 
= satisfaftion, which I thought ſufficient from the 
= creat Monteſinos, ſtifled the Reſentment I elſe had 
PZ ſewn, for hearing my Miſtreſs compared to Belerma. 
Tay, marry, quoth Sancho, I wonder you did not 
catch the old doating Huncks by the Weaſond, 
:nd mayl, and threſh him thick and threefold. 
How could you leave one Hair upon his Chan ! 
Vo, no, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, there is al- 
ways a Reſpect due to our Seniors, tho they be 
0 Knights; but moſt when they are ſuch, and 
under the Oppreſſion of Inchantment. However, 
, I am fatisfied, that in what Diſcourſe paſſed be- 


teen us, I took care not to have any thing that 
t Þ looked like an Affront fixed upon me. But Sir, 


ask'd the Scholar, how cou d you ſee and hear fo 
many ſtrange things in ſo little Time ? I can't 5 
conceive how you could do it. How long, ſaid = 
Don Quixote, do you reckon that I have been in 1 
the Cave ? A little above an Hour, anſwered San- 1 
| cho, That's impoſſible, ſaid Don Quixote, for I faw | 4 
Morning and Evening, and Evening and Morning, * 
three times ſince ; ſo that I could not be abſent 116 
leſs than three Days from this upper World. Ay, 
ay, quoth Sancho, my Maſter's in the Right; for 
| theſe Inchantments, that have the greateſt Hand 
in all his Concerns, may make that ſeem three 
Days and three Nights to him, which is but an 
Hour to other People. It muſt be ſo, ſaid Don 
Quixote. I hope, Sir, ſaid the Scholar, you have 
eaten ſomerhing in all that time. Not one Morſel, 
| reply'd Don Quixote, neither have had the leaſt 
deſire to Eat, or ſo much as thought of it all the 
while. Do they that are Inchanted ever Eat? þ 
| ad the Scholar, They never do, anſwered - 7 
| Don Quixote, and conſequently they are never 4 
| troubled with exonerating the Dregs of * 3 
| | tho 
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tho' *tis not unlikely that their Nails, their Beard; 


and Hair ſtill grow. Do they never fleep nei- 
ther, ſaid Sancho? Never, ſaid Don Quixote; at 
and 
mong em, nor I neither. This makes good the 

Say ing, quoth Sancho, Tell me thy Company, ard 2 Sir ! 
: 3 Sanck 
like 


leaſt, they never clos'd their Eyes while I was a- 


I'll tell thee what thou art. Troth! you have all 
been inchanted together. No wonder if you nei- | Þ 
ther eat nor ſlept, ſince you were in the Land ff, 
thoſe that always watch and faſt. But Sir, would | 
you have me. ſpeak as I think; and pray don't take? 

it in ill part, for if I believe one Word of all, 
| What do you mean, Friend, 
ſaid the Student? Do you think the Noble Don Þ 


you have ſaid 


Quixote would be guilty of a Lye ? and if he had 
a mind to ſtretch a little, could he, think you, 


have had leiſure to frame ſuch a number of Stories 


in ſo ſhort a time? I don't think that my Maſter 
then. Sir, ſaid Don Quixote? Why truly, Sir, quoth 


this Merlin, that bewitched, or inchanted, as you 


call it, all that Rabble of People you talk of, ma) 


have crammed and inchanted ſome way or other, 
all that you have told us, and have yet to tell uz, 


into your Noddle. Tis not impoſſible but ſuch 


a thing may happen, ſaid Don Quixote, tho I am 
convinced it was otherwiſe with me; for I am po- 
ſitive that I ſaw with theſe Eyes, and felt with theſe 


Hands, all I have mentioned. But what, will you 


think when I tell you, among many wonderful 
things, that I ſaw three Country-Wenches leaping 
and skipping about thoſe pleaſant Fields like 10 
many W ild Goats; and at firſt Sight kneyy one 0 
them to be the Peerleſs Dulcinea, and the other TWO 
the very ſame we {poke to not far from Toboſo. | 
asked Monteſinos if he knew them? He anſwered in 
the Negative; but imagined them ſome Inchanted 
Ladies, who were newly come, and that the Ar: 
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every 
Sancho, 1 do believe that this ſame cunning Man, Þ all th 
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pearance of 2 Faces was no Rarity among 


em, for many of the paſt Ages and the preſent 
2 were inchanted there, under ſeveral Diſguiſes; 
and that, among the reſt, he knew __ Gui- 
he never and her Woman Quintaniona, that officiated as 
rd © 3 Sir Lancelot's Cup-bearer, as he came from Britain. 
u wig, his Maſter talk at that Rate, had 
ei- 3 like to have forg 
oft ing; for he well knew that Dulcinea's Inchant- 
ment was a Lye, and that he himſelf was the 
ke chief Magician, and Raiſer of the Story; and 
all F thence concluding his Maſter ſtark mad : In an ill 
ad, | Hour, quoth he, dear Maſter of mine, and in a 
woful Day, went your Worſhip down to the other 
1ad Þ World, and in a worſe Hour met you with that 
ou, plaguy Monteſinos, that has ſent you back in this 
ric Þ Trueful Pickle You went hence in your right Sen- 
ter Þ ſes; coud talk prettily enough now and then; 
ink had your handſome Proverbs and wiſe Sayings 
zoth Þ every Foot, and would give wholeſome Counſel to 
lan, ! all that would take it: But now, bleſs me! you 
you talk as if you had left your Brains in the Devil's 
may Cellar. I know thee, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
er, ! and therefore I regard thy Words as little as I 
| us, might. And I yours, reply'd Sancho. Nay, you 
ſuch We may cripple, lame, or kill me, if you pleaſe, ei- 
am ther for what I've ſaid, or mean to ſay: I muſt 
po- ſpeak my Mind tho' I die for't But before your 
& Blood's up, pray Sir, tell me, how did you know 
it was your Miſtreſs ? Did you ſpeak to her? What 
did ſhe ſay to you ? And what did you ſay to her? 
knew her again, ſaid Don Quixote, by the ſame 
Chaths ſhe wore when thou ſhewedlt her to me. I 
poke to her; but ſhe made no Anſwer, but ſud- 
denly turn'd away, and fled from me like a Whirl- 
uind. I intended to have follow'd her, had nor 
| Monteſinos told me twould be to no purpoſe ; warn- 
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> Ap- the upper Air. And changing the Diſcourſe, he 


got himſelf, and burſt out a-laugh- 


ing me beſides, that twas high time to return to 
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told me that I ſhou d- hereafter be made acquainted t 
with the Means of difenchanting them all. But : 
while Monteſinos and I were thus talking together, |? r 
a very odd Accident, the Thoughts of which u 

h 
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trouble me fill, broke off our Converſation. For 
as we were in the height of our Diſcourſe, who 


ſhou'd come to me but out of the unfortunate | f 
Dulcineas Companions, and before I was aware, | © G 
with a faint and doleful Voice, Sir, ſaid the, my F th 
Lady Dulcizea del Toboſo gives her Service to you, b) 


and deſires to know how you do; and being a lit. | fr 
tle ſhort of Money at preſent, ſhe deſires you of all 
Love and Kindneſs, to lend her ſix Reals upon this | go 


New Fuſtian- Petticoat, or more or leſs as you can | te 
ſpare it, Sir, and ſhe'll take care to redeem it hi 
very honeſtly in a little time. The Meſſage ſur- ] co 


priz'd me ſtrangely, and therefore turning to Mon- 
leſi nos, Is it poſſible, Sir, ſaid I, that Perſons of Po 
Quality, when inchanted. are in want ? Oh! very tha 
poſſible, Sir, ſaid he; Poverty ranges every where, I thi 


and ſpares neither Quality inchanted nor unin- car 
| chanted ; and therefore 4 the Lady Dulcinea Vou 
deſires you to lend her theſe fix Reals, and the dot. 
| Pawn is a good Payn, let her have the Money, _ 
= . 1 


for ſure tis very low with her at this time. 
ſcorn to take Pawns, ſaid I, but my Misfortune is, 
that I can't anſwer the full Requeſt ; for I have 
but four Reals about me, and that was the Money 
1 thou gaveſt me the t'other Day, Sancho, to diſtri- 
bute among the Poor. However, I gave her all 
j T had, and deſir'd her to tell her Miſtreſs, I was 
i | very ſorry for her Wants; and that if I had all the 
| Treaſures Which Cræſus poſſeſs'd, they ſhou'd be 
I at her Service; and withal, that I dy'd every Hour 
* for want of her reviving Company; and made it 
1 my humble and earneſt Requeſt, that ſhe wou'l 
vouchſafe to ſee: and converſe with her Captive 
Servant, and weather-beaten Knight. Tell her, con- 
tinu'd I, when ſhe leaft expects it, ſhe will come 
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to hear how I made an Oath, as the Marqueſs of 
Mantua did when he found his Nephew Baldwin 
ready to expire on the Mountain, never ro eat 
upon a Table-cloth, and ſeveral other Particulars 
which he ſwore to obſerve, till he had revenged 
his Death ; So in the like ſolemn manner will I 
ſwear, never to deſiſt from traverſing the habitable 
Globe, and ranging through all the ſeven Parts of 
the World, more indefatigably than ever was done 


by Prince Pedro of Portugal, till I have freed her 


from her Inchantment. All this and more you owe 
my Miſtreſs, ſaid the Damſel ; and then, having 
got the four Reals, inſtead of dropping me a Cur- 
teſie, ſhe cut me a Caper in the Air two Yards 
high. Now Heaven defend us, cry'd Sancho! who 
cou'd ever have believ'd that theſe Deviliſh In- 
chanters and Inchantments ſhou'd have ſo much 
Power in this World, as to bewitch my Maſter at 


that rate, and craze his ſound Underſtanding in 


that manner, Alas! Sir, for Heaven's ſake take 


care of your ſelf. What will the World ſay of 


you? Rouſe up your dozing Senſes, and don't 
dote upon thoſe Whimſies, that have ſo wicked! 

crack'd that rare Head-picce of yours. Well, ſaid 
Don Quixote, I cannot be angry at thy ignorant 
Tittle-tattle, becauſe it proceeds from thy Love 
towards me. Thou think'ſt, poor Fellow, that 
whatever is beyond the Sphere of thy narrow 
Comprehenſion muſt be impoſſible: But, as I have 
already ſaid, there will come a time, when I fhall 
glye thee an account of ſome Things I have ſeen 


below, that will convince thee of the Reality of 


thoſe I told thee now, the Truth of which admits 
of no Diſpute. | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXIV. 


_ Which is very Fooliſh and Impertinent, tho 
very neceſſary for the better underſtanding 


} of this grand Hiſtory. wit 
2 1 1 428 
1 THE Tranſlator of this great Hiſtory, declare, Poi 


1 that at the beginning of the Chapter, which 7 I a 
i treats of the Adventure of Monteſinos's Cave, he Jou 
q found a Marginal Annotation, written with the? Hor 
Arabian Author's own Hand, in theſe Words Fay 
I cannot be perſevaded, nor believe, that all e Plac 

evonderſul Accidents ſaid to have happened to ile 
Valorous Don Quixote in the Cave, ſo punttually leſel 
him as he relates them : For, the Courſe of his Adven- $7 Very 

x 

0 


tures kitherto has been very Natural, and tore the Fꝛce of 
Probability; but in this there appears no Coherence «it 
Neaſon, and nothing but monſtrous Invongruities, But 
on the other hand, if we conſider the Honour, Worth, and 
Integrity of the Noble Don Quixote, awe have not the 
leaft Reaſon to ſuſpect he would be guilty of a Lye ; bit 
rather that he would ſooner have been Transfixed with 
Arrows, Beſides, he has been ſo particular in his Rt 
lation of that Adventure, and given ſo many Circun- 
ances, that I dare not declare it abſolutely Apocryphal; 
eſpecially when I conſider, that be had not time enou!) 
to invent ſuch a Cluſter of Fables. I therefore inſert i 
among the reſt, without offering to determine «<vhether i! 
is true or falſe ; leaving it to the Diſcretion of the Judi. 
cious Reader. Though I muſt acquaint him by the ay , 
that Don Quixote, uon his Death-Bed, wtterly di 
| owned this Adventure, as a perfect Fable, which he ſaid 
be had invented purely to pleaſe bis Humour, being ſuil. 
able to ſuch as be had formerly read in Romances : Aid 


_ - ſp much by way of Digreſſion. 


| Enquiry 
hat 7 
farour, 


Vol. 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. ery 


The Scholar thought Sancho the moſt ſaucy Ser- 
rant, and his Maſter the calmeſt Mad-man that 
ever he. ſaw; tho' he attributed the Patience of 
the latter to a certain good Humour and. eafinefs 
of Temper infus'd into him by the ſight of his 
Miſtreſs Pulcinea, even under Inchantment. Other- 
7 wiſe he wou'd have thought his not checking San bo 
da greater ſign of Madneſs than his Diſcourſe. Noble 
Don Quixote, ſaid he, for four principal Reaſons 


BS 
o #- 
" 2 » 
58 


U am extremely pleas d with having taken this 


ho journey with you. Firſt, it has procur'd me the 
fs Honour of your Acquaintance, which I ſhall al- 


ways eſteem a ſingular Happineſs. In the ſecond 


, Place, Sir, the Secrets of Monteſino's Cave, and 
the Transformations of Guadianai,, and Ruydeya's 
Lakes, have been reveal'd to me, which may look 
very great in my Spaniſh Ovid. My third Advan- 
tage is, to have diſcover'd the Antiquity: of Card- 
playing, which I find to have been a Paſtime in 
uſe even in the Emperor Charles the Great's time, 
az may be collected from the Words of Durandarta, 
who, after a long Speech of Monte ſino's, ſaid as he 
wak'd, Patience and ſhuſſle the Cards; which vulgar 
Expreſſion he could never have learn'd in his In- 
chantment: It follows therefore that he muſt have 
© heard it when he liv'd in France, which was in the 
Reign of that Emperor ; which Obſervation. is 
nick'd, I think, very opportunely for my Supple- 
ment to Poly dore Virgil, Who; as I remember, has 
not touch'd upon Card- playing I will inſert it 
into my Work, I'll aſſure you, Sir, as a matter of 
ereat Importance, having the. Teſtimony of ſo 

Authentick and Ancient an Author as Sir Duran- 

darte. The fourth part of my good Fortune, is to 

| know the certain — Ph Saurce of the River Gul. 

id Lana, which has: hitherto diſappointed all Human 

| | Enquiries, There is a great deal of Reaſon in 


R 
eee 


That you ſay, anſwered Don Ouixote: But, under 


| favour, Sir, . ze, ſhould- 1 | | 
ho WT krour, Sir, pray tell me, ſhould you happen to 
e . 
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T may Dedicate to. Truly, not many, ſaid Don ſo f. 
de { 5 


wanting in the reſt; and that to ſuch a Degree, 
that ſhould I make bold to come to Particulars, are 


rous Breaſts; but more of this ſome other time, 


Earth. Now, becauſe J ſpeak well of thoſe of old, 


 Jeaft, their Diſſimulation ſecures them from Scan- 


fae'd Sinner. As they went on in their Diſcourſe, 
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get a Licenſe'to publiſh your Books, which 1 


ſome what doubt, whom will you pitch upon for ” 
your Patrons ? Oh, Sir, anſwer'd the Author, there 1 ther 
are Lords and Grandees enough in Spain, ſure, that neſt 


Quixote; there are ind ſeveral whoſe Merits 
deſerve the Praiſe of a Dedication, but very few © thief 
whoſe Purſes will reward the Pains and Civility n 
of the Author. I muſt confeſs, I know a Prince I q. 
whoſe Generoſity may make amends for what is ©? 


and ſpeak of his great Merits, twould be enough 
to ſtir up a noble Emulation in ahdve four. gene- MY :- 


'tis late now, and therefore convenient to think velti ; 
of a Lodging. Hard by us here, Sir, ſaid the pos'd 
Author, is an Hermitage, the Retirement of a De- * 
vout Perſon, who, as they ſay, was once a Soldier, Pee 
and is look'd upon as a good Chriftian, and ſo conſe: 
charitable, that he has built there a little Houſe exer 

at his own expence, purely for the Entertainment WM'c.r 1. 
of Strangers. But does he keep Hens there trow? Mome 
ask d Sancho? Few Hermits in this Age want We, , 
them, ſaid Don Quixote; for their way of Living Dayple 
now falls ſhort of the Strictneſs and Auſterity of his gre 


thoſe in the Deſarts of Ef „ who went clad only I and ne 
e 


with Palm- leaves, and on the Roots of the Ion, wi 


I would not have you think I reflect on the others 
No, I only mean that their Penances are not ſo 
ſevere as in former Days; yet this does not hin- 
der but that the Hermits of the preſent Age may 
be good Men. I look upon them to be ſuch; 4 


dal; and the Hypocrite that puts on the Form of 
Holineſs, does certainly leſs harm than the bare- 


they aw a Man following them a great pace ol 


— 
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boot, and ſwitching up a Mule laden with Lances * 


and Halberds. He preſently overtook em, gave 
e ME them the time of the Day, and paſs'd by. Stay, ho- 
gneſt Fellow, cry'd Don Quixote, ſeeing him go 
ſo faſt, make no more haſte than is conſiſtene with 
ts good ſpeed. I can't ſtay, Sir, ſaid the Man, for 
W FT theſe Weapons that you ſee, muſt be us'd to mor- 
ty row Morning: ſo, Sir, I am in haſte, good-by, 


mitage; if you chance to go that Way, there you 
c, won: me, and I'll tell you ſtrange News. So 
r fare ye well. Then whipping his Mule, away he 


8 


21 moy d forwards, ſo faſt that Don Quixote had nor 
le- Leiſure to ask him any more Queſtions. The 
ne, Knight, who had always an Itching Ear after No- 


— 
— 


velties, to ſatisfy his Curioſity immediately pro- 
the pos'd their holding ſtraight on to the Inn without 
De- T Ropping at the Hermitage, where the Scholar de- 
er, ſign'd to have ſtay'd all Night. Well, they all 
fo conſented, and made the beſt of their Way; how- 
uſe WW erer, when they came near the Hermitage, the 
ent Scholar defir'd Don Quixote to call with him for a 


oW! Moment, and drink a Glaſs of Wine at the Door. 


Sancho no ſooner heard this propos'd, but he turn'd 
Dapple that wy and rode thither before ; but to 
his great Grief, the hoſpitable Hermit was abroad, 
and no body at home but the Hermit's Compani- 
on, who being ask'd whether he had any ſtrong 
ELiquor within ? made anſwer, that he cou'd not 
come at any, but as for ſmall Water he might have 
this Belly- fal Body of me! quoth Sancho, were 
mine a Water-Thirſt, or had I liking to your cold 
Comfort, there are Wells enough upon the Road, 
here 1 might have ſwill'd my Skin full: Oh 
the good Cheer at Don Diego's Houſe, and the 


Pavoury Scum at Camacho's Wedding, when ſhall 
barc- I find your Fellow! They now ſpurr'd. on towards 
zurſe, the Inn, and ſoon overtook on the Road a young 


5 * fellow beating it on the Hoof pretty leiſurely. He 
0 ö 6 | - 


= = carry'd 


cc I ſhall 1 7 to Night at the Inn beyond the Her- 
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* Eayry'd his Sword over his Shoulder, with a Bundle 
of Cloaths hanging upon it; which, to all out- 


= = 
ward Appearance, conſiſted of a pair of Breeches, ha 

- Cloak, and a Shirt or 'Two. He had on a tatter d JW fo 
Velver-Jerkin, with a ragged Sattin-Lining ; his fen 
Shirt hung out, his Stockings were of Silk, and his fon 
Shooes ſquare at the Toes, after the Court-Faſhicn, I jr 

He ſeem'd about Eighteen or Nineteen Years of ſtai 
„Age, a good pleaſant-look d Lad, and of a lively wa 
and active Diſpoſition, To paſs the Fatigue of his; her 
Journey the beſt he cou'd, he Sung all the Way, hoy 
and as they came near to him, was got to the ena wor 

of a Ballad, which the Scholar got by Heart. I fuel 
/ & hoy 

A plague on ill Luck] Now my Ready's all gone, A not 

To the Wars poor Pilgarlick muſt trudge. = Sir, 

ho had I but Money, to Rake as ['ve done, X 
The Devil a Foot wou'd I budge, 
So, young Gentleman, ſaid Don Quixote to him. 

methinks you go very light and airy. Whither Z that 
are you bound, I pray you, if a Man may be io WW Ofte: 
bold ? I'm going to the Wars, Sir, anſwered the pear. 
Youth ; and for my Travelling thus, Heat and try, 
Poverty will excuſe it. 1 admit the Heat, replied W muſt 
Don Nei” but why Poverty, I beſeech you! WF A fo 
Becauſe I have no Cloaths to put on, replied the call 
Lad, but what I carry in this Bundle; and if! not 1 
mMuould wear them out upon the Road, I ſhould have BW with 
nothing to make a handſome Figure with in any BW Worl 
| Town; for I have no Money to buy new ones, the f 
; till I overtake a Regiment of Foot that lies about WF cially 
* ſome twelve Leagues off, where I deſign to Lit not p. 
my ſelf, and then I ſhall not want a Convenience, way 

to ride with the Baggage till we come to Cartha. true, 
gena, where I hear, they are to Embark ; for | the Gi 
had rather ſerve the King abroad, than any bes BF Whare 
arly Courtier at home. But pray, ſaid the Scho- not wi 
far, have not you laid up ſomething while yo! Bl and { 
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were there? Had T ſerv'd any of your Grandees 


or great Perſons, ſaid the young Man, I might 
have done well enough, and have had a Commit- 
ſion, by this time; for their Foot-boys are pre- 
fently advanced to Captains and Lieutenants, or 
ſome other good Poſt: But a Plague on it, Sir, 
jr was always my ill Fortune to ſerve pitiful Up- 
ſtarts and Younger Brothers, and my Allowance 
was commonly ſo ill paid, and ſo ſmall, that the- 
berter half was ſcarce enough ro waſh my Linnen ; 
how then ſhould a poor Devil of a Page, who- 
would make his Fortune, come to any good in 
ſuch a miſerable Service? But ſaid Don Quixote, 
how comes it about that in all this time you could 
not get your ſelf a whole Livery ? Alack-a-day, 
Sir, anſwered the Lad, J had a couple but my 
Maſters dealt with me as they do with Novices in 
Monaſteries, if they go off before they Profeſs, 
the freſh Habit is raken from them, and they re- 
turn them their old Cloaths, For you muſt know, 
that ſuch as I ſerved; only buy Liveries for a little 
Oſtentation; ſo when they have made their Ap- 
pearance at Court, they ſneak down into the Coun- 
try, and then the poor Servants are ſtripped, and 
mult even betake theinſelves to their Rags again. 
A fordid Trick, ſaid Quixote, or as the Italian 
call it, a notorious Eſp:locheria, Well, you need 


not repine' at leaving the Court, ſince you do ir 
| with ſo good a Deſign ; for there is nothing in the 


World more commendable than to ſerve God in 


| the firft Place, and the King in the next, eſpe- 


clally in the Profeſſion of Arms, which if ir does 
* - - 
not procure a Man ſo much Riches as Learning, 


| may at leaſt intitle him to more Honour, Tt is 
true, that more Families have been advanced 


the Gown, bur yer your Gentlemen of the Sword, 


whatever the Reaſon of it is; have always I know: 
| not what Advantage above the Men of Learning; 
end ſomething of Glory and Splendor. attengs 


35 | "emz, 
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kind. But take my Advice along with you, Child ; 


2 Cannon-Ball, or the ſpringing of a Mine; what #7 


my Friend, that *tis more Honourab 
dier to ſmell of Gun-powder than of Musk and 
Amber; or if Old Age overtakes you in thu 


is Care taken, that Veteran and diſabled Soldier: 


Men do their Negro-Slaves, who when they a 


greater Slaves to Cold and Hunger; a Slavery fron 


Free. But 1'll ſay no more to you on this Sub 
ject at this time. Ger up behind me, and 1" 


"em, that makes them out-ſhine the reſt of Man- 


if you intend to raiſe your ſelf by a Military Em- as 
ployment, I would not have you be uneaſy with WF 
the Thoughts of what Misfortunes may befal _. 
you; the worſt can be but to Die, and if it be * 
2 good Honourable Death, your Fortunes made ; MY ,, 
and you're certainly happy. Julius Ceſar, that BY hir 
valiant Roman Emperor, being ask'd what kind off Ms 
Death was beſt ? That which is ſudden and un- it: 
expected, ſaid he; and tho' his Anſwer had a re- ſho 
liſh of Paganiſm, yet with reſpe& to Human In- he 


firmities, twas very Judicious : for, ſuppoſe you yy. 
mould be cut off at the very firſt Engagement by BY 


amports it? Tis all but Dying, and there's an end i | hw 


of the Buſineſs. As Terence ſays, a Soldier makes WY Ma. 


a better Figure Dead in the Field of Battel, than kee 


Alive and ſafe in Flight. The more likely he is to My 
riſe in Fame and Preferment, the better Diſcipline to þ, 


he keeps; the better he Obeys, the better he Mag 
will know how to Command. And pray obſerve, 
For a Sol. 


noble Employment, though all over Scars, thoug WW 
Maim'd and Lame, you will ſtill have Honour WW 
port you, and ſecure you from the Contemt WW 
of Poverty; nay, from Poverty it ſelf ; for there 


may not want : Neither are they to be us'd as ſont 


Old, and paſt Service, are turn'd Naked out d 
Doors, under Pretence of Freedom, to be made 


which nothing but Death can ſet the Wretche 


carry you to the Inn, where you ſhall Sup with Sab 
| me 
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. me, and to morrow Morning make the beſt of your 
0 way; and may Heaven proſper your good Deſigns. 
E The Page excus'd himſelf from riding behind 


the Knight, but accepted of his Invitation to Sup- 
per very willingly. Sancho, who had all the 
while given Ear to his Maſter's Diſcourſe, is ſaid 
to have been more than uſually ſurpriz'd, hearing 
him now talk ſo wiſely. Now Bleſſing on thee, 
Maſter of mine, thought he to himſelf ; how comes 
it about that a Man who ſays ſo many good things, 
mould tell ſuch damn{id Cracks, and Whimſies, as 
he would have us believe of Monteſino's Cave. 
Well, Heaven knows beſt, and the Proof of the 


to grow Dark, and they arriv'd at the Inn, where 
Don Quixote, alighting , ask'd preſently for the 
Man with the Lances and Halberds. The Inn- 
© keeper anſwer'd, that he was rubbing down his 


= Maſter took the Houſe for a real Inn, and not for 
2 Caſtle, as he us'd to do. He and the Scholar then 
ſet up the Aſſes, giving Rozinante the beſt Manger 
and Standing in the Stable. 7 


36 — 


CHAP. XXV. 


here you will find the Gromds of the Bray. 
ing Adventure, that of the Puppet-Player, 
and the memorable Divining of the Fortune- 
telling Ape. 


ON Quixote was on Thorns to know the 
ſtrange Story that the Fellow upon the 
| Road engag'd to tell him; ſo that going into the 
| Stable he minded him of his Promiſe, and preſs'd 
| K 4 him 


5 Pudding is in the Eating. By this time, it began 
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Mule in the Stable, Sancho was very well pleas'd 
to be at his Journey's end, and the more, that his 


8 1 8 ” 


- * — WT 

— 0 : + 7 — = - - — — — - gs 

r 2 r 2 ' g „ G4 © nm. 3 
— * r a — — 8 3 — -- Tx 
— F „ We La 7H * = 2 * 2 = _—_ — a 

— MN — — - 83 1 — 2 dy ——_ - —— — 

5 PI. ts "yy » 2 K —— 2 * <4 » L \ - 
; FO | Pete” n , i 
« Tn 1 . #4 4. * Si In 5 we. £ ud — | = \ 
"= rgp* 2 * 8 „ a 


— SD. 


— bk 
— 
S 
3» 2 a - 1 
n 
1 = 36: 
> 4 =, "tht Jad 


4* 
* 


* n + 
* 2% 
4 * 
- ' KOBE 
We 7 
75 
4d 
* 4 
D 
„ 
1 
bo 
5 y 
Fe #4 1 
4 F 
34 by 
= 4 = 
A 
9 
| IE; 
; "48 
1 1 
a g 
5 
* 
1" 
*. 


, Mrs — 0 
"IT 
ESE 


2 * 
a” 5 3 
Fanny rnd 
py ; EO 

— 
W > 
N 


Y 2 
GG 
3 


224 The Life and Atchievements 
him to relate the whole matter to him that 
Mement. My Story will take up ſome time, quoth 
the Man, and is not to be told ſtanding ; have a 
little Patience, Maſter of mine, let me make an 
end of ſerving my Mule, then I'll ſerve your 
Worſhip, and tell yon ſuch things as will make 

u ftare. Don't let that hinder, reply'd Don 
Omvote, for III help you my ſelf; and fo ſaying, 
he lent him a helping Hand, cleanſing the Manger, 
and ſifting the Parley ; which humble complyanee 
oblig'd rhe Fellow to tell his Tale the more wil- 
Iingly: So that feating himſelf upon a Bench with 
Don Quixote, the Scholar, the Page, Sancho, and the 


Inn-keeper about him, for his fufl Auditory, he be- 


an in rhis manner. | 

It happen'd on a time, that in a Borough about 
ſome four Leagues and a half from this Place, one 
of the * Aldermen loſt his Aſs: They fay 'twas 
by the Reguery of a waggiſh Jade that was his 
Maid; bur that's neither here nor there, the Af; 
was loft and gone, that's certain; and what's 
more, it could not be found neither high nor 


low. This fame Afs had been miſſing about a. 


fortnight, ſome ſay more, ſome leſs, when another 
Alderman of the ſame Town meeting this ſame 
loſing Alderman in the Market-place, Brother, 
quoth he, pay me well, and III tell you news of 

our Aſs. Troth ! quoth the ether, that I will; 

ut then let me know where the poor Beaſt 1s? 
Why, anſwer'd the other, this Morning what ſhould 
IJ meet: upon the Mountains yonder but he, with- 
out either Pack-Saddle or Furniture, and ſo lean 
that it griev'd my Heart to ſee him; but yet ſo 
wild and skittiſh, that when I would have driven 
him home before me, he ran away as the Devil 
were in him, and got into the thickeſt of tie 
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ted. Now if you pleaſe, we'll both go To- 
gether and look for him ; I'll but ſtep home firſt 
and put vp this Aſs, then I'll come back to "you, - 
and we'll about it out of hand. Truly, Brother, - 
ſaid the other, I'm mightily: beholden to you, and 
will do as much for you another time, The 
Story happen'd neither more nor leſs, but ſuch, as 
I tell you, for ſo all that know it relate it word 
for word. In ſhort, the two Aldermen band in- 
band, a-foor, trudg'd up the Hills, and hunted up 
and down; but after many a weary Step, no 
Aſs was to be found. Upon which quoth the 
Alderman that had ſeen him to t'other, hark you 
me, Brother, I have a Device in my Noddle to- 
find out this ſame Aſs of yours, though he were 
under Ground, as you ſhall hear. You muit know 
I can Bray to Admiration, and if you can but Bray 
never ſo little, rhe Job's done. Never fo little, 
ery'd t'other, Body of me! I won't vail my Bon- 
net at Braying to e'er an Aſs or Alderman in the 
Land. Well, we ſhall try. that, quoth the other, 
for my Contrivance is that you ſhall go on one ſide 
of the Hill, and I on the other; ſometimes you 
ſhall Bray, and ſometimes I ; ſo that, if your Aſs 
be but thereabouts, my Life for yours, he'll be 
ſure to anſwer his Kind, and Bray again. Gramer- 
cy, Brother, quoth the other! A rare Device, 
tack ! let you alone for Plotting, At the ſame - 
time they parted according to Agreement, and 
when they were far enough off, they both fell a 
Praying ſo perfectly well, that they cheated one 
another; and meeting, each in hopes to find the 
Aſs; is it poſſible, Brother, ſaid the Owner of the 
Aſs, that it was not my Aſs that Bray d? No, marry, 
that it wasn't, twas I., anſwer'd the other Alder- 
man. Well, Brother, cry'd the Owner, then there's 

no manner of difference between you and an Aſs, as 
— WW o watter of Braying, I never heard any thing ſo- . 
natural in my Life. Oh fye! Sir, quoth the other, 
| K 5 Lan 
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226 The Life and Achievements . 
1 am nothing to You ; You ſhall lay two to on: 
againſt the beſt Brayer in the Kingdom, and 11 
go your halves, Your Voice is lofty, and of i | 
. pom Compaſs ; you keep excellent Time, ani 
Id out a Note rarely, and your Cadence is full 
and raviſhing. In ſhort, Sir, I knock under the 
Table, and yield you the Bays. Well then, Bro- 
ther, anſwer'd the Owner, I ſhall always have the 
Better Opinion of my ſelf for this one good Qua- 
lity ; for though I knew I Pray'd pretty well, II 
never thought my ſelf ſo great a Maſter before. 
Well, quoth the other, thus you ſee what rare Par 
may be loſt for want of being known, and a Man!? 
never knows his own Strength, till he puts it ro: 
Tryal. Right, Brother, quoth the Owner, for || 
mould never have found out this wonderful Gift af wi 
mine had it not been for this buſineſs in hand, an] i 
may we ſpeed in't, I pray. After theſe Compli- W# 
ments they parted again, and went Braying, this a Me 
one fide of the Hill, and that on t'other. But all | 
to no purpoſe, for they fill deceiv'd one another 
with their Bray ing, and running to the Noiſe, me 
one another as before. ITE Et 
At laſt they agreed to Bray twice together, that 
by that Token they might be ſure twas not the Af, 
| but they, that Bray d. But all in vain, they almoli 
Bray'd their Hearts out, but no anſwer from the 
Af, And indeed, how could jt, poor Creature 
when they found him at laſt in the Wood half cat- 
en by the Wolves. Alack-a-day poor Grizz/e, cry'd 
the Owner, I don't wonder now he took ſo little 
notice of his loving Maſter ! Had he been alive, a 
ſure as he was an Aſs he would have Bray'd again. 
But let him go, this Comfort J have ar leaſt Bro- 
ther; though I've loſt him, I've found out that rare 
Talent of yours, that has hugely ſolac'd me under 
this Affliction. The Glaſs is in a good Hand, M.. 
Alderman, quoth the other, and if the Abbot {0g 
well, the young Monk is not much behind PIs a 
: N e it 
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Wich this, theſe ſame Aldermen, very much, 
down i'th* Mouth, and very hoarſe, went home 
and told all their Neighbours the whole Story 
word for word; one praiſing t'others Skill in 
Braying, and t'other returning the Compliment. 
In ſhort, one got it by the end, and t'other got it 


'F by the end; the Boys got it, and all the idle Fel- 


lows got it, and there was ſuch a Brawling, and 


2 ſuch a Braying in our Town, that one would have 


thought Hell broke looſe among us. But to let 


. you ſee now how the Devil never lies dead in a 
Ditch, but catches at every fooliſh thing to ſer 


People by the Ears ; our Neighbouring 'Towns 
had it up, and when they ſaw any of our Towns- 


1 folks, they fell a Bray ing, hitting us in the Teeth 


with the Braying of our Aldermen. This made 


ill Blood between us; for we took it in might 
Dudgeon, as well we might, and came to Wor 
upon't, and from Words to Blows ; for the Peo- 


= 


le of our Town, are as well known by this, as the 
eggar knows his Diſh, and are apt to be jeer'd 


= whereſoever they go; and then to't they go, Ding 
Dong, Hand over Head, in ſpight of Law or Go- 
ſpel. And they've carry'd the Jeſt ſo far, that T 
believe to morrow or next day, the Men of our 
= Town, to wit, the Brayers, will be in the Field 
= againſt thoſe of another Town about two Leagues 
off, that are always plaguing us. Now, that we 
E thould be well provided, I have brought theſe Lan- 
ees and Halberds that ye ſaw me carry. So this is 
my Story, Gentlefolks, and if it ben't a ſtrange one, 
Im woundily miſtaken. „ 


Here the honeſt Man ended; when preſently 


| enters a Fellow dreſs'd in Trouſſers and Doublet 
| all of Shammy Leather, and calling our, as if he 
ere ſome-body : Landlord, cry'd he, have you 
| any L or 


odgings ? For here comes the Fortune-tell- 


ing Ape, and the Puppet-ſhew of Meliſandra's De- 
| lverance, Body of me! cry d the Inn-keeper, war's 
co ATE IS coli WEI 2 78 DOT ETON AED 
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228 The Life and fichievements 
here? Maſter Pater. We thall have a merry Night, 
1 Honeſt Maſter Pet , you're welcome with 
I my Heart! But where's the Ape, and the Show, 
a be here preſently, 
id Peter, 1 only came before to ſee if you had any 
Leggings. Lodging, Man, ſaid the Inn-keeper, 
 Zookers } I would, turn out the Duke of Alva him- 
elf, rather than Maſter Peter ſhould want room. 
Come, come, bring in your things, for here are 
Gueſts in the Houſe to Night that will be good 
Cuftomers to you, I warrant you. That's a good 
hearing, ſaid Peter; and to encourage them T'l! 
lower my Prices, and if I can but get my Charge: 
to Night, J look for no more; fo I will haſten 
_ forward the Cart. This ſaid, he ran out of the 
1 bad forgot to tell you, that this ſame Maſter 
Petey wore, over his left Eye and half his Cheek a 
Patch of Green Taffata, by which it was to be ſup- 
ofed that ſomething ailed that fide of his Face. 
Pon Quixote enquired who this Maſter Peter was, 


ar I can't ſee them, They'll 


and. whar his Ape and his Show ? Why Sir, an- 
 Frered the Inn-keeper, he has ſtrolled about the 


Country here this great while with a curious Pup- 
per-thaw, Which repreſents the Play of Meliſandra 
$99. on Gayferos, one of the beſt Shows that has 
een. Acted time out of mind in this Kingdom. 
Then he has an Ape! Bleſs us, Sir, it is ſuch an 
\pe | Bur I will Ay no more; you ſhall ſee, Sir: 

t will tell you every thing you ever did. in your 
Life. The like was never ſeen: before. Ask him a 
Queſtion, it will liſten to you, and then, whip, up 
ic Ieaps on its. Maſter's Shoulder, and whiſpers hilt 
in his Ear what it knows, and then Mafter Peter 
tells you. He tells you what is to come, as well a 
what is paſſed ; it is true, he does not always hit ſo 


A * 


as to what is to come; but after all, he is ſeldom 

in the wrong; which makes us apt to think, the 
Two Reals is the 
Price 


Dexil helps him at a dead lift, 


H 2Y mw v4 


of the renoum'd Don Quixote. 229 
Price for every Queſtion he anſwers, or his Maſter 
for him, which is all one, yon know; and that 
will mount to Money at the Year's end, fo that 
tis thought the Rogue is well to paſs; and indeed 
much good may it do him, for he is a notable Fel- 
low, and a boon Companion, and leads the mer- 
rieſt Life in the World, talks for ſix Men, and 
drihks for a dozen, and all this he gets by his 
Tongue, his Ape, and his Show _ 918 
By this time, Maſter Peter came back with his 
Puppet-Show and his Ape in a Cart. The Ape 
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was pretty luſty, without any Tail, and his But- 
5 tocks bare like a Felt. Yet he was not very ugly 
1 neither. Don Quixote no ſooner ſaw him, but 
© coming up to him, Mr. Fortune: teller, ſaid he, 
will you be pleaſed to tell us, what Fiſh we catch, 
r and what will become of us, and here's your Fee? 
a ſaying this, he order'd Sancho to deliver Mr. Peter 
ö two Reals. Sir, anſwer'd Peter, this Animal gives 
e. no Account of Things to come; he knows ſome- 
5 thing indeed of Matters paſt, and a little of the 
1- preſent, Odds bobs! quoth Sancho, L would not give 
e a braſs Jack to know what's paſt ; for who knows 
p- that better than my ſelf? Im not ſo fooliſh as to 
a pay for what I know already: But ſince you ſay he 
as as ſuch a knack at gueſſing the preſent, let Good- 
m. man Ape tell me what my Wife Tereſa is doing, 
an and what ſhe is about, and here's my two Reals. 
r: !! have nothing of you before-hand, ſaid Maſter 
bur Peter; fo clapping himfelf on his left Shoulder, up 
na WW *ipp'drhe Ape thither ar one frisk, and laying his 
up WW Mouth to his Ear grated his Teeth; and having 
irlt made Apiſh Grimaces and a chattering Noiſe for a 
eter minute or two, with another skip' down he lea 4 
la on the Ground. Immediately upon this, Maſter 
tlo Peter ran to Don Quixote, and fell on his Knees,. 
low and embracing his Legs, Oh glorious Reftorer of 
th | Knight-Errantry, cry'd he, I embrace theſe Legs, 


the I would the Pillars of Hercules Who can ſuf- 
rice N | fhciently. 


HKeiently extol the great Don Quixote de la Mancba, - 
the Reviver of drooping Hearts, the Prop and Stay Ek. 
of the Falling, the Raiſer of the Fallen, and the V 
Staff of Comfort to the Weak and Afflicted! At wi 
theſe Words Don Quixote ſtood amaz'd, Sancho th 
3 the Page wonder d, the Prayer bleſs'd him- bu 
ſelf, the Inn-keeper ſtar'd, and the Scholar was inn 
a brown Study, all aftoniſh'd at Maſter Peters fac 
Speech; who then turning to Sancho, And theu, as 
Honeſt Sancho Pancho, faid he, the beſt Squire to the Sh 
. beſt Knight in the World, bleſs thy kind Stars; for ſon 
thy good Spouſe Tereſa is a good Houſe-wife, and thi 
is at this inſtant dreſſing a pound of Flax; by the con 


ſame token, ſhe has ſtanding by her, on her leſt me: 
Hand, a large broken-mouth Jug, which holds a . I 
ES Dri: 


retty ſcantling of Wine, to cheer up her Spirits 
y yea and nay, quoth Sancho, that's likely e- this 
-nough, for ſhe's a true Soul, and a jolly Soul, an! ye, 
were it not for a Spice of Jealouſy that ſhe has fide 


now and then, I would not change her for the in fl 
Gianteſs Andondena herſelf, who, as my Maſter Com 
ſays, was as clever a piece of Woman's Fleſh as unde 
ever went upon two Legs. Well, much good may't he h 
do thee, honeſt Tereſa ; you are reſolv'd to pro- ger, 
vide for one, I find, though your Heirs ſtarve for 4 pa 


it. Well! ſaid Don Quixote, great is the Know- 
ledge procur'd by Reading, 'Travel and Experi- 
ence! What on Earth but the Teſtimony of ny 
own Eyes could have perſwaded me that Apes had 
the Gift of Divination ! I am indeed the ſame Don 
Duixote de la Mancha, mention'd by this ingenious 
Animal, though I muſt confeſs ſomewhat unde- 
Fim 16 of ſo great a Character as it has pleasd 
| im to beſtow on me : But nevertheleſs I am not 
ſorry to have Charity and Compaſſion bear ſo great 
a Part in my Commendation, ſince my Nature has 
always diſpos'd me to do good to all Men, and hurt 
NR Or 


Xow 
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Now had I but Money, ſaid the Page, I would 


| know of Mr. Ape what Luck I ſhall. have in the 
Wars... I have told you already, (ſaid Maſter Peter, 
˖ who was got up 2 before Don Quixote) that 
» 7 this Ape does not meddle with what is to come; 
but if he could, it ſhould coſt you nothing, for 
1 Don Quixote s ſake, whom to oblige, I would 


's 3 facrifice all the Intereſt I have in the World; and 
1, as a Mark of it, Gentlemen, I freely ſet up wy 
e Show, and give all the Company in the Houſe 
xr © ſome Diverſion gratis. The Inn-keeper hearing 
d this, was overjoy'd, and ordered Maſter Peter a 
ie | convenient Room to ſet up his Motion, and he im- 
et! mediately went abour it. 
ak} In the mean time Don Quixote, who could not 
s bring himſelf to believe that an Ape could do all 
e. this, taking Sancho to à Corner of the Stable ; Look 
nd je, Sancho, ſaid he, IJ have been weighing and con- 
has ſidering the wonderful Gifts of this Ape, and find 
he in ſhort, Maſter Peter muſt have made a ſecret 
ter Compact with the Devil. Nay, quoth Sancho, (miſ- 
> underſtanding the word Compact) if the Devil and 
be have pack d any thing together in hugger-mug- 
ger, tis a pack of Roguery to be ſure, and they are 
u pack of Knaves for their pains, and let em e'en 
back together, ſay I. Thou do'ſt not apprehend 
me, ſaid Don Quixote; I mean, the Devil and he 
= muſt have made an Agreement together, that Satan 
= ould infuſe this Knowledge into the Ape, to 
* parenale the Owner an Eſtate ; and in return, the 
laſt has certainly engag'd his Soul to this de- 
ſtructive Seducer of Mankind. For the Ape's 
Knowledge is cxaGtly of the ſame proportion with 
| the Devils, which only extends to the Diſcovery 
of things paſt and preſent, having no Inſight into 
: W but by ſuch probable Conjectures and 
Coneluſions as may be deduc'd from the former 
| working of antecedent Cauſes; true Preſcience and 
| Prediftion being the Sacred Prerogative of God, 7 
i. 0D Ding OY Ye CUE Rn. 
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Whoſe all-ſeeing Eyes, all Ages, paſt, preſent, 


and Termination, are always preſent.” From this, 


In the Mathematicks, J ſuppofe, as to ere x 


Cerxtainties from the Stars, as eaſily and readily a F 
they ſhuffle a Pack of Cards, to the Diſgrace of the 


Colour? My Conjurer, after he had ſerawl'd out 


pies, one Green, one Red, and another Mix'd- 
_colour'd ; provided ſhe would take Dog between 


a Surfeit, and Maſter Figure-flinger was reputed « 


Paſſages you told us concerning i Cave 


232 The Life and Atchievements 
and to come; without the Diſtinction of Succeſſion 


J ſay, tis apparent this Ape is but the Organ 
through which the Devil delivers his Anſwers to 
thoſe that ask it Queſtions ; and this ſame Rogue 
ſhould be put into the Inquiſition, and have the 
Truth preſs'd out of his Bones. For ſure neither mi 


the Maſter nor his Ape can lay any Pretence to per 


udicial Aſtrology; nor is the Ape ſo converſant or 


Scheme. Though I muſt confeſs, that Creature; 
of leſs Parts, as fooliſh illiterate Women, Foot- Þ* 
men and Ceblers, pretend now a-days to dray 


Sublime Science, which 5 71 have the Impudence 
to profeſs. I knew a Lady that ask'd one of theſe 
Figure-caſters, if a little foiſting Birch ſhe had 
ſhould have Puppies, and how many, and of what 


his Scheme, very judictoufly pronounc'd, that the 
pretty Creature ſhould have Three delicate Pup- 


Eleven and Twelve at Night or Noon, either on a 
Monday or a Saturday; and the Succeſs happen 
as exactly as could be expected from his Art; for 
the ' Bitca ſome Days after, dy'd very fairly ot 


ſpecial Conjurer all the Town over, as moſt of theſe 
Fellows are. For all thar, ſaid Sancho, T would 
have yon ask Maſter Peter's Ape, Whether the 


be true or no; for ſaving the Reſpect I owe your 
"Worſhip, I take them to be no better than Fibbs, 
and idle Stories, or Dreams at leaſt. You ma) 
think what you will, anſwer'd Don Quixote, how- 
ever III do as you would have me, though 1 * 
WS ++ » . e 
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feſs my Conſcience ſomewhat ſcruples to do ſuch 


= courſe, Maſter Peter came and told Don Quixote, 
che Show was ready to begin, and deſired him to 
23 come and ſee it, for he was ſure his Worſhip 
would like it. The Knight told him, he had a 
Quveſtion to put to his Ape firſt, and deſired he 
er might tell him, whether certain things that hap- 
to pen'd to him in es d Cave were Dreams 
int or Realities, for he doubted they had ſomething of 
both in them, Maſter Peter fetched bis Ape Im- 
res mediately, and placing him juſt before the Knight 
ot- and his Squire; Look you, ſays he, Mr. Ape, this 
aw worthy Knight would have you tell him whether 
ab ſome things which happened to him in Monteſinos;s 
the Cave were true or no? Then upon the uſual 
nee Signal, the Ape jumping upon Maſter Peter's left 


eſe Shoulder, chattered his Auſwer into his Ear; which 


nad the Interpreter delivered thus to the Enquirer. 
hat The Ape, Sir, ſays, That part of thoſe things are 
out falſe, and part of them true, which is all he can 


the FP reſolve ye, as to this Queſtion ; and now his Vir- 
up- tue has left him, and won't return till Friday next, 
If you would know any more, you muſt ftay till 


cen then, and he'll anſwer as many Queſtions as you 
2n 4 pleaſe. Law you there now, quoth Sancho, did 
end not I tell you, that all you told us of Monteſino's 
tor Cave would not hold Water? That the Event will 
of determine, reply'd the Knight, which we muſt 


ed a E leave to Proceſs of Time to produce. ; ſor it 
heſe brings every thing to light, though buried in the 
ould Powels of the Earth. No more of this at preſent: : . 


the Wh let us now ſee the Puppet-ſhow ; I fancy we ſhall 
Cave Bi find ſomething in it worth ſeeing. Something! ſaid 
your WF Maſter Peter, Sir, you ſhall ſee a Thouſand things 

ibbe, worth your Sight. I tell you, Sir, I defy the 

may I World to ſhew ſuch another. I ſay no more: 
how Wi Herb eredite & non verbis. But now let us begin, 

* fer it grows late, and we bave much to do, 

N : 


ſay 


; a thing. hile they were thus engag'd in Diſ- 
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Tay and ſhow. Don Owixote and Sancho comply'd, 
and went into the Room where the Show ſtood, 
with a good Number of ſmall Wax-Lights glim- 
mering round about, that made it ſhine gloriouſly. 
Maſter Peter got to his Station within, being the 
Man that was to move the Puppets ; and his Boy 


Rood before to tell what the Puppets ſaid, and with 


a White Wand in his Hand, to point at the ſeveral 


Figures as they came in and out, and explain the 


Myſtery of the Show. Then all the Audience 
having taken their Places, Don Quixote, Sancho, 
the Scholar, and the Page, being preferr'd to the 
beſt; the Boy, who was the Mouth of the Motion, 


began a Story, that ſhall be heard or ſeen by thoſe, 


Who will take the pains to read or hear the next 


Chapter. 


583 % * 5 


CHAP. XXVI. 


A pleaſant Account of the Puppet-Play, with 


other very good T hings truly. 


"HE Tyrians and the Trojans were all ſilent ; 


that is, the Ears of all the Spectators hung 


on the Mouth of the Interpreter of the Show, 
when in the firſt place they had a loud Flouriſh 


of Kettle- Drums and Trumpets within the Ma- 
chine, and then ſeveral Diſcharges of Artillery; 
which Prelude being foon over, Gentlemen, cry'd 
the Boy, raiſing his Voice, We preſent you here 
with a true Hiſtory taken out of the Chronicles 


of France, and the Spaniſh Ballads, ſung even b) 


the Boys about the Streets, and in every Body, 
Mouth; it tells you how Don Gayſeros deliver d hi 
Wife Meliſandra, that was a Priſoner among the 


Acors in Spain, in the City of Sanſuena, now call 


Saragaſſa. Now, Gallants, the firſt Figure we ac 
43: | | | * 
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ſent you with, is Don Gayferos playing at Tables 
according to the Ballad, es | 


Now Gayferos the live-long Day, | 

Ob errant Shame, at Draughts do's play; 

And, as at Court, moſt Husbands do, 
Forgets his Lady Fair and True. 


Gentlemen, in the next place, mark that Per- 
2 that peeps out there with a Crown on his 
Head, and .a Sceptre in his Hand. Tis the Em- 
peror Charlemain, the fair Meliſandra's reputed 
Father, who, vex'd at the Idleneſs and Negligence 
of his Son in-Law, comes to chide him ; and pray 
obſerve - with what Paſſion and Earneſtneſs he 
rates him, as if he had a mind to lend him half 
a Dozer, ſound Raps over the Pate with his Scepter. 


| Nay, ſome Authors don't ſtick to tell ye, he gave 


him as many, and well laid on too; and after he 
had told him how his Honour lay a Bleeding, till 
he had deliver'd his Wife out of Durance, among 
many other pithy Sayings, look to it (quoth he 
to him as he went) I'll ſay no more. Mind how 
the Emperor turns his Back upon him, and how 
he leaves Don Gayferos nettl'd and in the Dumps. 
Now ſee how he ſtarts up, and in a Rage dings 
the Tables one way, and whirls the Men another; 
and calling for his Arms with all haſte, borrows 
his Couſin-German Orlando's Sword. Durindana 
he offers to go along with him in this difficult 
Adventure, but the valorous enrag'd Knight will 
not let him, and ſays, he's able to deliver his Wife 
himſelf, without his help, though they kept her 
down in the very Center of the Earth. And now 


he's going to put on his Armour, in order to begin 
n 3 | 1 * 
ow, Gentlemen, caſt your Eyes upon yon 


Tower ; you are to ſuppoſe it one of the Towers 
of the Call tle of Saragaſſa, now call'd the Aarne 
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Thar Lady, whom you ſee in the Balcony there in 


a Mooriſh Habit, is the peerleſs Meliſandra, that caſts fro 
many a heavy Look towards France, thinking of for 
Paris and her Husband, the only Comfort in her ing 
Impriſonment. But now ! Silence, Gentlemen, 
pray Silence! here is an Accident wholly new, 
the like perhaps never heard of befere: Don't you 
ſee that Moor who comes a Tiptoe creeping and 
ſtealing along with his Finger in his Mouth be- 
hind Meliſandra? Hear what a ſmack he gives on 
her ſweer Lips, and ſee how ſhe ſpits and wipe“ 1 
her Mouth with her white Smiock-Sleeve ! Sce Stor 
how ſhe takes on, and tares her lovely Hair for to k 
very madneſs, as if twere to blame for this Af. and 
front. Next pray obſerve that grave Moor that from 
ſtands in the open Gallery! That's Marſilius the #7 and 
King of Sanſuena, who having been an 1+ye-Wit- ! the 
neſs of the Saucineſs of the Moor, order'd him im- Spik 
mediately to be apprehended, (tho' his Kinſman ¶ hove 
and great Favourite) to have two hundred Laſhes get 
2 him, then to be carried thro' the City, with ſends 
Criers before to proclaim his Crime, and Rods of ily 
her 


55 behind. And look how all this is put in 
Execution ſooner almoſt than the Fact is commit- 
ted. For ydur Moors, ye muſt know, don't uſe 
any Form of Indi&ment as we do, neither have 
they any Legal Tryals. Child, Child, ſaid Don 
Quixote, go en dire ith your Story, and don“ 


. 5 bring 
iſtride 
; : f aſt » 
Eq 

not f. 


keep us here with your Excurſions and Rambling WF Obi 
out of the Road: 1 tell you there had need be a Hand ſt 
formal Proceſs and Legal Tryal to prove Matter of brave 


Fact. Boy, ſaid the Maſter from behind the 
Show, do as the Gentleman bids yon, Don't run 
ſo much upon Flouriſhes, but follow your plain 
Song, without venturing on Counter Points, for 
fear of ſpoiling all. I will, Sir, quoth rhe Yo! 
and ſo proceeding. Now, Sirs, he that you ſee 
; there a Horſe-back wrapt.up in the Gaſeoian-Cloak 
is Don Gayferos himſelf, whom his Wife (now te, 
5 . vente 
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veng'd on the Moor for his Impudence) ſeeing 
from the Battlements of the Tower, takes him 
= for a Stranger, and talks with him as ſuch, accord- 
ing to the Ballad; Fen 


Quoth Meliſandra, if per Chance 

Sir Traveller, you go for France; 

Fr Pity's ſake, ask when you're there, 
For Gayferos, my Husband dear. 


I omit the reſt, not to tire you with a long 
Story. Tis ſufficient that he makes himſelf known 
to her, as you may gueſs by the Joy ſhe ſhews; 
and accordingly now fee how ſhe lets her ſelf down 
from the Balcony, to come at her loving Husband, 
and get behind him, But unhappily alas! one of 
the Skirts of her Gown is caught upon one of the 
Spikes of the Balcony, and there ſhe hangs and 
EZ hovers in the Air miſerably, without being able to 
get down. But ſee how Heaven is mercitul, and 
ſends relief in the greateſt Diſtreſs! Now Don 
Gay feros rides up to her, and not fearing to tear 
her rich Gown, lays hold on't, and at one pull 
brings her down; and then at one lift, ſets her a- 
ſtride upon his Horſe's Crupper, bidding her to fit 
faſt, and clap her Arms about him, that the might 


that kind of Riding. C 
= Obſerve. now, Gallants, how the Horſe neighs, 


brave Maſter, and fair Miſtreſs. Look now, how 


without any Let or ill Chance in your Journey, 
Hand live as long as Neſtor in Peace and Quietneſs 


re 


Boy, cry'd Maſter Peter, none of your Flights, I 
TE | mg beſecch 


not fall; for the Lady Meliſandra was not us'd to 


and ſhews how proud he is of the Burden of his 


they turn their Backs, and leave the City, and 
gallop it merrily away towards Paris. Peace be 
it you, for a peerleſs Couple of true Lovers! 
Play ye get ſafe and ſound: into your own. Coun- 
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| Ing of Bells in Sanſuena is a meer Abſurdity, good 


take them, and then will the poor Wretches be 


an Alarm, thought it high time to aſſiſt the flying 
Lovers; and ftarting up, It ſhall never be ſaid 


your unjuſt Purſuit, ye baſe-born Raſcals : Stop 
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befeech you, for Affectation is the Devil. The 
Boy anſwer'd nothing, but going on ; Now, Sirs, 
quoth he, ſome of thoſe idle People that love to 
pry into every thing, happen'd to ſpy Meliſandra as 

e was making her Eſcape, and ran preſently and 
gave Marſilius notiee of it; whereupon he ſtraight 
commanded to ſound an Alarm ; and now mind 
what a Din and Hurly-burly there is, and how the 
City ſhakes with the ring of the Bells back- 
wards in all the Moſques! There you are out, 
Boy, ſaid Don Quixote: The Moors have no Bells, 
they only uſe Kertle-Drums, and a kind of Shaulms 
like our Waits or Hautboys ; ſo that your Ring- 


Maſter Peter. Nay, Sir, (ſaid Maſter Peter) giving 
over Ringing! if you ſtand upon theſe Trifles, 
with us, we ſhall never pleaſe you. Don't be ſo 
ſevere a Critick : Are there not a thouſand Plays 
that paſs with great Succeſs and Applauſe, though 
they have many greater Abſurdities, and Non- 
fenſe in abundance ? On, Boy, on, let there be as 
many Impertinences as Moats in the Sun ; no 
matter, ſo I get but Money. Well ſaid, an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote. And now, Sirs, quoth the 
Boy, obſerve what a vaſt Company of glittering 
Horſe come pouring out of the City, in purſuit of 
the Chriſtian Lovers; what a dreadful Sound of 
Trumpets, and Clarions, and Drums, and Kettle- 
Drums there's in the Air. I fear they will over 


d along moſt barbarouſly at the Tails of their 
Horſes, which wou'd be ſad indeed. Don Quixote 
ſeeing ſuch a Number of Moors, and hearing fuch 


while I live, cry'd he aloud, that I ſuffer'd ſuch 4 
Wrong to be done to ſo famous a Knight, and ſo 
daring a Lover as Don Gayferos, Forbear then 
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or prepare to meet my furious Reſentment, Then 

drawing out his Sword, to make good his Threats, 

at one Spring he gets to the Show, and with a 
a 


_ 


p 
) : dy: 
violent F s at the Moori ſh Puppets, cutting 
and lia ming ** moſt Wn aner; ſome be 
> overthrows, and beheads others ; maims this, and 
1 | cleaves that in pieces. Among the reſt of his 
: mercileſs Strokes, he thunder'd one down with 
g ſuch a mighty Force, that had not Maſter Peter 
| luckily due d and ſquatted down, it had certainly 
0 chopped off his Hea as eaſily as one might cut an 
„ Apple. Hold, hold, Sir, (cry'd the Puppet-Player, 
„after the narrow Eſcape) hold for pity's ſake. 
d What do you mean, Sir ? 'Theſe are no real Moors 
that you cut and hack ſo, but poor harmleſs Pup- 
S pets made of Paſteboard. Think o' what you do, 
% IK you ruin me for ever. Oh that ever I was born! 
; you've broke me quite. But Don Quixote, with- 
ih out minding his Words, doubl'd and redoubl'd 
5” We his Blows ſo thick, and laid about him ſo out- 
_ & rageouſly, that in leſs than two minutes he had 
no eut all the Strings and Wires, mangl'd the Pup- 
a. pets, and ſpoil d and demoliſh'd the whole Mo- 
= tion. King Marſilius was in a grievous Condition, 
ing The Emperor Charlemain's Head and Crown were 
1. eleft in two. The whole Audience was in a ſad 


Conſternation. The Ape ſcamper'd off to the top 
| of the Houſe. The Scholar was frighted out of 
his Wits; the Page was very uneaſy, and Sancho 
1 himſelf was in a terrible Fright; for, as he ſwore 

after the Hurricane was over, he had never ſeen 


os bis Maſter in ſuch a Rags before. „ 

e The general Rout of the Puppets being over, 
ing | Don Quixote s Fury began to abate ; and with a 
faid more pacify'd Countenance turning to the Compa- 
h 4 ny, Now, ſaid he, cou'd I wiſh all thoſe incredu- 


1 ſo lous Perfons here who flight Knight-Errantry might 
receive Conviction of their Error, and behold*-un- 
deniable Proofs of the Benefit of that Function: 
| | a I 


„„ — I ——x—ñ̃—ñ ll — ———— — — EEE or —I—A— — 


. ²˙¹·ꝛͤ b.!. ] . M ̃§ ! p —bsÄQ— . I at —öN— m — — 


—— 


— —— — ———————— ͤ — — 
: y 
* 


ſweat er Tcarch him again; ; and all through the 


— * 1 1 * 
— c 
* "ou 


mw * aha hed. 


For U the Condition of poor 
Don Gayferet and the fait Melifandry by tlris Time 
bad 1 Hot been Here #nd Nood dp in . Defence 

I make no Queftior but thoſe Infidely'wou'd 325 
apprehended em; and"ns'd em harbarpuſſy. Well 
when all's' done, long live Xniight-Brrairy, long 
let it live, 1 85 above. all things: wharſoever in 
this World. A ſaid Maſter Pen in 4 dole- 
ful 1bne, ler it e long for me, ſo I may die; 
for why ſhould T live, ſo anba FAG ro ſay! with 
King. » or. "Ye 0 In, a of Spain, 5 
Day have not a Nei of and .cn 11 mine? Ti 
not Half an H6ur, nay ſcarce a Moment, ſince I had 
Kings and Emperors at Command. I had Horſ 
in 14 1 and Cheſts and Bags ful! of fine 


things; but now you ſee- nie" poor ſorry -undong! 


Man, quite and clean broke and eaft down, and ig 
ſhort a meer Beggar. What's worſt of all, Tre 
loft my Ape too, ho Im ſure Will make me 


raſh, Fury of this Sir Knight here, Who they ſay 
protects The Fatherleſs, redreſſes Wrongs, and: doa 
other tharitable Deeds, bay has fail'd in all theſe 
oo. Offices ro miſerable me, Heaven be praisd 
Well may I call him the Knight of the 
Woeful Figure, for he has put me and all that bes 
longs to me in a woeful Caſe. The Pu ya 
Lamentations moving "Sancho's 'Pity, Come, quoch 
he, don't ery Maſter Peter, thou break'ſt my Heart 
to hear thee take on ſo; Don't be caſt down, Many 
for my Mafter's a better Chriſtian, I'm ſure, than 
to let any. poor Man come to Loſs by him: when 
he comes to know! he's done you Wrong, he'll pay 
u for every Farthing of Damage, I warrant yol- 
raly, f ſaid 0 Peter, 12 Aale Worſhip w wn d but 
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Wake good at Jeaſt ſome of the Damage he has 
one me, I'll ask no more, and he'll diſcharge a good 
WConſcience ; for he that wrongs his Neighbour, 
Ind does not make Reſtitution, can never Hope to 
Me ſſav'd, that's certain. I grant it, ſaid Don Oujx- 


Fajur'd you, good Maſter Peter. No, Sir! not in- 
ar'd me, cry'd Maſter Peter! Why theſe poor Re- 
Wicks:chat lie here on the cold Ground, cry out for 
Vengeance againſt you. Was it not the invincible 
Force of that powerful Arm of yours that has 
eatter'd and diſmember'd them ſo? And whoſe 
ere thoſe Bodies, Sir, but mine? and by whom 
as I maintain'd, but by them? Well, ſaid Don 
Puirote, now I am thoroughly convinc'd of a 
Truth, whici I have had Reaſon to believe before, 
that thoſe curſed Magicians that daily perſecute 
me, do nothing but delude me, firſt drawing me 
Into dangerous Adventures by the Appearances of 
them as really they are, and then preſently after 
hanging the Face of things as they pleaſe. Real- 
y and truly Gentlemen, I vow and proteſt before 
we all that hear me, that all that was acted here, 
Jeem'd to me to be really tranſacted iþ/o facto as ir 
gppear'd, To me Meliſandra appear'd to be Meli- 
ſandra, Don Gayferos was Don Gayferos, Marſilius 
Naarſilius, and Charlemain was the real Charlemain. 
Which being ſo, I could not contain my Fury, 
nd acted according to the Duties of my Fun- 
fon, which obliges me to take the injur'd 
pile. Now, tho' what I have done proves to be 
quite contrary to my good Deſign, the Fault ought 
lot to be imputed to me, but to my perſecuting 
ves; yet I own my ſelf ſorry for the Miſchance, 
nd will condemn my ſelf to pay the Coits. Let 
later Peter ſee what he muſt have for the Figures 
hat are damag'd, and I will pay it him now in good 
id lawful Money on the Nail. Heaven bleſs your 
. cry'd Maſter Peter, with a profound 
Vol. III. L n 
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242 The Life and Atchievements 
Cringe ; I cou'd expełt no leſs from the wonder- 
ful Chriſtianity of the valorous Don Quixote de 1: 
Mancha, the ture Relief and Bulwark of all miſe- 


fc 

rable Wanderers. No let my. Landlord: and the he 
great Sancho be Mediators and Appraiſers. between in 
pour Worſhip and my ſelf, and Fil ftand to their K 
Award: They agreed; and preſently Maſter Peter | fr; 
taking up Marſilius King of Saragoſſa, that lay by be 


on the Ground with his Head off: You ſee Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid he, tis impoſſible to reſtore this King 
ro his former Dignity; and therefore, with Sub- 
miſſion to your better Judgments, I think that for 
his Deſtruction, and to get him a 

* ur Reals Succeflor, * ſeven and twenty Pence 
and a half. is little enough o' Conſcience. Pro- 
1 ceed, ſaid Don Quixote. Then for? 
this that is cleft in two (ſaid Maſter Peter, taking 
+ up the Emperor Cbarlemain) 1 
J Five Reals think he's richly worth + One 
and a Quar- and Thirty Pence Half Penny. Not 
% ſo richly neither quoth Sancho. Tru- 

; ly, ſaid the Inn-keeper, I think, 'tis 
pretty reaſonable ; but we'll make it even Money, 

| Jet the poor Fellow have Half a Crown. Come, 
ſaid Don Quixote, let him have his full Price; we'll 
not ſtand haggling for ſo ſmall a Matter in a Caſe 
like this : So make haſte Maſter Peter, for 'tis near 
Supper-time, and I have ſame ſtrong. Preſumptions 
that 1 ſhall eat heartily, Now, ſaid Maſter Peter, 
for this Figure here that's without a Noſe and blind 
of one Eye, being the fair Meliſandra, I'll be reafon- 

E able with you; give me * Fourteen 

*. Toyo Reals Pence, I wou'd not take leſs tron 
and Twelve my Brother, Nay, ſaid Don Cie 
Maravedis, cte, the Devil's in't if Adeliſandrd 
25" bie'nt by this Time with her Hul 
band, upon the Frontiers of France at leaſt; for the 

| Horſe that carry'd. em ſeem'd to me rather to fi} 
chan to gallop ; and now you tell me of a Nel, 
23 OY ; 4 E 12 
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dra here without a Noſe forſooth, when tis Ten 
to One bur ſhe's now in her Husband's Arms in a 
good Bed in Fance. Come, come Friend, God 
help ev'ry Man to his own; let us have fair Deal- 
ing, ſo proceed. Maſter Peter knding that the 


fraid he wou'd fly off; and making as if he had 
was miſtaken ; this con'd not be Meliſandra indeed, 
but one of the Damſels that waited on her; and 
ſo I think Five Pence will be fair enough for her. 
In this manner he went on, ſetting his Price upon 
the' Dead and Wounded, which the Arbitrators 
moderated to the content of both Parties ; and the 
whole Sum amounted to Forty Reals and Three 
Quarters, which Sancho paid him down ; and then 
Maſter Peter demanded 'Two Reals more, for the 
Trouble of catching his Ape. Give it him, ſaid 


Ape; and now wou'd I give Two Hundred more to 
be aſſur'd that Don Gayferos and the Lady Meliſandr a 
were ſafely arrived in France among their Friends. 
No Body can better tell than my Pe, ſaid Maſter 
Peter, though the Devil himſelf will hardly catch 
| him, if Hunger, or his Kindneſs for me, don't 
bring us together again to Night. However, to 
Morrow will be a new Day, aud when tis lighc 
| we'll ſee what's to be done. ES 
The whole Diſturbance being appeas'd, to Sup- 
per they went lovingly together; and Don Quixote 
\fon- treated the whole Company, for he was Liberality 

it ſelf, Before Day, the Man with the Lances and 
from {MW Halberds left the Inn, and ſome Time after the 
Ovis- Scholar and the Page came to take Leave of the 
Td WE Knight; the Firſt to return Home, and the Second 
Hu- do continue his 4 towards whoſe Charges 

Don 1 f gave him Twelve Reals. As for Maſter 
| Peter, he knew too much of the Knight's Humour 
to deſire to have any * do with him, and * 
1 2 ore 
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244 The Life and Achievements 
fore having pick'd up the Ruins of the Puppet Show. Wi 
and got his Ape again, by Break of Day he pack d 
off to ſeek his Fortune. The Inn-keeper, who did 
not know Don Quixote, was as much ſurpriz'd at 
his Liberality as at his Madneſs. In fine, Sancho i 
paid him very honeftly by his Maſter's Order, and 
mounting a little before Eight a Clock, they left Þ3 
the Inn, and proceeded on their Journey; where we, 
will leave em, that we may have an Opportunity, 
to relate ſome other Matters very requiſite for the |? 


better underſtanding of this famous Hiſtory. the 
8 eee eee eee whie 
p V | mitt 
H A r. XX Vn. been 
FS ng wi 
Mherein is diſcover d who Maſter Peter was, Þ * 1 


and his Ape; as alſo Don Quixote's 1 E queſ] 
Succeſs in the Braying Adventure, which $73 on! 
did not end ſo happily as bt deſir d and cx- 7! Arti 


pected. : 75 
255 EEE; | : . as ha 
Id Hamet, the Author of this celebrated Hi- I ,. 
\ ſtory, begins this Chapter with this Aſeve- appr 
ration, I ſevear as a true Catholick ; which the ter | 
Tranflator illuſtrates and explains in this manner: repe 
Thar Hiſtorian's making uſe of a Chriſtian Oath, MW mer, 
though he was a Mahometan Moor, ought to be re- em; 
celv*& in no other Senſe, than that, as a true Ca- the | 
tholick, when he athirms any thing with an Oath, and 
does or ougnt to ſwear Truth; ſo would he relate WE reſo] 
the Truth, as impartially as a Chriſtian would do, and! 
if he had taken ſach an Oath, in what he deſign d knoy 
to write of Don Quixote; eſpecially as ro the Ac- WW be e 
count that is to be given us of the Perſon who was that 
known by the Name of Maſter Peter, and the For- Chri 
tune telling Ape, whoſe Anſwers occafion'd ſuck 4 Ba 


& Noiſe, and created ſuch an Amazement all 3 to le. 
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the Country. He ſays then, that any one who has 
read the foregoing Part of this Hiſtory, cannot but 
remember one Gires de Paſſamonte, whom Don 
L "ny had reſcu'd, with ſeveral other Galley- 
8 


245 


X Saves, in Sierra Morena; a Piece of Service for 
which the Knight was not over-burden'd with 
"3 Thanks, and which that ungrateful Pack of Rogues 
2 repaid with a Treatment altogether unworthy ſuch 
qa Deliverance. This Gines de Paſſamonte, or, as 
Don Quixote call'd him, Gineſillo de Parapilla, was 
the very Man that ſtole Sancho's Aſs; the manner of 
which Robbery, and the Time when it was com- 
T_T mitted, being not inſerted in the firſt Part, has 
been the Reaſon that ſome People have laid that, 
which was caus'd by the Printer's Neglect, to the 
Inadvertency of the Author, But *tis beyond all 
2 queſtion, that Gines ſtole the» Aſs while Sancho ſlept. 
on his Back, making uſe of the ſame Trick and 


ARS: 
Ps ts 
7 


| Sacripante's Horſe from under his Legs, at the Siege 
of Albraca. However, Sancho got Poſſeſſion again, 
as has been told you before. | 1 
Gines it ſeems being obnoxious to the Law, was 
apprehenſive of the ftri& Search that was made af- 
ter him, in order to bring him to Juſtice for his 
repeated Villanies, which were fo great and nu- 
merous, that he himſelf had wrote a large Book of 
em; and therefore he thought it adviſable to make 
the beſt of his Way into the Kingdom of Arragon, 
and having clapp'd a Plaiſter over his Left Eye, 
reſolv'd in that Diſguiſe to ſet up a Puppet-Slhiow, 
and ſtroll with it about the Country; for you muſt 
know, he had not his Fellow at any thing that cculd 
de done by Slight of Hand. Now it happen'd, 
that in his Way he fell into the Company of ſome 
E Chriſtian Slaves who came from Barbary, and truck 
| 4 Bargain with em for this Ape, whom he taught 
to leap on his Shoulder at a certain Sign, and to 
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246 The Life and Atchievements 
Having brought his Ape to this, before he enter'l 
into any Town he inform'd himſelf in the adjacent 


Parts, as well as he conld, of what particular Ac- 
cidents had happen'd to this or that Perſon; and 


having a very retentive Memory, the firſt thing he 


did was to give em a Sight of his Show, that repre- 


ſented ſometimes one Story and ſometimes ano- 
ther, which were generally well known and taking 
among the Vulgar. The next thing he had to do, 
was to commend rke wonderful Qualities of hi; 
Ape, and tell the Company, That the Animal had 
the Gift of revealing Things paſt and preſent ; 

bur that in Things to come, he was al- 
* Accut a together uninſtruted. He ask'd * Two 
Slilling. Reals for every Anſwer, tho' ſome- 
teimes he lower'd. his Price as he felt 
the Pulſe of his Cuſtömers. Sometimes when he 
came to the Houſes of People, of whoſe Concerns 
he had ſome Account, and who wou'd ask the Ape 
no Queſtions, becaufe they did not care to part with 
their Money ; he wou'd notwithſtanding be making 
Signs. to bis Ape, and tell 'em, the Animal had ac- 
quainted him with this or that Story, according to 
the Information he had before; and by that means 
he got a great Credit among the common People, 
and drew a mighty Crowd after him. At other 
Times, though he knew nothing of rhe Perſon, the 
Subriity of his Wit ſupply'd his want of Know- 
ledge, and brought him off with Credit; and no 
Eody being ſo inquiſitive or preſſing as to make 


him declare by what Means his Ape attain'd to this 


Gift of Divination, he impos'd on every ones 
de and got almoſt what Money he 
leas'd. wy e £ FT 
b He was no ſooner come to the Inn, but he knew 
Don Quixote, Sancho, and the reſt of the Company : 
But he had like to have paid dear for his Know- 
ledge; had the Knight's Sword fallen but a little 


lower when he made King Marſtliuss Head fiy, and 
e | route: 


* 


erer A om 
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Twas ſometling more than Nothing which one Day 
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routed all his Mooriſh Horſe, as the Reader may have 
obſery'd in the foregoing Chapter, And this ma 


ſuffice in relation to Mr. Petey and his Ape. 


Now let us overtake our Champion of Ia Man- 


cha. After he had left the Inn, he reſolved to take 


a Sight of the River Ebro, and the Country about 


it, before he went to Saragaſſa, ſince he was not 
ftreighten'd for Time, but might do that, and yet 


arrive ſoon enough to make one at the Juſts and 


Tournaments at that City. Two Days he travell'd 


without meeting with any thing worth his Notice 
or the Reader's, when on the third, as he was 

riding up a Hill, he heard a great Noiſe of 
Drums, 'Trumpets, and Guns. At firſt he thought 


ſome Regiment of Soldiers was on its March that 


Way, which made him ſpur up Rozinante to the 
Brow of the Hill, that he might ſee em paſs by; 
aud then he faw in a Bottom above two hundred 


Men, as near as he cou'd gueſs, arm'd with various 
Weapons, as Lances, Croſs-bows, Partiſans, Hal- 


berds, Pikes, ſome few Fire-locks, and a great ma- 


ny Targets. Thereupon he deſcended into rhe Vale, 


and made his Approaches towards the Batrallion ſo 
near, as to be able ro diftinguiſh their Banners, 
judge of their Colours, and obſerve their Devices ; 
more eſpecially one that was to be ſeen on a Stan- 
dard of white Sattin, on which was repreſented to 
the Life a maſculine Aſs, much like a Sardinian 
Aſs-Colt, holding up his Head, ſtretching out his 
Neck, and thruſting out his Tongue in the very 
Poſture of an Aſs that is braying, with this Diftich 


Written in fair Characters about it, 


Made one and other Bailiff bray. 


* 


Don Ou ixote drew this Inference from the Motto, 


That thofe were the Inhabitants of the braying 


Toyn, and he acquainted Sancho With What he had 
. N obſerv'd, 
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obſerv'd, giving him alſo to underſtand, that the 
Man who told em the Story of the two -brayins MW 
Aldermen was apparently in the Wrong, ſince, ac- 
cording to the Verſes on the Standard, they wer: 
two Bailiffs and not two Aldermen, It matters no: 
one Ruſh what you call them, quoth Sancho; for 

. thoſe very Aldermen that bray'd might in Time 
come to be made Bailifts of the Town, and ſo both 
thoſe Titles might have been given 'em well e&- 
nough. But what is it to you, or me, or the Story, | 
whether the two Brayers were Aldermen or Pa ili, 

| | ſo they but bray'd as we are told! As if a Bailif , 
were not as likely to bray as an Alderman ? | 

In ſhort, both Maſter and Man plain!y under- Þ 
ſtood, that the Men who were thus up in Arms, 
were thoſe that were jeer'd for Braying, got toge- 
ther to fight the People of another Town, who Þ 
indeed abus'd them more than was the part of 
good Neighbours ; thereupon Don 8 advanc'd 
towards them, to Sancho's great Grief, who had no 
manner of liking to ſuch kind of Adventures. The 
Multitude ſoon got about the Knight, taking him 
for ſome Champion, who was come to their Aff 


XD 


ſtance, But Don Quixote lifring up his Vizor, with tant 
a graceful Deportment, rode up to the Standard, had 
and there all the chief Leaders of the Army got wit] 
rogether about him, in order to take a Survey of fyin 
his Perſor, no leſs amaz'd at this ſtrange Appea- to." 
rance than the reſt, Don Quixote ſeeing em look that 
ſo earneſtly on him, and no Man offer ſo much as Def 


a Word or Queſtion, took Occaſion from their Si- was 
lence to break his own; and raiſing his Voice, the 
Good Gentlemen, cry'd he, I beſeech you with with 
all the Endearments imaginable, to give no Inter- in 1 
ruption to the Diſcourſe I am now delivering to for \ 
you, unleſs you find it diſtaſteful or tedious ; which WW as u 
if I am unhappy enough to occaſion, at the lealt WW for ę 
hint you ſhall give me, I will clap a Seal on my WF tron 
Lips, and a Padlock on my Tongue, They . | Wea] 
. ö 4 cry | 
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wealth, or Body Politick ; it is but juſt 


* 
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cry'd that he might ſpeak what he pleas'd, and 
they would hear him with all their Hearts. Having 
this Licenſe , Don Quixote proceeded. Gentlemen, 
ſaid he, I am a Enight-Errant : Arms are my Ex- 
ereiſe; and my Profeſſion is to ſhew Favour to 
thoſe that are in Neceſſity of Favour, and to give 
Aſſiſtance to thoſe that are in Diſtreſs. I have for 
ſome Time been no Stranger to, the Cauſe of your 
Uneaſineſs, which excites you to take Arms 
to be reveng'd on your Inſulting Netghbours ; 
and having often buſied my Intellectuals, in ma- 
king Reflections on the Motives which have 
brought you together, I have drawn this Infe- 
rence from it, That according to the Laws of 
Arms, you really injure your ſelves, in thinking 
your ſelves affronted; for no particular Perſon can 
give an Affront to a whole Town and Society of 
Men, except it be by accuſin 
Treaſon in general, for want of knowing on which 


of them to fix ſome Treaſonable Action, of which 


he ſuppoſes ſome of them to be guilty. We have 
an Inſtance of this Nature in Don Diego Ordonnez; 
De Lara; who ſent a Challenge to all the Inhabi- 
tants of Zamora, not knowing that Vellido de Oifos 
had Aſſaſſinated the King his Maſter in that Town, 
without any Accomplices ; and ſo accuſing and de- 


tying em all, the Defence and Revenge belong'd 
to em all in general. Though it muſt be own'd, 


that Don Diego was ſomewhat, unreaſonable in his 
Defiance, and ſtrain'd the Point too far: For, it 


was very little to the Purpoſe. to defy the Dead, 


the Waters, the Bread, thoſe that were yet Unborn, . 


with many other ludicrous Matters mentioned 
in the Challenge, But it ſignifies not much; 
for when the Choler boils over, the Tongue grows 
s unruly, and knows no Moderation. Taking it. 


tor granted then, that no particular Perſon can af- 
trout a whole Kingdom, Province, City, Common 
to CON = 


1 5 elude, 


'em all of High- 
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clude, That tis needleſs to revenge ſuch a pretend- 
ed Affront; ſince ſuch an Abuſe is no ſufficient 
Provocation, and indeed, poſitively no Affront. 
It would be a pretty Piece of Wiſdom, truly, 
ſhould thoſe out of the Town of Reloxa ſally our 
every Day on thoſe, who ſpend their il|-natur'd 
 Breaths miſcalling em every while. Twould be 
a fine Buſineſs indeed, if the Inhabitants of rhoſe 
ſeveral famous Towns that arc nick-nain'd by our 
Rabble, and call d the one Cheeſe-mongers, the 
other Cofter-mongers, theſe Fiſhmongers, and thoſe 
Soap-boilers, ſhould know no better than to think 
themſelves Diſhonour'd, and in revenge, be al- 
ways drawing out their Swords at the leaſt Word, 
for every idle inſignificant Quarrel. No, no, Hea- 
ven forbid ! Men of Sagacity and Wiſdom, and 
well-govern'd Commonwealths are never induc'd 
to take up Arms, nor endanger their Perſons, and 
Eftates, but on the four following Occaſions. In 
the firſt Place, to defend the Holy Catholick Faith, 
Secondly, for the Security of their Lives, which 
they are commanded to preſerve by the Laws of 
Ged and Nature. Thirdly, the Preſervation of 
their good Name, the Reputation of their Family, 
and the Conſervation of their Eſtates. Fourthly, is 
the Service due to their Prince in a juſt War; and WW h. 
if we pleaſe, we may add a Fifth, which indeed 


F ORE . 9s 


N21 be referr'd to the Second, the Defence of our ne 
Country. To theſe five Capital Cauſes may be of 
ſubjoin d ſeveral others, which may perſwade Men ſa 
to yiudicate themſelves, and have Recourſe even 4 
to the way of Arms: But to take em up for meer Fu 
Trifles, and ſuch Occaſions as rather challenge our ſol 
Mirth and contemptuous Laughter, than Revenge, m 
mews the Perſon who is guilty of ſuch Proceed- ol 
ings, to labour under a Scarcity of Senſe. Beſides, 3 
to ſeek after an unjuſt Revenge (and indeed no ten 
Human Revenge can be juſt) 1s dire&ly againſt me 
the Holy Law we profeſs, which Ce * us to | 
| | forgive 5 


_ of the renown'd Don Quixote. , 251 
forgive our Enemies, and to do good to thoſe that 
hate us. An Injun&ion, which though it ſeems 
difficult in the Implicit Obedience we ſhou'd pay 
to it; yet is only ſuch to thoſe who have leſs of 
Heaven than of the World, and more of the Fleſh 
than of the Spirit, For, the Redeemer of Man- 
kind, whoſe Words never could deceive, ſaid, That 
bis Yoak was eaſy, and his Burden light ; and accord- 
ing to that, he could EIT nothing to our Pra- 
ice which was impoſſible to be done. Therefore, 
Gentlemen, fince Reaſon and Religion recommend 
Love and Peace to yon, I hope you will nor ren- 
der your ſelves obnoxious to all Laws, both Hu- 
man and Divine, by a Breach of the publick Tran- 
quility—— The Devil fetch me, quoth Sancho to 
himſelf, if this Maſter of mine muſt not have been 
bred a Parſon ; if not, he's as like one as one Begg 
is like another. Don Quixote paus'd a while, to take 
Breath; and perceiving his Auditory ſtill willing to 
give him Attention, had nroceeded in his Harangue, 
had not Sancho's good Opinion of his Parts, made 
him lay hold on this Opportunity to talk in his 
Turn, Gentlemen, quoth he, my Maſter Don 7 
ote de la Mancha, once calld the Knight of the 
Woeful Figure, and now the Knight of the Lions, 
is a very judicious Gentleman, and talks Latin and 
his own Mother-Tongue as well as any of your 
_ Varſity-DoQors. Whatever Diſcourſe he takes in 
hand, he ſpeaks ye to the purpoſe, and like a Man 
of Metal, he has ye all the Laws and Rules of that 
ſame thing you call Duel and Punctilio cf Honour, 
at his Fingers Ends; ſo that you have no more to 
do but ro do as he ſays, and if in taking his Coun- 
ſel you ever tread awry, let the Blame be laid on 
uy Shoulders, And indeed, as you've already heen 
told, tis a very filly Fancy to hear one Bray; for 
I remember when I was a Boy, I could Bray as of- 
ten as I liſted, and no body went about to hinder 
me ; and I could do it ſo rarely, and to the Life, 
Ws | without 


oy 


232 The Life and Aichievements 
without Vanity be it ſpoken, that all the Aſſe; 
la our Town would full a Braying when they heard 
me Bray; yet for all this, 1 was an honeſt Bodys 
Gaild, and came of a good Parentage, d'ye ſee; tis 
true, indeed, four of the beſt young Men in our 
Pariſh envy'd me for this great Ability of mine ; 
but J car d not a Ruſh for their Spight. Now, that 1 
you bs thx think I tell you a Flam, do but hear 
me, and then judge; for this rare Art is like 
Swimming, which, when once learn'd, is never to- 
be forgotten, This ſaid, he clapp'd both the Palms 
cf his Hands to his Noſe, and fell a Braying ſo ob- Þ* 
ſtreperouſly, that it made the neighbouring Valley 
ring again. But while he was thus Braying, one 
of thoſe that ſtood next him, believing he did it 
to mock em, gave him ſuch a hearty Blow with Þ 7 
; by os Bi that down he brought him Neck! — 
and Shoulders ro the Ground. Don Quixote ſeeing ÞÞ * 
what a rough Entertainment had been given to his 
Squire, mov'd with his Lance in a threatning Po- 
ſture towards the Man that had us'd poor Sancho Be of 
thus; but the Crowd thruſt themſelves in ſuch a 7 2 
manner between them, that the Knight found it #7 
impraGticable to purſue the Revenge he deſign'd. ! 2 
At the ſame time, finding that a Shower of Stones 
began to rain about his Ears, and a great Number 
of Croſs-Bows and Muskets were getting ready for 
bis Reception, he turn'd Rozimante's Reins, and 
Gallop'd from em as faſt as four Legs would carry 
him, ſending up his hearty Prayers to Heaven to 
deliver him from this Danger; and, being under 
rievous Apprehenſions at every Step, that he ſhould 
ſhot throuzh the Back, and have the Bullet come 
out at his Breaſt, he ftill went fetching his Breath, 
to try if it did any ways fail him. Bur the Country- 
Battalion were ſatisfy'd with ſeeing him fly, and 
did not offer to ſhoot at him. | UT 
As for Sancho, he was ſet upon his Afs before he 
had well recover d his Senſes, which the Blow 12 
3 | * taken 


f ibe renown'd Don Quixote. 243 
taken from him, and then they ſuffer d him to move 
off; not that the poor Fellow had Strength enough 
to guide him; but le naturally follow'd Rozi- 
== rnante of his own accord, not being able to be a Mo- 


from the arm'd Multitude, fac'd about, and ſeei 

Sancho pacing after him without any troubleſome 
= attendants, ftay'd for his coming up. As for the 
Rabble, they kept their Poſts till it grew dark, and 
their Enemies having not taken the Field to give 
em Battel, they march'd Home, ſo overjoy'd to 
have ſhewn their Courage, without Danger, that 
had they been fo well bred, as to have known the 


| ry died a Trophy in that Place. 
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et Of ſome Things which Benengeli tells us, he 
i it © 7hat Reads ſhall know, if he Reads em 
nd. with Attention. | 


nes I 5 2 | 
ber EYATHEN the Valiant flies, he muſt have diſ- 


for coyer'd ſome foul Play, and 'tis the part 
and of prudent Perſons to reſerve themſelves for more 
arry farourable Opportunities. This Truth is verified 
1 to in Don Quixote, who, rather than expoſe himſelf 
der to the Fury of an incens'd and ill-defigning Mul- 
ould titude, betook himſelf to Flight, without any 
ome Thoughts of Sancho, till he found himſelf beben! 6 
ath, the reach of rhoſe Dangers in which he had left his 
try: truſty Squire involv'd. Saubo came after him, as 


having recover 'd his Senſes, overtook him at laſt, 
and ler himſelf drop from his Pack- ſaddle at Rozi- 
antes Feet, all Batter'd and Bruis d, and in a ſor- 
3 OE ee 


ment from him. The Don being at a good Diſtance 


ne ancient Cuſtom of the Greeks, they would have ere- 
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Eve have told you before, laid a-croſs bis Aſs, and 
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rowful Condition. Don Quixote preſently diſmount- 


ed to ſearch his Wounds, and finding no Bones bro- I 
ken, but his Skin whole from Head to Feet; You r 
- muſt Bray, (cry'd he angrily) you muſt Bray, with [ 
a Pox, muſt yon ! Tis.a piece of excellent Diſcre- ) 
tion to talk of Halters in the Houſe of a Man þ 
"whoſe Father was Hang'd. What Counter-part o 
could you expect to your Muſick, Blockhead, but CL 
a Thorough-Baſs of Baftinadoes ? Thank Provi- 9 
dence, Sirrah ! that as they gave you a dry Bene- | I 
diftion with a Quarter Staff, they did not croſ; 5 
you with a Cutlaſs, I han't Breath to anſwer you al 
at preſent, quoth Sancho, but my Back and Shoul- en 
ders ſpeak enough for me. Pray let's make the PE 
beſt of our way from this curſed Place, and de 
whene'er I Bray again, may I get ſuch another — 
Polt on the Kidneys. Yet I can't help ſaying, that 10 
*.. your Knights-Errant can betake themſelves to their — 
Heels to ſave one upon Oecaſion, and leave their 10 
truſty Squires to be beaten like Stock-fiſh, in the e 
midſt of their Enemies. A Retreat is not to be 
accounted a Flight, reply'd Don Quixote; for 8 
know, Sancho, that Courage that has not Wiſdom BW N. 
for its Guide, falls under the Name of Temerity; I F 
and the raſh Man's ſucceſsful Actions are rather we 
owing to his good Fortune, than to his Brayery, We - 65 
I own 1 did retire, but I deny that I fled; and in WF Me 
ſuch a Retreat I did but imitate many Valiant Men 92 
who, not to hazard their Perſons indiſcreetly, re- Da 
| ſery'd themſelves for a more fortunate Hour, Hi- roy: 
ſtories are full of Examples of this nature, which * . 
I do not care to relate at preſent, becauſe they | ke 
would be more tedious to me, than profitable to ha 
thee, F 5 | 8 
By this time Don Quixote had help'd Sede 10 Sies 
beſtride his AF, and being himſelf Mounted on T1; hy 
Rovnante, they Pac'd ſoftly along, and got into a W, 
Grove of Poplar- Trees, about a Quarter of a League Houf 
from the Place where they Mounted: - Yet as 10 me, | 


of the reno d Don Quixote. 255 
ly as they rode, Sancho could not help now and 
den wesen up deep Sighs and lamentable Groans. 
Don Quixote ask d bim, why he made ſuch a heavy 
Moan ? Sancho told him, That from his Rump to 
his Pole, he felt ſuch grievous Pains, that he was 
ready to fink. Without doubt, ſaid Don Quixote, 
the Intenſeneſs of thy Torment, is by reaſon the 
Staff with which thou wert ſtruck, was broad and 


© Back, cauſed a Contuſion there, and affects them 
all with Pain; and had it been of a greater Magni- 
tude, thy Grievances had been ſo much the great- 
er. Truly, quoth Sancho! you've clear'd that in 
very pithy Words, of which no Body made any 
doubt. Body of me! was the Cauſe of my Ailing 
” ſo hard to be gueſs'd, that you muſt tell me that 
ſo much'of me was ſore as was hit by the Weapon? 
Shou'd my Ankle-bone ake, and you ſerateh your 


would think that ſomething. But for you to tell 
me that Place is ſore where I was Bruis'd, every 
Fool could do as much. Faith and 'Troth, Sir 
Mafter of mine, I grow Wiſer and Wiſer eve 
Day: I find you're like all the World, that lay to 
Heart no Body's Harms but their own. I find 
whereabouts we are, and what I'm like to get by 
— for e' en as you left me now in the Lurch to 
e well belabour'd and Rib- roaſted, and t'other 
Day to dance the Carp-Galliard in the Blanket you 
wot of; ſo I. muſt expect a Hundred and a Hun- 
dred more of theſe good Vails in your Service ; 
and as the Miſchief has gow lighted on my Shoul- 
ders, next Bout I look for ir to fly at my Eyes. A 


x Sot all along, and am never like to be Wifer while 
d . live. Would it not be better for me to trudge 
14 a home to my Wife and Children, and look after my 
OY Houſe with that little Wit that Heaven has given 
lo 1 me, without galloping after your Tail high and 


low, 


long, and ſo having fallen on thoſe Parts of thy 


Head till you had found out the Cauſe of it, 1 


Plague of my Jolter-head, I have been a Fool and 
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and wicked and crooked Paths, that the Ungodly 


| Maſter cry, Here, are you ſleepy ? Lie down Mr. 


hard Ground, and meaſure your Corps there; and 


me; and if thou haſt ſuch a longing Deſire to be 


mine in thy Hands: See how long tis ſince we 


by the Month, and pay thy ſelf, An't like your 


5. ent ——_ — —————— 
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256 The Life and Atobievements 
low, throngh confounded croſs. Roads and By-ways, 


themſelves can't find out! And then moſt common- 
ly to have nothing to moiſten one's Weaſand that's 
An for a Chriſtian to drink, nothing but meer 
Element and Dog's Porridge ! And nothing to ſtuff = 
one's Puddings that's worthy of a Catholick Sto: 7 
mach? Then after a Man has tir'd himſelf off his? 
Legs, when he'd be glad of a good Bed, to have a 


Squire, your Bed's made : Take fix Foot of good 


if that won't ſerve, take as much more and wel- 
come: You're at Rack and Manger, ſpare not, [ 
beſeech your Dogſhip ; there's Room enough. Old 
Nick roaſt and burn to a Cinder that unlucky Son 
of Miſchief that firſt ſer People a madding after 
this Whim of Knight-Errantry, or at leaſt the 
firſt Ninny-hammer that had ſo little Forecaſt as 
to turn Squire to ſuch a Parcel of Mad-men as 
were your Knights Errant ——in the Days of Yore 
I mean; I am better bred than to ſpeak ill of thoſe 
in our Time; no, I honour them, ſince your Wor- 
ſhip has taken up this bleſſed Calling; for you've 
a long Noſe, the Devil himſelf conld not out- 
reach you, you can ſee farther into a Milſtone than 
he. I durſt lay a Wager, ſaid Don Quixote, that 
now thou art ſuttered to prate without Interruption, 
thou feel'ſt no manner of Pain in thy whole Body. 
Prethee talk on, my Child, ſay any thing that 
comes uppermoſt to thy Mouth, or is burden- 
ſome to thy Brain; ſo it but alleviates thy Pain, 
thy Impertinencies will rather pleaſe than offend 


at home with thy Wife and Children, Heaven for- 
bid I ſhould be againſt it. Thou haſt Money of 


ſallied out laſt from Home, and caſt up the Wages 


W or- 
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Worſhiß, quoth Sancho, when I ſery'd my Maſter 
Carraſco, Father to the Batchelor, yonr Worſh . 
Acquaintance, I had two Ducats a Month, beſides 
my Victuals: I don't know what you'll give me; 
tho' I'm ſure there's more 'Trouble-in being Squire 
to a Knight-Errant, than in being Servant to a 
Farmer; for truly we that go to Plough and Cart 
in a Farmer's Service, though we moil and ſweat 
ſo a-days as not to have a dry Thread to our Backs, 
let the worſt come to the worſt, are ſure of a Belly- 
ful at Night out of the Pot, and to ſnore in a 
Bed. But I don't know when I have had a good 
Meal's Meat or a good Night's Reſt in all your 
whole Service, unleſs it were that ſhort time when 
we were at Don Diego's Houſe, and when I made 
a Feaſt on the ſavoury Skimming of Camacho s 
Cauldron, and Eat, Drank, and Lay at Maſter 
Fals. All the reſt of my time I have had my 
Lodging on the cold Ground, and in the open 
Fields, ſubje& to the Inclemency of the Sky, as 
EZ you call it; living on the Rinds of Cheeſe, and 
Cruſts of mouldy Bread; drinking ſometimes 
Diteh-water, ſometimes Spring, as we chanc'd ro 
light upon't in our way. Well, ſaid Don Quixote 
I Igrantall this, Sancho; then how much more doſt 
thou expect from me, than thou had'ſt from thy 
© Maſter Carraſco? Why, truly, quoth Sancho, if 
pour Worſhip will pay me Twelve-pence a Month 
ody. more than Thomas Carraſco gave me, I ſhall think 
that it very fair, and tolerable Wages; but then in- 
den- ficad of the Iſland which you know you promis'd 
me, I think you can't in Conſcience give me leſs 
fend than fix and thirty Pence a Month more, which 
= Wil make in all Thirty Reals, neither more nor 
for- leſs, Very well, ſaid Don Quixote, let's ſee then, 
ey of is now twenty five Days ſince we ſet out from 
> we home, reckon What this comes to, according to 
Vages che Wages thou haſt allowed thy ſelf, and be thy 
your WW enn Pay-maſter. Udſdiggers! quoth Sancho, we 
\or- ”— 7 XG 
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258 The Life and Atchievements 
are quite out in our Account; for as to the Go- 
vernor of an Iſland's Place, Which you promiſed 
to help me to, we ovght to reckon from the time 
you made the Promiſe, to this very Day. Well, 
and pray hoy long is it, ask'd Don Quixote ? If! 
remember rightly, quoth Sancho, tis about ſome BY 
twenty Years ago, Two or Three Day more or leſs, “ 
With that Don Quixote, hitting himſelf a good BY 
clap on the Forehead, fell a Laughing heartily, Aſc 
Why, cry'd he, we have hardly been out two! 41 


Months from the very beginning of our firſt E- = 
pedition, and in all the time we were in Sierra A. Por 
rena, and our whole Progreſs : And haft thou the the 
Impudence to affirm it's twenty Years ſince I pro- cok 


mis'd the Grant of the Iſland ? I am now convinced es 
thou haſt a Mind to make all the Money which! 

thou haſt of mine in thy Keeping, go for the Pay- 
ment of thy Wages, If this be — meaning, well 
and good, e'en take it, and much Good may it do 
dne; for rather than be tronbled any longer with 
ſuch a Varlet, I would contentedly, fee my felt 
without a Penny. But tell me, thoit Perverter of 
the Laws of Chivalry that relate to Squires, where 
did' thou ever ſee or read, that any Squire to a 
Knight-Errant Rood capitulating with his Maſter, 
ns thou haſt done with me, for ſo much or fo much 
a Month ? Launch, unconſcionable Wretch, thou 
Cut-'Throat Scoundel; launch, launch, thou baſc 
Spirit of Mammon, into the vaſt Ocean of their 
Hiftories; and if thou can ſt ſhew me a Precedent 
of any Squire that ever dar'd to ſay, or but to 
hk as much as thou haſt preſum'd'to'tell me, then 
Vill I give thee leave to affix it on my Forehead, and 
bit me four Fillips on the Nofe. Away then, pack 
'off with thy Aſs this Moment, and get thee Home, 
for thou ſhalt never ftay in my Service any longe! 
Oh how much Bread; how many Promiſes have | 
now ill beftow'd on thee ! Vile groveling Wretch 
that haſt more of the Beaft than of the ng 


* 


* When T was juſt going to prefer thee to ſuch a 
ſed Poſt, that in ſpight of thy Wife thou had ſt been 
aw; call'd my Lord, thou noak'Rt away from me. 
ell, BY Thou'rt leaving me, when I had fully refolv'd, 
fl without any more Delay, to make thee Lord of 
me FR the beſt Illand in the World, Sordid Clod! Well 
eli, Wl might'ſt thou ſay indeed, that Honey is not for 
90d the Chaps of an Aſs, Thou art indeed a very 
at XZ Aſs, an Afs thou wilt live, and an Aſs thou wilt 


die; for I dare ſay, thou'lr never have Senſe enough 
Ex- while chou liv'ſt, to know thou art a Brute. While 
A4. Don Quixote thus u ided and rail'd at Sancho, 

the poor Fellow, all diſmay'd, and rouch'd to the 
e, quick, behald him with a wiſtful Look; and the 
ned Tears ſtanding in his Eyes for Grief, Good ſweet 
Fir, ery'd he, with a doleful and whining Voice, 
I confeſs TI want nothing bur a Tail to he a perfect 
well Ass; if your Worſhip will be pleas'd but to put 


10 one ro my Back- ſide, I ſhall deem it well ſet on, 
with I 


and be your moſt faithful Aſs all the Days of my 
Life: But forgive me, I beſeech you, and take pi- 
ty on my Youth. Conſider I've but a dull Head- 
piece of my own; and if my Tongue runs at 
random ſometimes, tis becauſe T'm more Foot than 
EKnave, Sir. Who errs and mends, to Heaven 
himſelf commends. I ſhou'd wonder much, ſaid 


& Diſcourſe with ſome pretty Proverb. Well, I wil 
& give thee my Pardon for this once, provided theu 
correct thoſe Imperfections that offend me; and 
© ſhew'ſt thy ſelf of a leſs craving Temper. Take 
Heart then, and let the Hopes which thou may'ſ 
entertain of the Performance of my Promiſe, raiſe 


not think it impoſſible - becauſe delayed. Sancho 
| Promiſed to do his beſt, though he could not rely 
on his own Strength. : {£40540 
Matters being thus amicably adjuſted, they put 
into the Grove, where the Don laid himſelf at the 

; on e 8 Foct 
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Don Quixote, if thou ſhouldeſt not interlard thy 


in thee a nobler Spirit. Phe Time will come, do 
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Foot of an Elm, and his Squire at the Foot of a 
Beech; for every one of thoſe Trees, and ſuch o- 


thers, has always a Foot, though never & Hand. 
Sancho had but an ill Night's Reſt of it, for his 
Bruiſes.made his Bones more than ordinarily ſenſi- 
ble of the Cold. As for Don Quixote, he entertain'd 


himſelf with his uſual Imaginations. However they Þ* 


both ſlept, and by Break of Day continu'd their 
Journey towards the River Ebro, where they 
met what ſhall be told in the next Chapter. 


py * oi 11 —_ — _ 
— 


CHAP. XXIX. 


The famous Adventure of the inchanted Bark: 


. ſoftly, Step by Step, Don Qui rote 
I and his Squire got in Two Days Time to the 
Banks of the River Ebro, which yielded a very 


entertaining Proſpect to the Knight, The Verdure 


of its Banks, and the abounding Plenty of the 
Water, which clear like liquid Cryſtal, flow'd 
gently along within the ſpacious Channel, awaked 
a thouſand amorous Chimeras in his roving Imagi- 
nation, and more eſpecially the Thoughts of what 
he had ſeen in Monteſinos's Cave ; for tho Maſter 
Peter's Ape had aſſured him, that js was partly falſe 


as well as partly true, he was rather inclined to 


believe it all true; quite contrary to Sancho, who 
thought ir every Tittle as falſe as Hell. 

While the Knight went on thus agreeably a- 
muſed, he ſpyed a little Boat without any Oars or 
Tackle, moor 'd by the River-Side to the Stump of 


 @ Tree: Thereupon looking round about him, and 


diſcovering no Body, he preſently alighted, and 
ordered Sancho to do the like, and tie their * 
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| faſt to ſome of the Elms or Willows thereabouts. 
Sancho ask'd him what was the Meaning of all this? 


Thou art to know, anſwereN Don Quixote that 


| moſt certain this Boat lies here for no other Reaſon 


but to invite me to embark in it, for the Relief of 
ſome Knight or other Perſon of high Degree 


that is in great Diſtreſs: For thus, according to 


the Method of Inchanters, in the Books of Chi- 


: ] valry, when any Knight whom they protect hap- 


pens to he involy'd in ſome very great Danger, 


from which none but ſome other valorous Knight 
can ſer him free; then though they be two or 
three thouſand Leagues at leaſt diſtant from each 


© other, up the Magician ſnatches the auxiliary 
Champion in a Cloud, or elſe provides him a Boat, 
and in the eee of an Eye, in either Vehi- 


cle, through the airy 
wafts him to the Place where his Aſſiſtance is 
wanted. Juſt to the ſame Intent does this very 
Hark he here; tis as clear as the Day, and there- 
fore, before ir be too late, Sancho, tie up Rozinante 
and Dapple, let us commit our ſelves to the Gui- 
dance of Providence; for embark I will, though 
bare-footed Friars ſhould beg me to deſiſt, Well, 
well, quoth Sancho, if I muſt, I muſt. Since you 


luid or the liquid Plain, he 


will every Foot run haring into theſe ] don't 
know how to call them, theſe confounded Vaga- 
ries, I have no more to do but to make a Leg, and 
| ſubmit my Neck to the Collar; for, as the Saying 
| 15, Do as thy Maſter bids thee, though it be to 115 down 
at bis Table. But for all that, fall Back fa 

| | muſt and will diſcharge my Conſcience, and tell 
| you plainly, that as blind as I am, I can ſee with 
| Half an Eye, that it is no inchanted Bark, but 
| ſome Fiſherman's Boat; for there are many in this 
River, whoſe Waters afford the beſt Shads in the 
World. This Caution did Sancho give his Maſter 


Edge, 


while he was tying the Beaſts to a Tree, and going 
to leave them to the Protection of Inchanters, full 


ſorg | 
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quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand your Longitude, | 
never heard ſuch a cramp Word in my Born-da Woe, 


Anchor, or to ſpeak plainly, embark and cut the Jof. 


when this mad Freak, the Cauſe of our doleful 


that Don Quixote had no Patience with him, but 
looking angrily on him, What doſt thou fear, cry'« Wi 
he, thou great white- liver d Calf ? What doſt thou ire hi 
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concern'd at leaving them there, for the Sage who i 
was to carry em through in a Journey .of ſuch an WW: 
Extent and Longitude, would be ſure. to take Care 1 
of the Animals. Nay, nay, as for that Matter 


Longitude, ſaid Don Quixote, is the ſame as Length: Hor. 


I don't wonder that thou do'ſt not underſtand the ber 


Word, for thou' rt not obliged to underſtand Latin l 

Yet you ſhall have ſome forward Coxcombs pre. Tn 
tend to be knowing when they are ignorant. No Hut 
the Beaſts are faſt Sir, quoth Sancho, what's next u Line 
be dene! Why now, anſwered Don Quixote, let u fan e 
recommend our ſelves to Providence and weigh BY A 


Cable. With that, leaping in, and Sancho follow wigh 


ing, he cut the Rope, and ſo by Degrees the Strean MYeome 
carry'd the Boat from the Shore. Now when Si {mea 
_ cho ſaw himſelf towards the Middle of the River, hie 
he began to quake fort fear; but nothing griev'd his of P. 


Heart ſo much as to hear Dapple bray, and to ſee the 1 
Roxinante ſtruggle: to get looſe. Sir, quoth he, {Mitrees. 
hark how my poor Dapple brays, to bemoan our me n 


leaving of him; and ſee how. poor Rozinante tug i Good 
hard to break his Bridle, and is e'en wild to throy aun tl 


himſelf after us. Alack and alack! my poor dear 
Friends, Peace be with you where you are, and 


parting, is ended in Repentance, may we bt 
bought back to your ſweet: Company again. This 
ſaid, he fell a blubbering, and ſer up ſuch. a Howl 


cry . for? Who purſues thee 3} Who hurts the, nch, 
thou daſtardly Craven, thou Cowardly Mouls Freepin 


thou Soul of a Milk-ſop, thou Heart of Putter be Li 
Doſt want for any thing, baſe eee urely 
Pe} 5 Vha „ 


Ts 
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What wauld'ſt thou ſay, wert thou to climb bare- 


an ccreft here in State like an Archduke, Plenty and 
are WW Delight on each fide of thee, while thou glideſt 
er, BY zcntly down. the calm Current of this delightful 


„River, which will ſoon. convey us into the Main 
ay, ocean! We have already flow'd down ſome ſeven 
th: gor eight hundred Leagues. Had I but an Aſtrolabe 
the Where to take the Latitude of the Pole, I could ea- 
ati Iſily tell thee how far we have proceeded to an 


pre Inch: Tho' either I know but little, or we have 


Nov Ijuſt paſs'd, or ſhall preſently paſs the Equinoctial 


t tu Line, that divides and ſets the two oppoſite Poles at 


t ui gan equal diſtance. 
eig And when we come to this ſame Line you ſpeak 
the of, quoth Sancho, how far have we gone then? A 


low. mighty way, anſwered Don Quixote. When we 
cam come under the Line I ſpoke of, we ſhall have 


meaſured the other half of the Terraqueous Globe, 


ver, which according to the Syſtem and Computation 
dh of Ptolomy, who was the greateſt Coſmographer in 
> ſec the World, contains three hundred and ſixty De- 

he, grees. Odsbodikins quoth Sancho, you've brought 
1 our me now a. notable Fellow to be your Voucher, 

rugs Goodman Tollme, with his Amputation and Ciſtern, 
hrov aun the reſt of your Gibberith ! Don Quixote ſmil'd 
dear Mat Sanchos Blunders, and going on, The Spaniards, 
„and aid he, and all tkoſe that Embark at Cadiz for the 
oleful WS aſt- Indies, to know, whether they have paſs'd the 

re be ¶ Eguinoctial- Line, according to an Obſervation that 


ook whether there be any Lice left alive among 


„ but he Ship's Crew, for if they have paſs'd it, not 


cry'« ene is to be found in the Ship, though they would 
14 Nie his weight in Gold for hin. Look therefore, 
Was 
ſouſe, 
utter 
retch 
What 


A 
n 


De Line; but if thou doſt not, then we haye 


BE 


all 


F foot the rugged Riphean Mountains? Thou that 


has been often experienc'd, need do no more than 


4 
r 


Poncho, and if thou find'ſt- any ſuch, Vermin Mill. 
reeping about thee, then we have not yet paſs'd 


rely paſs'd it, The Devil a Word I believe of 
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Wards the left ſide of 5 
a while, lifted up his Head; and ſtaring in his heel 
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all this, quogh Sancho, However, III do as yon 
bid me. But hark jou me, Sir, now Ithink on't 
again, where's the need of trying theſe Quirks ! 
Don't I ſee with my two Eyes that we are not 

five Rods length from the Shore? Look you there 
ſtands Rozinante and Dapple, upon the very ſpot RP" 
where we left them ; and now I look cloſely into jm 
the Matter, I will take my Corporal Oath that we e) 


move no faſter than a Snail can Gallop, or an Ant eu 
can 'Trot, No more Words, ſaid Don Quixote, Ir, 
but make the Experiment as I bid you, and let the 


reſt alone. Thou doſt not know what belongs to 
Colures, Lines, Parallels, Zodiacks, Eclipricks, ia 


_ Poles, Solſtices, EquinoCtials, Planets, Signs, Points, | 


and Meaſures, of which the Spheres Celeſtial and 
Terreſtrial are compos'd ; for didſt thou know all 
theſe Things, or ſome of them at leaſt, thou might- i 
eſt plainly perceive what Parallels we have cut, 
what Signs we have paſs'd, and what Conſtella- 
tions we have left, and are now leaving behind us, 
Therefore I would wiſh thee once again to ſearch 
thy ſelf ; for I cannot believe bur thou art as clear 
from Vermin as a Sheet of white Paper. There- 
upon Sancho advancing his Hand very gingerly to- 

Ys Neck, after he had grop'd 


Maſter's Face, look you Sir, quoth he, pulling o ſto; 
out ſomething, either your Rule is not worth this, HMowyde 
or we are many a fair League from the Place you Y « 
ſpoke of. How! anſwered Don Quixote, haſt thou loud 
found ſomething then, Sancho? Ay, marry have !. ? 
quoth Sancho; and more things than one too, and ou'll 
f ſaying, he ſhook and ſnapp'd his Fingers, and Mill-x 


then dipp'd his whole Hand into the River ; down 
whoſe Stream the Boat drove gently along, with- 
out being mov'd by any ſecret Influence or hidden 
Inchantment, but only by the help of the Current, 
hitherto calm and ſmooth, 1 


BY 


= By this time they deſery'd two great Water 
ils in the middle of the River, which Don 
rote no ſooner ſpy'd, but calling to his Squire, 
ok, look, my , Sancho ; cry'd he! ſee ſt thou yon 
Fity or Caſtle there! This is the Place where 


ee me Knight lies in Diſtreſs, or ſome Queen or 
pot .: IS: in'd, f. if | 
Princeſs is detain'd, for - whoſe Succour I am con- 


cy d hither. What a Devil do you mean with 
8 Pour City or Caſtle, .cry'd Sancho? Body of me! 
Fir, don't you ſee as plain as the ' Noſe on your 


Ppidſt of the River, to grind Corn? Peace, Sancho, 
eply'd Don Quixote, they look like Water-mills 
grant you, but they are no ſuch things: How 
ten, have I not told thee already, do theſe Ma- 
Picians change and overturn every thing as they 
leaſe, not that they can change their very Being, 
ut they diſguiſe and alter the Appearances of 


cut, am . 

ela- hem; in which we have an Inftance in the un- 
] vs, Seppy Transformation of Dulcinea, the only Re- 
arch Nuge of my Hope. a 

lear , The Boat being now got into the very ſtrength 
ere- f the Stream, began to move leſs ſloy/ly than it 
 10- id before. 'The ole in the Mills perceiving 
-op'd he Boat to come a-drift full upon the Mill- 
; his heels, came running out with their long Poles 
Uing o ſtop it; and as their Faces and Cloaths were 
this, Nowder'd all over with Meal-duſt, they made a 
you ery odd Appearance. So-ho! there, cry'd they 


$loud as they could bayl, is the Devil in the Fel- 


4 4 5 


ve l, ers? Are ye mad in the Boat there? Hold! 
, and eu be drown'd, or ground to pieces by the 
and WMill-wheels. Don Quixote having caſt his Eyes on 
dow! Ihe Millers, Did I not tell thee, Sancho, ſaid he, 
wich- What we ſhould arrive where J muft exert the 
dden rength of my Arm. Look what Hang-dogs, what 
rent, NPorrid Wretehes come forth ro make Head a- 


ut me! How many Hobgoblins oppoſe my 
„Dee! Do but ſee what deform'd Þhyſiogro- 
Vf 1 Vol. III. | M | mies 
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ace, they are nothing but Water-mills, in the 
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266 The Life and Atchievements 
mies they have. Meer Bug- bears! But I ſhall make 
ye know, Scoundrels, how. inſignificant all your 
| Efforts muſt prove. Then ſtanding up in the 
'Þ Boat, he began fo threaten the Millers in a haughty 
| Tone: Ye paltry Slaves, cry'd he, baſe and ill- 
| _advis'd Scum of the World, releaſe inſtantly the] 
| , Captive Perſon who is injuriouſly detain'd and 
| - oppreſs'd within your Caſtle or Priſon, be he of 
| high or low Degree; for I am Don Onixote de 1M 
1 | Mancha, otherwiſe call'd the Knight of the Lions: 
14 for whom the happy Atchievement of this Adven- 
11 ture is reſery'd, by the Decree of Heaven. This 
9 ſaid, he unſheath'd his Sword, and began to fence 
| with the Air, as if he had been already engagingf 
the Millers; who hearing, but not underſtandins 
his mad Words, ſtood ready with their Poles to 
ſtop the Boat, which was now near the Mill-dam, 
and falling into the rapid Stream and narrow Chan- 
nel of the Wheels, _ 
In the mean time, Sancho was devoutly fallen on 
1 his Knees, praying Heaven for a happy Deliverance 
YN odut of this mighty Plunge, but this one time. And 
4 indeed his Prayers met. with pretty good Suc- 
ceſs; for the Millers ſo beſtirr'd themſelves with 
their Poles that they ſtopp'd the Boat, yet not off 
cleverly but they over-ſet it, tipping Don Qi 
and Sancho over into. the River. "Twas wel 
for the Knight that he could ſwim like a Duck; 
and yet the weight of his Armour ſunk him twice 
14 to the Bottom; and had it not been for the Mil 
 lers, who jump'd into the Water, and made a fhil 
4; to pull out both the Maſter and the Man, in a min 
14 ner Craining them up, there had been an end © 
| J .;.-- 
When they were both hawl'd a-ſhore, more ov! 
d grench'd than thirſty, Sancho betook himſelf to 
1} Knees again, and with up-lifred Hands and Ege 
11 made a long and hearty Prayer, that Heaven 1 
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heep him from this time forwards clear of his 
Maſter's raſh Adventures. i n 8 
And now came the Fiſher-men who-own'd the 
Boat, and finding it broken to pieces, fell upon 
Sancho, and began 22 him, demanding Satiſ- 
faction both of him and his Maſter for the Loſs of 
their Bark. The Knight with a great deal of Gra- 
vity and Unconcern, as if he had done no manner 
of Harm, told both the Millers and the Fiſhermen, 
that he was ready to pay for the Boat, provided 
they would fairly ſurrender the Perſons that 
were detain'd unjuſtly in their Caſtle. What Per- 
ſons, or What Caſtle, you mad Oaf, ſaid one of 
the Millers; Marry guep, would you carry away 
the Folk that come to grind their Corn at our 


4. 


1 3792 9 > = 4 l * 
ſſu e. 1 


WY 1 


preach to a Stone-wall, as to expect to perſuade 
with Intreaties ſuch Dregs of Human Kind to do 
a good and generous Action. Two Sage Inchan- 
ters gertainly claſh in this Adventure; and the one 
thwarts:the other : One provided me a Bark, t other 


Times! There is nothing but Plotting and Coun- 
ter-plotting, Undermining and Counter-mining 
in this World. Well, I can do no more. Then 
railing his Voice, and caſting a fix'd Eye on the 
Water-mills, Well! my dear Friends, cry'd he, who- 
Ver you: are that are immur'd in this Priſon, par- 
don me, I beſecch ye; for ſo my ill Fate and 
yours ordains, that I cannot free you from Op- 
eon: Phe Adventure is reſery'd for ſome o- 
ber Knight. This fri, he came to an Apree- 
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pay them fifty Reals for the Boat. Sancho pull'd 


dhe Money with a very ill Will, and parted 
in it with a worſe, muttering between his 


=—— ce, chat two Voyages like that would fink their 
| 7a hole Stock, | 
ol 


M 2 : The 


Mills? So, ſaid Don Quixote, a Man had as good 


orerwhelm'd me in it. Heaven ſend, us better 


ment with the Fiſher-men, and order'd Sancho to 
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His Maſter's Actions ar idle and filly : There 


tune provided for him much.” betret than ho er 


| TheTiſher-men And the Millers could not for- 
Jour 8 at two ſuch Pigures of Human MW 
I that neither "_— nor "ated like the if 


2 Kier e Don Yiu all his Extrave | 9 
Fate Speeches; fo taking — r Mad-men, the; YG 
ere 2 and went the Millers to their Mills, ana 
Ale Fiſnler men to their Hurts. Don Quixote and 


Buncho return d to their Beaſts like a Couple of u 


ſenſeleſs Animals; and thus ane Advénaure 1 74 
4 Inchaied Bark, | . 


What happer's to Don Quixote with m3 
Fuir nen, | | ” 


* 1 T H aver Bodies and melancholick Mind » 
VV the Knight and Squire went back to R- 
"fibres and Dapple; though Sancho was, the more N 
> caſt down and out of Sorts of the Le; for it MY. 
-priev'd him to the very Soul to ſee the Money 
Awindle; being as chary of that as of his Heart" 
Blood, or the Apples of his Eyes. To be ſhort, 
90 Horſe they went, without ſpeaking one Wor! 
to each other, and left the famous River: Do! 
5 bury'd in his amorous Thoughts, and 
ncho © in thoſe of his Preferment, which be 
"thought far enough off yet. For, as much a Fod 
as he was, lie plainly'perceiv'd that all, or moſt d 


Fore he but waited an Opportunity to give him the 
Slip, and go home, without lag to any 'farthe! 
Reckoning, or taking a formal Leave. But For 
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I happen d that the next Day about Sun-ſer, as 
they were coming out of a Wood, Don Qujrote 
Scat his Eyes round a Verdant Meadow, apd at the- 
farcher End of it deſcry'd = Company, whom upon 
( nearer View he judg'd to be Perſons of Quality, 
dat were taking the Diverſion of Hawking; ap- 
vroaching nearer yet, he obſerved among em a 
al very fine Lady upon a White pacing Mare, in 
ereen Trappings, and a Saddle of Cloth of Silver. 
rue Lady her ſelf was dreſs'd in Green, fo Rich 
and ſo Gay, that nothing could be finer. - She 
rode with a Goſs: Hawk on her left Fiſt, by which 
von Ouixote judg'd her to be of Quality, and Mi- 
areſs of. the Train that attended; as indeed ſhe. 
vas. Thereupon calling to his Squire, Son Sancho, 
ery d he, run and tell that Lady on the Palfry 
vich the Goſs-Hawk on her Fiſt, that I the Knight 
of the Lions humbly ſalute her Highneſs; and that 
f che pleaſes. to give me leave, I ſhould be proud 
o receive her Commands, and have the Honour 
r waiting on her, and kiffng her fair Hands, Bur 
Fake ſpeclal care, Sancho, how thou delivereſt thy : 
Meſſage, and be ſure don't Lard my Compliment 
ich any of your old Saws. Why this to me, 
Both Sancho? Marry, you need not talk of Lard- 
ng, as if I had never went Ambaſlador before to 
Ws High and Mighty Dame. I don't. know chat ever 
thou, d1d'ft, re yd, Don Quixote, at leaſt on my 
5 oy Necount, unleſs ir were When U ſent thee eh p 
tinea, It may be ſo, quoth Sancho: But a good Pay- 
maſter needs no Surety; and where there's Plenty 
the Gueſts, can't be empty: That 15 to ſay, I need 
no one of your telling nor tutoring about that matter; 
There or, as. filly. as I look, I know ſomerhing of every: 
z Wn, Well, well, I believe it, faid Don Oxirote- 
cle put on, forcing Dapple from his old Pace 
Pes Gallop; and approaching the fair Huntrefs, 
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270 The Life and Atchievements 
he alighted, and falling on his Knees; Fair Lady, 
quoth he, that Knight yonder, call'd the Knight of 
#he Lions, is my Maſter; I am his Squire, Sancho 
Panca by Name. This ſame Knizbt of the Lions, 
who but t'other day was call'd The Knight of the 
Moeful Figure, has ſent me to tell you, That ſo 
pleaſe your Worſhip's Grace to give him leave 
with your good Liking, to do as he has a mind; 
which as he ſays and as I believe, is only to 
_ ſerve your Ma fon Beauty, and be your ternal 


Vaſſal; you may chance to do a thing that would be 
far your own good, and he will take it for a huge- 5 
ous Kindnefs at your Hands. Indeed, honeſt A 
Squire, ſaid the Lady, you have acquitted your 1 
ſelf of your Charge with all the graceful Circum- WF » 
ſtances which ſuch an Embaſſy requires: Riſe, . 
pray riſe, for tis by no means fit the Squire to ſo WF 7 
great a Knight, as The Knight of the Vveful Figurs, 5 
to whoſe Name and Merit we are no Strangers, ſ; 
ſhould remain on his Knees. Riſe then, and deſire D 
your Maſter; by all means to honour us with his D, 
Fompanys that my Lord Duke and I may pay him 25 
our Reſpects at a Houſe we have hard by. i 
Sancho got up, no leſs amaz'd at the Lady's Beauty Ws 
than at her Aﬀability, but much more becauſe ſhe 185 
told him they were no Strangers to his Maſter, 805 
The Knight of the Woeful Figure. Nor did he the 
wonder why ſhe did not call him by his Title of ſl; 
Knight of the Lions; conſidering, he had but lately 8 
IR... oe wy | ing 
Pray, ſaid the Dutcheſs, (whoſe particular Title 15 
we don't yet know) is not this Maſter of your 
the Perſon, whoſe Hiſtory came out in Print, by the p 


Name of the Renowned Don Quixote de Ia Mancha 
the Miſtreſs of whoſe Aﬀections is a certall 
Lady call'd Dulcinea del Toboſa? The very ſame) 
an't pleaſe your Worſhip, ſaid Sancho; and that 


Sqyire of his that is, or ſhould be in the Book) 


r 


of the renoun d Don Quixote. 2/1 


Sancho Panga by name, is my own ſelf, if I was 
not chang'd in my Cradle; I mean, chang'd in the 
Preſs. I am mighty glad to hear all this, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs. Go then, Friend Panga, and tell your 
Maſter, That I congratulate him upon his Arrival 
in our Territories, to which he is Welcome; and 
aſſure him from me, that this is the moſt agree- 
able News I could poſſibly have heard. 5 
Sancho, oer. yd with this gracious Anſwer, 
return'd to his Maſter, to whom he repeated all 
that the great Lady had ſaid to him; praiſing to 
the Skies, in hisclowniſh Phraſe, her great Beauty 
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and courteous Nature. | 
Don Quixote, pleas'd with this good beginning, 
ſeated himſelf handſomely in the Saddle, fix'd his 
| Toes in his Stirrups, ſet the Bever of his Helmet 
as he thought beſt became his Face, rous'd up 
Rozizante's Mertle, and with a graceful Aſſurance 
moy'd forwards to kiſs the Dutcheſs's Hand. As 
ſoon as Saucho went from her, the ſent: for the 
Duke her Husband, and gave him an account of 
Don Quixotes Embaſſy. Thereupon they both 
attended his coming with a pleaſant Impatience ; 
for, having read the firſt Part of his Hiſtory, they 
were no leſs deſirous to be acquainted with higPer- 
ſon ; and reſoly'd, as long as he ſtay'd with them, 
to give him his own Way, and humour him in all 
things, treating him ſtill” wich all the Forms 
eflential to the Entertainment of a Knight-Er- 
rant; which they were the better able to do, hav- 
log we much converſant with Books of that 
ind. | £4 
And now Don Quixote drew nigh with his Vizor 
up ; and Sancho ſeeing him offer to alight, mads 
all the haſte he could to be ready to hold his 
Stirrup : But as III-luck would have it, as he was 
throwing his Leg over his Pack-Saddle to get 
off, he entangl'd 78 Leg fo ſtrangely in the Rope * 
that ſery'd him inſtead of a Stirrup, that not be- th 
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ing able to get his Poot out, he hung by the Heel f : 


with his Noſe to the Ground. On the other Side, Wi 


Don Oe Who was us'd to have %s Stirrup | I 
held when he. diſmounted, thinking Sancho had 
hold of it already, lifted up his fight Leg over 'J 


the Saddle to alight ; but as it happened to be ill- 
girt, down he 5 of 


Sancho, who was all the while with his Foot in 


the Stocks. The Duke ſeeing them in that Con- 


dition, order d ſome of his People to help them; 
and they rais'd Don Quixote, Who was in no very 


good Caſe with his Fall; however, limping as 


Lady, and would have fall'n on his Knees at her 


Horſe's Feet: But the Duke alighting, would by 


„ 


no means permit it; and embracing Don Air 
I am ſorry, ſaid he, Sir Knight of the Woeful Egure, 
that ſuch a Miſchance ſhould happen to you at | 


your firſt coming on my Ground, but the Negli- 
gence of Squires is often the Cauſe of worſe Acci- 


dents, Moſt generous Prince, ſaid Don Quixote, 
: £0 cap think nothing bad that could befal me here, 


I have had the Happineſs of ſeeing your 


Grace: For though I had fallen low as the very 


Center, the Glory of this Interview would raiſe 
me up again, My Squire indeed, a Vengeance 
ſeize him for't, is much more apt to give his 


ſaucy Idle Tongue a Looſe, than to gird a Saddle 


well; but Proftrate or Ere&, on Horſeback or on 
Foot, in any Poſture I ſhall always be at your 
Grace's Command, and no leſs at her Grace's, your 
worthy Conſort's Service. Worthy did I ſay, 
yes, ſhe is worthy to be call'd the Queen of Beau- 
ty and Sovereign Lady of all Courteſy. Pardon 
me there, ſaid the Duke, Noble Don Quixote 
de la Mancha; where the Peerleſs Dulcinea 15 re- 
member'd, the Praiſe of all other Beauties ought 
to be forgot. | SGlancbo 


rought it wi 0 \imſelf te the | 
Ground, confounded with Shanie, and mutterinz. 
between his Teeth many a hearty Curſe againſt 


„ 


= CFSarcho was now got clear ef the Nooſe, and 
ad adnding near the Dutcheſs, an't pleaſe your War- 
mip's Higbneſs, quoth he, before his Maſter could 
== anſwer, it can't be deny d, nay, I dare youch it 
in any Ground in Spain, that my Lady Dulcinea 
del Tuboſo is woundy bandſome and fair: But where” 
eve _— there ſtarts the Hare. I've heard your 
great Scholards ſay, That ſhe you call Dame Na- 
ture, is like a Potter, and he that makes one hand- 
ſome Pipkin may make two or three Hundred. 
And ſo; d'ye ſee, you may underſtand by this, 
that my. Lady Dutcheſs here does not a jot come + 
== ſhort of my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. Don Quixote 
upon this ne himſelf to the Dutcheſs, Vour 
Grace rauſt know, ſaid he, that no Knight-Errant 
ever had ſuch an eternal Babbler, ſuch a bundle of 
Conceit for a Squire, as I have; and if I have the 
EZ honour to continue for ſome time in your Service, 
pour Grace will find it true. I am glad, anſwer'd: 
the Dutcheſs, that honeſt Sancho has his Conceits, 
it's a ſhrewd ſign he is wiſe ; for merry Conceits, 
Jou know, Sir, are not the Off-ſprings of a dull 
Brain, and therefore if Sancho be jovial and jocoſe, 
I'll warrant him alſo a Man of Senſe: And a. 
Prater, Madam, added Don Quixote. So much 
the better, ſaid the Duke; for a Man that talks 
= well, can never talk too much. But not to loſe 
our time here, Come on, Sir Knight of the Woe- 
ful Figure, Knight of the Lions, your 
Highneſs ſhould ſay, quoth Sancho: The Woeful 
Figure is out of Date; and ſo pray let the Lions 
come in play. Well then, ſaid the Duke, I intreat 
dhe Knight of the Lions to vouchſafe us his Pre- 
ſence at a Caſtle I have hard by, where he hall 
find ſuch Entertainment as is juſtly due to ſo emi- 
nent a Perſonage, ſuch Honours as the Dutcheſs 
und my ſelf are wont to pay to all Knight-Errants 
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O Ancbo was over-joy'd to find himſelf ſo much in | : the 


to inftru& his Servants how to behave themſelves 


two of the Duke's Lacquies or Grooms in long 
Veſts, like Night-Gowns, of fine Crimſon-Sattin. 
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Sancho having by = got Rozinante ready, and 
irded the Saddle tight, Don Quixote mounted his WM 
teed, and the Duke a ſtately Horſe of his own; 

and the Dutcheſs riding between em both, they 

mov'd towards the Caſtle : She deſir'd that Sancho 


might always attend near her, for ſhe was ex- | 
tremely taken' with his notable Sayings; Sancho 
was not hard to be intreated, bur crowded in be- 3 
tween 'em, and made a fourth in their Converſa- s 
tion. The Duke and the Dutcheſs were very wel!“ 7 
ſatisfied, eſteeming themſelves very fortunate in BR 
having an Opportunity to entertain at their Caſtle Rx \ 
ſuch a Knight-Errant and ſuch an erring Squire. 1 
8 = a 
CHAP. XXXI. = > 
Which treats of many and great Matters, . 


the Dutcheſs's Favour, flattering himſelf that me 


he ſhou'd fare no worſe at her Caſtle than he 


had dene at Don Diego's and Baſil's Houſes ; tor his 
he was ever a Cordial Friend to plentiful way ane 
of Living, and therefore never fail'd to take ſuch MF Cor 
Opportunities by the Fore-top, where-ever he met Cor 


* 


them. Now the Hiſtory tells us, that before they old 


got to the Caſtle, the Duke rode away from them, and 


toward Don Quixote; ſo that no ſooner did the 
Knight come near the Gates, but he was met by 


Theſe ſuddenly took him in their Arms, and lift- 
ing him from his Horſe without any further Cere- 
mony, Go great and mighty Sir, ſaid they, and 
help my Lady Dutcheſs down, Thereupon Pen Bl 
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of the renomm d Don Quixote. 275 
Quixote went and offerd to do it; and many 


; Compliments, and much Ceremony paſs'd on both 


ſides : but in Coneluſion, the Dutcheſs's Earneſt- 
neſs prevail'd; for ſhe would not alight from her 
Palfry 
her ſelf from incommoding ſo great a Knight with 


ſo inſignificant a Burden, With that the Duke 
took her down. And now, being enter'd into a 


large Court-yard, there came two Beautiful Dam- 
ſels, who threw a long Mantle of fine Scarlet over 


Don Owixote's Shoulders. In an inſtant, all the 


Galleries about the Court-yard were crouded with 
Men and Women, the Domeſticks . of the Duke, 
who cry'd out, Welcome, Welcome, the Flower 
and Cream of Knight-Errantry ! Then moſt, if 


not all of them, ſprinkl'd whole Bottles of ſweet 


Water upon Don QOxixote, the Duke and the 
Dutcheſs, This Uſage agreeably ſurpriz'd the 
Don, and this was indeed the firſt Day he knew 


and firmly beliey'd himſelf to be a Real Knight- 
FErrant, and that his Knighthood was more than 
Fancy; finding himſelf treated juſt as he had read 
the Brothers of the Order were entertain'd in for- 
mer Ages. | | | 


Sancho was ſo tranſported, that he even forſook 
his beloved Dapple, to keep cloſe to the Dutcheſs, 


and enter'd the Caſtle with the Company: But his 
By Conſcience flying in his Face for leaving that dear 
|; Companion of his alone, he went to a Reverend 


old Duena, who was one of the Dutcheſs's Retinue, 


| - __ whiſpering her in the Ear, Mrs. Gonſales, or 
Donna Rodriguez, de Grijalva is my Name, ſaid the 
old Waiting- Woman; What is your Buſineſs with 
me, Friend ? Pray now, Miſtreſs, quoth Sancho, 
do ſo much as go out at the Caſtle-Gate, where 
WE You'll find a Dapple Aſs of mine; ſee him put into 
the Stable, or 5 

ching, tis main fearful and time rſome, and can't 
3 | abide - 


Pray forſooth may I crave your Name : 


ſe put him in your ſelf ; for poor 


but in the Arms of her Husband, excufing 


* 


- S == e 
INS, n =" n — 


— r wo A 4 = . SR 
a > STE» + Fo * . 22 8 
= — . 1 en. 


8 * — x 
RS, ge , 
n 


— — — 


7 YER hh "ESI ET. Do Yao e ere * 8 — 5 R 


276 The Life and Atchievements 
abide to be alone ing ſtrange Place. If the Maſter, 


Man, we ſhall have a fine time on't. Get you 
- you ſaucy Jack, the Devil take thee and | 


ries. Don't take Pepper in your Noſe at it, replyd | 


As good as you. have don't. I have heard my : f 


fure of à ripe one, your Fig is rotten Ripe, for- 


ſaid ſhe pettiſhly, has no more Manners than the 7 


im that brought you hither, to affront me. 60 
feek ſomewhere elſe for Ladies to look to your 
Aſs, you Lollpoop? I'd have you to know, that 
Gentlewomen like me are not us'd to fuch Drudge- 


n= E-SSY 


Sancho, you need not be ſo frumpiſh, Miſtreſs, 


Maſter ſay (and he knows all the Hiſtories in the v. 
World) that when Sir Lancelot came out of B-. D 


tain, Damſels look'd after him, and Waiting- wo- ev 


men after his Horſe. Now by my 'Troth ! whe- wi 
ther you believe it or no, I would not ſwop my he 


Aſs for Sir Lancelot's Horſe, I'll tell you that. 1 th 


think the Fool rides the Fellow, quoth the Wait. 


ing- woman: Hark you, Friend, if you be a But- ; an 


oon, keep your Stuff for thoſe Chapmen that will hi 
did you fairer. I would not give a Fig for all the Pr 


1 in your Budget. Well enough yet, quoti 8. 


ancho, and a Fig for you too, an' you go to that: 
Adad ! ſhould I take thee for a Fig, I might be ven 


footh ; ſay no more; if Sixty is the Game, youre nol 
2 Peep out. You Raſcally Son of a Whore, cried Bre 
the Waiting-woman, in a pelting Chafe, whether . you 
JT am Old or no, Heaven beft knows, I ſhall not all 
ſtand to give an Account to ſuch a Raggamuffin a hoy 
thou, thou Garlick-eating Stinkard. She ſpoke tha 
this fo loud, that the Dutcheſs overheard her; and for! 


feeing the Woman ſo altered and as red as Fire, 
asked what was the Matter? Why, Madam, ſaid = \ 


the Waiting-woman, here's a Fellow would have Bre 
me put his Afs in the Stable; telling me an idle me: 


Story ef Ladies that looked after one Lanes, 
and Waiting-women after his Horſe ; and becauſe 
1 won't. be his Oſtler, the Rake-ſhame very my 
. ; E 


- 
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calls me Old. Old, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that's an 


r. 

1e Aﬀront no Woman can well bear. Yau are mi- 
ou | ſtaken, honeſt Sancho, Rodriguez is ver y Young, 
ad and the long Vail ſhe wears, 1s more for Authority 
30 and Faſhion-ſake, than upon account of her Years. 


May there be ne'er à good one in all thoſe I've to 
1t live, quoth Sancho, if I meant her any Harm, only 


ze. Ive fuch a natural Love for my Aſs, an't like your 
1 Worſhip, that I thought I cou'd not recommend the 


ſs, poor Titt to a more charitable Body than this 
my ſame Madam Rodriguez. Sancho, ſaid Don 178 
the ES with a ſowre Look, do's this Talk befit this Place ? 
3ji- BE D'you know where y_ are? Sir, quoth Sancho, 
Wo- every Man muſt tell his Wants, be he where he 


he- will. Here I bethought my felf of Dapple, and 
my here I ſpoke of him: Had I call'd him to mind in 


1 © the Stable, I wou'd have ſpoken of him there. 

ait- Sancho has Reaſon on his fide, ſaid the Duke ; 

Buf. and no Body ought to chide him for it. But let 
him take no further care, Dapple ſhall have as much 


the Provender as he will eat, and be us'd as well as 

noth Sancho himſelf. 

hat: Theſe ſmall Jars being over, which yielded Di- 

t be verſion to all the Company, except Don Quixote, 

for- he was led up a ſtately Stair-Caſe, and then into a 

ou're . noble Hall, ſumptuouſly hung with rich Gold: 
cried WE Brocade. There his Armour was taken off by Six 

-cher young Damſels, that ſerv'd him inſtead of Pages, 

| not: all of em fully inſtructed by the Dake and Dutcheſs 
un u how to behave themſelves ſo towards Don Quixote, 
ſpoke that he might look on his Entertainment as con- 
. and formable to thoſe which the famous Knight-Er- 

Fire, WE rants receiv'd of Old. 1 

„ ſaid When he was unarm'd, he appear'd in his cloſe- 
have . Dreeches, and Shamoy-doublet, raw- boned and 
n ide meagre, tall and lank, with a pair of Lantern- Jaws 


wncelot, | that met i'the middle of his Mouth; in ſhort, he 


ecaulc made ſo very odd a Figure, that notwithſtanding 
civilly we ſtrict Injunction the Duke had laid on the 
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278 The Life aud Atchievements 
Young Females who waited on him, to ſtifle their 
'Laughter, they were hardly able to contain. They 
-defir'd he would give em leave to take off his Cloaths, 
'and put him on a clean Shirt. But he would by no 
Means permit it, giving em to underſtand, That 


Modeſty was as commendable a Vertue in a Knight 


as Valour ; and therefore he defir'd them to leave 
the Shirt with Sancho; and then retiring to an ad- 


jacent Chamber, where there was a rich Bed, he 


lock'd himſelf 40 his Squire, pull'd off his 
1 


Cloaths, ſhifted himſelf, and then while they were 
alone he began to take him to Task. | 


+ - Now ſaid he, modern Buffoon and Tolter-head 
of old, what can'ſt thou ſay for thy ſelf ? Where 


learned you to abuſe ſuch a Venerable Ancient 
Gentlewoman, one ſo worthy of Reſpe& as Donna 
Rodriguez? Was that a proper time to think of 
your Dapple? Or can youthink Perſons of Quality, 
who nobly entertain the Maſters, forget to pro- 
vide for their Beaſts ? For Heaven's ſake, Sancho, 


mend thy Behaviour, and don't betray thy home- 
1 Breeding, leſt thou be thought a Scandal to 
2 


y Maſter. Doſt not thou know, ſaucy Ruſtick, 
that the World often makes an Eſtimate of the 
Maſter's Diſcretion by that of his Servant's, 
and that one of the moſt conſiderable Adyantages 


the great have over their Inferiors, is to have 


Servants as good as themſelves? Art thou not 
ſenſible, pitiful Fellow as thou art, the more un- 
happy I, that if they find thee a groſs Clown, or a 


mad Buffoon, they will take me for ſome Hedge- 


Knight or paltry ſhifting Rook ? Prithee, there- 
fore, dear Sancho, ſhun theſe Inconveniencies ; for 
he that aims too much at Jeſts and Drolling, is apt 
to trip and tumble, and is at laſt deſpis'd as an in- 
ſipid ridiculous Buffoon. Then curb thy Tongue, 
think well, and ponder thy Words before they get 


looſe; and take notice, we are come to a Place 


whence by the Aſſiſtance of Heaven, and the Ferre 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. ang 


of this puiſſant Arm, we may depart better'd five 
to one in Fortune and Reputation. Sancho pro- 
mis d him to behave himſe betten for the future, 
and to ſow up his Mouth or bite out his Tongue, 
rather than ſpeak. one Word which was not duly 
confider'd, and to the purpoſe ; ſo that his Maſter 
need not fear any one ſhou'd find out what they 
were. Don Quixote then dreſs'd himſelf, put on 
his Belt and Sword, threw his Scarlet-Cloak over 
his Shoulders, and clapt on a Monteer-Cap of 
Green Velvet, which had been left him by the 
Damſels. Thus accouter'd he enter'd the State- 
Room, where he found the Damſels rang'd in two 
Rows, attending with Water, and all Neceſſaries 
to waſh in State; and having done him that Office, 
with many humble Court'ſies and ſolemn Ceremo- 
nies, immediately twelve Pages with the Gentle- 


man- Sewer at the Head of em, came to conduct 


him to Supper, letting him know that the Duke 
and Dutcheſs expected him. Accordingly, they led 


'em in great Pomp, ſome walking before and ſome 


behind, into another Room, where a Table was 
magnificently ſer out for four People. 

As ſoon as he approach'd, the Duke and the 
Dutcheſs came as far as the Door to receive him, 
and with them a grave Clergyman, one of thoſe 
that aſſume to govern Great Men's Houſes, and 
who, not being nobly born themſelves, don't 
know how. to inſtruct thoſe that are, but would 
have the Liberality of the Great meaſur'd by the 
Narrowneſs of their own Souls, making thoſe 
whom they -govern Stingy, when they pretend to 
teach em Frugality. One of theſe in all likelihood 
was this grave Ecclefiaftick, who came with the 
Duke to receive Don Quixote. . | 


* 7 


After a thouſand courtly Compliments on all 
lides, Don Quixote at laſt approach'd the Table, 
between the Duke and the Dutcheſs, and here a- 
role a freſh Conteſt ; for the Knight, being A 
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280 The Life and Achievements 
the Upper End of the Table; thought himſelf 
obli © fo decline it. However, he cou'd not 
* withſtand the Duke's preffing Importunities, but 
was forced at laſt to comply. The Parſon fat 
right againſt him, and the Duke and the Dutcheſs 
/ ages e 
| Sancho ſtood by all the while, gaping with won- 
der to ſee the Honour done his Mafter ; and ob- 
ſerving how many Ceremonies paſs'd, and what 
| Intreaties the Duke us'd to prevail with him to 
fir at the Upper End of the Table : With your 
 Worſhip's good leave, quoth he, I'll tell you what 
happen d once i our Town, in reference to this ſtir 
and ado that you've had now about Places. The 
WMords were ſcarce out of his Mouth, when Don 
e began to tremble, as having reaſon to be- 
lieve he was going to throw up ſome impertinent 
thing or other. Sancho had his Eyes upon him, 
and preſently underſtanding his Motions, Sir, 
quoth he, don't fear; I won't be Unmannerly, I 
warrant you. Fll ſpeak nothing, but what ſhall be 
at to the purpoſe : I han't ſo ſoon forgot the 
1 ou gave me about talking Senſe or Non- 
ſenſe little and much. I don't know what thou 
mean ſt, ſaid Don Quixote; ſay. what thou wilt, ſo 
thou ſay'ft it but quickly. Well, quoth Sancho, 
what I am going to tell you is every tittle true. 
Should I trip never ſo little in my Story, my 
Mafter is here to take me up, and give me the Lie. 
Prithee, ſaid Don Quixote, lie as much as thou wilt, 
for all me; I won't be thy hindrance, But take 
heed what thou ſay'ſt. Nay, nay, quoth Sancho, 
let me alone for that: I have heeded it and re- 
heeded it over and over, and that you ſhall ſee---- 
J warrant you. Truly, my Lord, ſaid Don Quixole, 
it were convenient, that your Grace ſhould order 
this Fellow to be turned out of the Room; for be 
will plague you with a thouſand Impertinencies. Oh: 
as for that you muſt excuſe me, ſaid 1 6 
Eo 2 | | auch 


— 
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of the renoton'd Don Quixote. 281 
Sancho muſt not ſtir à ſtep from me; Il engage 
for him, be ſhall ſay nothing, but what's very 
proper. Many and many- proper Years, quoth 


. Sanchoz may your Holineſs live, Madam Dutcheſs, 
is for your good Opinion of me; tho* tis more your 


Goodneſs than my Deſerts. Now then for my Tale, 
Once of time a, Gentleman in our Town, 
of a good Eſtate, and Family, for he was of the 
Blood of the Alamos of Medina del Campo, and mar- 
ried one Donna; Mencia de Quinones, who was the 
= Daughter of Don. 4lonzon de Maramon, a Knight of 
= the Order of St Fago, the very ſame that was 


_— = drown'd in the Herradura, about whom that 
he Qparrel happen'd formerly in our Town, in which 
Jon I : * d ſay, that my Maſter Don uixote Was em- 
be⸗ broil'd, and little Tem, the Mad-Cap, who was 


oe be ſorely hurt... Ts not all this true now, 
sir, Maſter ? Speak the Truth and ſhame the Devil, 

1 hat their Worſhips Graces may know that I am 
de Wn veither a Prater nor a Lyar. Thus far, ſaid the 
che Clergyman, I think thou art the firſt rather than 
on- the latter; I can't tell what I ſhall make of thee 


by and by. Thou produceſt ſo many Witneſſes, 
= Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and mention ſt ſo many 
= Circumſtances, that I muſt needs own, I believe 
= Whet thou ſay to be true. But go on, and ſhorten 
the Story; for as chou beginneſt, I'm afraid thou'lt 
not have done theſe two Days. Pray don't let 
him ſhorten it, ſaid the Dutcheſs : Let him go his 
n way, tho' he were not to make an end theſe 
ſix Days; I'll hear him with Pleaſure, and think 
the Time as pleaſantly employ'd as any I ever 
pass d in my Life — I ſay then, my Maſters, 


wh 5 each Sancho, that this ſame Gentleman I told you 
order f n fat arſt, and I know him as well as I know my 
for be BY 85 Hand from my Left, for tis not a Bow-ſhor 
3. Oh! ne m Houſe to his; this Gentleman invited a 
de: Husbandman to Dine with him, who was a poor 


An : 


2 ͤĩ ⅛» —„ ot 
1 


the Son of Old Balvaſtro the Farrier, happen'd to 
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282 The Life and Atchievements 


Man, but main Honeſt On, Friend, ſaid 
the Chaplain, at the fate you proceed, you won't 
have made an end before you come to t other World. 
I ſhall ſtop ſhort of half Way, quoth Sancho, and it 
be Heaven's bleſſed Will: A little more of your 
Chriſtian Patience, good Doctor! Now this ſame 
Husbandman, as I ſaid before, coming to this ſame 
Gentleman's Houſe, who had given him the In- 
vitation, Heaven reſt his Soul, poor Heart! for 
he's now dead and gone; and more than that, they 
ſay, he dy'd the Death of an Angel. For my part, 

I was not by him when he dy'd ; for I was gone 
to Haryeſt-Work, at that very Time, to a Place 
call'd. Tremblique. As you love your Life, Friend, 
ſaid the Clergyman, leave your Reaping, come 
back quickly from Tremblique, Without ſtaying to 
bury the Gentleman, unleſs you've a Mind to 
make more Funerals; and pray make an end of 
your Story. You muſt know then, quoth 
Sancho, that as two were ready to fit down at Ta- 
ble I mean, the Husbandman and the Gen- 
tleman . Methinks I ſee them now before 
my Eyes plainer than ever I did in my born Days, 
The Duke and the Dutcheſs were infinitely pleas'd 
to find how Sancho ſpun out his Story, and how the 
Clergy-man fretted at his Prolixity, and Don Qi 
ote ſpent himſelf with Anger and Vexation, Well 
quoth Sancho, to go. on with my Story, when they 
were going to ſit down, the Husbandman wou'd not 
fit till the Gentleman had taken his place; but the 
Gentleman made him a Sign to put himſelf at the 
Upper-end. By no means, Sir, quoth the Husband- 
man. Sit down, ſaid t'other. Good your Mor ſbip, quoth the 
Husbandman — Sit where I bid thee, ſaid the Gentle 
man. Still the other excus'd himſelf, and would 
not; and the Gentleman told him, he ſhould, 46 
meaning to be Maſter in his own Houſe, Bur tis 
over-mannerly Lolpoop, fancying he ſhould de 
huge well bred and civil in it, ſcrap'd and cring a 
8 0 


2 
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of the renoun d Don Quixote. 283 
and refus'd ; till at laſt the Gentleman, in a great 


Paſſion, een took him by the Shoulders and orc'd 
him into the Chair. Sit there, Clod-pare, cry'd 


he, for let me fit where-ever I will, that ftill will 
be the Upper-end,” and the Place of Worſhip - to 


thee.” And now you have my Tale, and I think 
I ha' ſpoke nothing but what's to the Purpoſe. 


Don Ouixote's Face was in a thouſand Colours that 


ſpeekl'd its natural Brown; ſo that the Duke and 
the Dutcheſs. were obliged to check their Mirth, 
when they perceiv'd Sancho's Roguery, that Don 
Quixote might not be put too much out of Coun- 
tenance. And therefore to turn the Diſcourſe, that 
Sancho might not run into other Fooler ies, the 
Dutcheſs ask'd Don Quixote, what News he had of 
the Lady Duleinea, and how long it was ſince he 
had ſent her my Giants or Robhers for a;Preſent, 
not doubting but that he had lately ſnbdu'd many 


= ſuch ? Alas J. Madam, anſwer'd /he, my Misfor- 
= tunes have had a beginning, but they will ner. 


have an end. I have reoquited G1ants, _ Elves 
and Cut-throats, and. ſent them to the Miſtreſs of 
of my Soul; but where ſhall they find her! She is 


Inchanted, Madam, and transform'd to the uglieſt 


Piece of Ruſticity that can be imagin'd. I don't 
know, Sir, quoth Sancho, when I ſaw her laſt ſhe 


ſeem'd to be the fineſt . Creature in the Varſal 


World; thus far at leaſt I can ſafely voueh for her 
upon my own Knowledge, that for Activity of 
Body, and Leaping, the beſt Tumbler of em all 
does not go beyond her. Upon my honeſt Word, 
Madam Dutcheſs, ſhe'll Vault from the Ground 
upon her Aſs like a Cat. Have you ſeen her In- 
chanted, ſaid the Duke? Seen her, quoth Sancho ? 


And who the Devil was the firſt that hit upon this 


Trick of her Inchantment, think you, but I ? She 
1s as much Inchanted as my Father. 1 
. The Church- man hearing em talk of Giants, 
Elves, and Inchantments, began to ſuſpe& this 
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284 The Life and Atchievements 
-was Don Sete de la Mancha, whoſe Hiſtory the 
Duke ſo oſtn us d to read, tho?” he had ſeveral times 
reprehended him for it; telling him, twas a Foll 
to read ſuch Follies, Being confirm'd in his Sul. 
icion, he addreſs'd himſelf very angyly to the 
uke. My Lord, ſaid he, your Grace will have a 
large Account to give one Day, for Pampering this 
poor Man's Follies. I ſoppoſe this ſame Don Quix- 
ote, or Don Quite Sot , or whatever you are pleas d 
to call him, cannot be quite ſo beſotted as you en- 
deavour to make him, by giving him ſuch Oppor- 
tunities to run on in his Hengel Humours, Then 
directing his Diſcourſe to Don Qgixote, Hark ye, 
ſaid he, Good: man Addle-pate, who has put it in- 
to your Crown that you are a Knight-Errant, that 
vou vanquiſh Giants and Robbers ? Go, go, get 
you Home again, look after your Children, if you 
ave any, and what honeſt Buſineſs you have to do, 
and leave wandring about the World, building Ca- 
ſtles in the Air, and making your ſelf a La hing 
Rock to all that know you, or know you not. Where 
have you found, in the Name. of Miſchief, that 
there ever has been or are now any ſuch Things as 
Knights-Errants ? Where will you meet with G1- 
ants in Spain, or Monſters in La Mancha? Where 
ſhall one find your inchanted Dulcinea's, and all 
. thoſe Legions of Whimſies and Chimera's that are 
talk'd of on your Account, but in your empty Skull? 
Don Quixote gave this reverend Perſon the hear: 
ing with great Patience to his ſevere Reproof. At 
laſt, ſeeing him Silent, without minding his Re- 
ſpe& to the Duke and Dutcheſs, up he ſtarted with 
Indignation and Fury in his Looks, and ſaid .— 
But his Anſwer deſerves a whole Chapter by it 
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| Dom Quixote? Anſwer to bis Reprover, with 
tber grave and merry Accidents. 


JON Quixote being thus ſuddenly got up, 
T1 J ſhaking from Head to Foot for Madneſt, as 
if he had Quick-filver in his Bones, caſt an angry 
Look on his 1ndiſcreer Cenſor, and with an eager 
Delivery, ſputtering and ſtammering with Choler, 
This Place, cry'd he, the Preſence of theſe noble 
= Perſons, and the Reſpe& I have always had for 
your Fundtion, check my juſt Reſentment, and tie 
up my Hands from tag the Satisfaction of a 
© Gentleman. For theſe Reaſons, and fince every one 
= knows that you Gown-men, as well as Women, 
= uſe no other Weapon but your "Tongues, T'll fair- 
= ly engage you upon equal Terms, and combat 
= you at your own Weapon. I ſhould rather have 
= expeted ſober Admonitions from a Man of your 
Character, than infamous Reproaches. Charitable 
and wholeſome Correction ought to be manag'd at 
another rate, and with more Moderation, The 
leaſt that can be ſaid of i agree which you've 
E given me here ſo bitterly, and in Publick, is, that 
it has exceeded the Bounds of Chriſtian Correction, 
and a gentle one had been much more becoming. 
Is it fir, that without any Inſight into the Offence 
which you reprove, you ſhould without any more 
Fado, call the Offender, Fool, Sot, and Addle-pare ? 
Pray Sir, what fooliſh Action have you ſeen me 
do, that ſhould proyoke you to give me ſuch ill 
Language, and bid-me' ſo Magiſtratically go Home 
e look after my Wife and Children, before you 
ow whether I have any 1 Don't you think thoſe 

| | deſerve 


286 The Life and Atchievenents 
deſerve as ſevere a Cenſure, who ſcrew themſelves 
into other Men's Houſes, and pretend to Rule the 


Maſter ? A fine World tis truly, when a poor 

Pedant, who has ſeen no more of it than lies with- | to 
in twenty or thirty Leagues about him, ſhall take T. 
upon him to preſcribe Laws to Knight-Errantry, ha 
and judge of thoſe Who profeſs it! You, a th 


eſteem it an idle Undertaking, and Time loſt to E 
wander through the World, though ſcorning its WI 
Pleaſures, and ſharing the Hardſhips and Toils of it, rar 
i; by which the Vertuous aſpire to the high Seat of 0 
Immortality. If [Perſons of Honour, Knights, am 
Lords, Gentlemen, or Men of any Birth, ſhould 
tale me for a Fool or a Coxcomb, I ſhould think of 
it an irreparable Affront. But for mere Scholars, 
that never trod the Paths of Chivalry, to think me 
mad, I deſpiſe and laugh at it. I am a Knight, 
and a Knight will I die, if ſo it pleaſe Omnipo- 
: tence. Some chuſe the high Road of haughty 
Ambition; others the low. Ways of baſe ſervile 
Flattery; a Third ſort, take the crogked Path of 
deceitful Hypocriſy”; and a few, very few, that of 
true Religion. I for my own part, guided by 
my Stars, follow the narrow Track of Knight-Er- 
rantry; and for the Exerciſe of it, I deſpiſe 
- Riches, but not Honour. I have redreſs'd Grie- 
vances, and righted the Injur d, chaſtis'd the In- 
ſolent, vanquiſh'd Giants, and trod Elves and Hob- 
- goblins under my Feet! I am in Love, but no more 
than the Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry obliges me 
to be; yet I am none of this. Age's vicious Lo- 
vers, but a chaſte Platonick. My Intentions are 
all directed to vertuous Ends, and to do no Man 
Wrong, but Good to all the World. And now let 
your Graces judge, moſt excellent Duke and 
Dutcheſs, whether, a Perſon who makes it his only 
-Study I all this, deſerves to be upbraided 
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Well ſaid, I'faith ! quoth Sancho; ſay no more 


for your ſelf, my good Lord and Maſter, ſtop 


when you're well; for there's not the leaft matter 


to be added more on your fide, either in Word, 
Thought, or Deed. Beſides, ſince Mr Parſon has 


{ . had the Face to ſay point-blank, as one may ſay, 
that there neither are, nor ever were any Knight- 


Errants in the World, no mar'l he does not know 


what he ſays. What ! ſaid the Clergyman, I war- 
rant you are that Sancho Panga, to whom they ſay 
your Maſter has promis'd an Ifland ? Ay, marry 
am I, anſwer'd Sancho; and I am he that deſerves 


it as well as another Body ; and I am one of thoſe 


. of whom =P ſay, Keep with good Men and thou 


ſhalt be one of them; and of thoſe of whom *tis 


N ſaid again „ Not with whom thou wert bred, but 


with whom thou haſt fed; and lean againſt a 


good Tree, and it will ſhelter thee. I have lean'd 
and ſtuck cloſe to my good Maſter, and kept him 
Company this many a Month; and now he and I 
are all one; and I muſt be as he is, an't be Hea- 
ven's bleſſed Will; live he, and I ſhall live. He 
{ ſha'nt want Kingdoms to Rule, nor ſhall I want 


Iſlands to Govern. | : 
That thou ſhalt not, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the 


Duke; for I, on the great Don Quixote's Account, 


will now give thee the Government of an odd one 


of my on of no ſmall Conſequence. Down, 


down. on thy Knees, Sancho, cry d Don An 
and kiſs his Graee's Feet for this Favour. Banchos 


did accordingly : But when the Clergyman ſay it, 
he got up in a great Heat. By the Habit which I 
| ' wear, cry'd he, I can ſcarce forbear telling your 


Grace, that you are asmadas theſe Sinful Wretches. 
Well may they be mad, when Wiſe Men humour 
and canonize their Frenzy ; 


home, to excuſe my ſelf from reprehending wipe 
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ou may keep 'em 
here and ſtay with em you ſelf, if your Grace 
| | pleaſes; but for my part I'll leave you and go 
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T can't remedy. With that, leaving the reſt of hi; | 
Dinner behind him, away he flung ;- the Duke and 
the Dutcheſs not being able to pacify him: Though 
indeed the Duke could not ſay much to him, for 
Laughing ar his impertinent Paſſion. When he had 
done Laughing, Sif Knight of the Lions, ſaid be, 
you've anſwer'd ſo well tor your ſelf, and your 
. Nn e nh nn hey! 8 | Sarisfattio 13 
of the angry Clergy-man ; eſpecially if you con- 
ſider, that whatever he algen , pA — in 
his Power to fix an Affront on a- Perſon of your 
Cbaradter, ſinee Women and Churehmen cann 
give an Affront. Very true, my Lord, ſaid Den 
Quixote; and the Reaſon is, becauſe he that cannot Wt 
receive an Affront, conſequently can give none. 
Women, Children and Church-men, as they can- M%- 
not vindicate themſelves when they are injur db 
ſo neither are they capable of receiving an Affront I Jonge 
For there is this difference betwixt an Affront and 
an Injury, as your Grace very well knows; a 
Afﬀront muſt come from a Perſon that is-both able Wiz i 

to give it, and maintain it when he has given it Wl: 
An Injury may be done by any ſort of People if 
whatſoever, For Example, a Man walking in the 
Street about his Buſineſs is ſet upon by Ten arm' 
Men, who cudgel him; he draws his Sword to 
revenge the Injury, but the Aſſailants over-power- Wi 
ing him, he cannot have the Satisfaction he de. 
ſir d. This Man is injur'd, but not affronted. But 
to confirm it by another Inſtance; Suppoſe a Mu 
comes behind another's Back; hits him à Box o'the 
Ear, and then runs away, the other follows hin, 
but can't overtake him. He that has received tit 
Blow has received an Injury, tis true, but not at 
Affront; becauſe to make it an Affront, it thould 
have been jufſtify'd, + But if he that gave it, thong 
* he did it ſely, ſtands his Ground, and faces bu 
Adverſary, then he that recelv'd is both .Iojur' 
and Affronted : Injur d, becauſe he was ſtruck 11% 


coward 
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hit MM Cowardly manner; affronted, becauſe he that 
ind aruck him ſtood his Ground to maintain what he 
12h had done. Therefore according to the ſettled 
for las of Duelling, I may be Injur'd, but am net 
nad FR Afronted; for Children and Women are in no 
be, Danger, they need not fly, nor are they oblig'd to 
our ſtand, and *tis the ſame thing with the Clergy, for 
tion they carry no Arms, either Offenſive or Defer.- 
don - five. Therefore though they are naturally bound 
t in by the Law of Self-preſervation to defend them- 
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rour elves, 85 are they not oblig'd to oftend others. 
nnd Upon fecond Thoughts then, though I ſaid juſt 


Den now, I'was Injur'd ; I think now, I am not. For 
nnet he that can receive no Affront, can give none. 
zone. Therefore I onght not to have any Reſentment for 
can- what that good Man ſaid, neither indeed have I 
ur'd, any. I only wiſh he would have ſtaid a little 
ron. WY onger, that I might have convince'd him of his 


t and 


WError, in believing there were never any Knight- 


; Errants in the World. Had Amadis or any one of 
1 able Wis innumeruble Race, but heard him ſay any thing 
en i Mike this, Jean aſſure his Reverence, it would have 
eoplt one hard with him, I'll be ſworn it would, 


in the uoth Sancho; they would have undone him, as 
armd Won would undo an Oifter ; and have cleft him 
ord u rom Head to Foot, as one would flice a Pome- 


wer: ranate, or a ripe Muskmelion; take my word 
e de. or't. They were a Parcel of tough Blades, and 


d. Bu Brould not have ſwallow'd ſuch a Pill. By the 
a Mu taekins J verily believe, had Rinaldo of Montallan 
c ode ut heard tlie poor Toad talk at this rate, he would 
7s him are laid him on ſuch, a Poult over the Chaps with 
ed tht is Shoulder o' Mutton Fiſt, as would have ſecur'd 
not 41 lim from prating theſe three Years. Ay, ay, if he 


Chou pad fallen into their Clutches, ſee how be would 
rhou8 Ware got out again! FSH of 
ces i The Durcheſs was ready to die with laughing at 
Jojit iche, whom ſhe thought a more pleaſant Fool, 
ick nn nd a greater Mad-man than his Maſter; and ſhe was 
award Vol. III. | | | 


|. ot 
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not the only Perſon at that time of this Opinion. 
In fhort, Don Quixote being pacify d, they made an 
end of Dinner, and then while ſome of the Ser- 
vants were taking away, there came in four 
Damſels, one carrying a Silver Baſon, another an 
Ever of the fame Metal; à third two very fine 
Towels over her Arm, and the fourth with her 
Sleeves tuck d above her Elbows, held in her 
Lilly-white Hand (for doubtleſs white it was) a 
Waſh- ball of Naples-Soap. Preſently ſhe 
that held the Baſon, went very civilly, and clap- 
ped it under Don Q#:xete's Chin, while he, won- 
dring at this extraordinary Ceremony, yet fancying 
it was the Cuftom of the Country. to waſh the 
Face inftead of the Hands, thruſt out his long 
Chin, without ſpeaking a Word ; and then the 
Ewer began to rain on his Face, and the Damſel 
_ that brought the Waſh-ball fell to Work, and be- 
lather'd his Beard ſo effectually, that the Suds, like 
huge Flakes of Snow, flew all over the paſſive 
| Knight's Face; inſomuch, that he was forc'd to 
mut his Eyes. ee e ien e 
The Duke and the Dutcheſs, who knew nothing 
of the matter, ſtood expecting where this er- 


traordinary Scouring would end. The Female Proli 


Barber, having thus laid the Knight's Face a ſoik- 825 
ing a handful Lak in Suds, pretended ſhe wanted at th; 
Water, and ſent another with the Ewer for more, I whet! 
telling her the Gentleman would ſtay for it. She ſerub 
went and left him in one of the moſt odd ridi- For , 
culous Figures that can be imagin'd. There be Nay, 
ſat . to all the Company, with half a hat o mu 
of Neck ftretch'd out, his briftly Beard and Chap ſelf, 
all in a white Foam, which did not at all mend | your C 
his Walnut-Complexion, inſomuch that tis not 4 ing, t 
little ſtrange how thoſe that had ſo comical 4 BW yhen 
Spectacle before em could forbear laughing out” Bl Folk; 


right. The Malicious Damſels, who had a Hand ſeour 
in the Plot, did not dare to look up, nor let ther und 


Eyes 
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Ne Eyes meet thoſe of their Maſter or Miſtreſs, who 
n ſtood ſtrangely divided between Anger and Mirth, 
r- WW not knowing what to do in the Caſe, whether they 
ur WW ſhould puniſh the Girls for their Boldncſs, or re- 


an ward em for the Diverſion they took in ſeeing the 


ne WE Knight in that Poſture. 
et WW Ar laſt the Maid came back with the Water, 
er and the other having rins'd off the Soap, ſhe that 
)a held the Linnen, gently wip'd and dry'd the 
ſhe WT Knight's Beard and Face; after which all four 
ap- dropping a low Curt'ſy, were going out of the 
on- Room. But the Duke, that Don Quixote might 
ing : not ſmell the Jeſt, call'd to the Damſel that car- 
the WT ry'd the Baſon, and order'd her to come and waſh 


ong him too, but be ſure ſhe had Water enough, 
the The Wench being ſharp and cunning, came and 
aſel put the Baſon under the Duke's Chin, as ſhe had 
be- $ done to Don Quixote, but with a quicker Diſpatch ; 
and then having dry'd him clean, they all made 
their Honours, and went off. It was well they 
| to WE underſtood their Maſter's meaning, in ſerving 

him as they did the Knight; for as it was after- 


ung WF wards known, had they not done it, the Duke 
ex- WF was reſoly'd to have made em pay dear for their 
male PFrolick. 9 55 „ 8 

oak- WF Sancho took great Notice of all the Ceremonies 


nted WF at this Waſhing, S'Life ! quoth he, I'd fain know 
aore, whether tis not the Cuſtom of this Country to 


She ſcrub the Squire's Beard, as well as the Knight's, 
rid For of my Conſcience mine wants it not a little. 
e be WF Nay, if they would rua it over with a Razor too, 
yar! e much the better. What art thou talking to thy 
-bay* Wi elf, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs? Why an't like 
mend WF your Grace's Worſhip, quoth Sancho, I'm only ſay- 
not % ng, that I've been told how in other great Houſes, 
cal % ben the Cloath is taken away, they uſe to give 
our, Folks Water to waſh their Hands, and not Suds to 
975 icour their Beards. I ſee now 'tis good to Live 
the! 


lives 


and Learn. There's a Saying indeed, He that 
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dives long, ſuffers much. But I have a huge Fancy, 9 
that to ſuffer one of theſe ſame Seourings is rather 


a Pleaſure than a Pain. Well, Sancho, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs, trouble thy ſelf no farther, I'll ſee tha: Du 


one of my Maids ſhall Waſh thee, and if there be WW mo, 
occaſion, Jay the a Bucking too. My Beard is at Do: 
1 want to have ſcrubbd at preſent, quoth Sancho. De, 
As for the reſt, we'llthink on't another time. Here, twe 
Steward, ſaid the Dureheſs, ſee that Sancho has Pi 
what he has a mind to, and be ſure do juſt as he you 
would have you. The Steward told her Grace, ion. 
that Signior Sancho ſhou'd want for nothing; and ſo obli 


he took Sancho along with him to Dinner. pid 


Mean while Don Quixote ſtay d with the Dube Lin 
and Dutcheſs, talking of ſeveral Matters, but all Cha 
relating to Arms and Knight-Errantry. The of 
Durcheſs then took an Opportunity to defire the MW hor 
Knight to give a particular Deſcripricn of the Lady long 
Dulcinea del Toloſo s Beauty and Accompliſhments, ne: Idea 
doubt ing but his good Memory would enable hin I ou 
to do it well; adding withal, that according to the ber 
Voice of Fame, ſhe muſt needs be the fineſt:Crea- latel 
ture in the whole World, and conſequently in al dicti 
eee, of n 
With that, Don Oyixote, fetching a deep Sigh, ture 
Madam, ſaid he, cou'd Irip out my Heart, and e- Tra. 
poſe it to your Grace's View in a] iſh on this Table, from 
Faq ſave my Tongue the Labour of attempting ſticit 
that which it cannot expreſs, and you can ſcarce WF foay 
believe ; for there your Grace would ce ber Pole. 
Beauty depainted to the Life. But why ſhoull to a 
I undertake to delineate, and copy one by on? a! 
each ſeveral Perfection of the Peerleſs Dulcivea! with 
That Burden muſt be ſuſtain'd by ſtronger Shoul- WF VV or] 
ders than mine: That Task were worthy of the WW 'y ol 
Pencils of Perrhaſins, Timantes, and Apelles, or tie thoſe 
Tools of Lyſippus. The Hands of the beſt Painters that! 
and Statuaries ſhon'd indeed be employ d to give in H foul 


Speaking paint, in Marble and Corinthian Braſs, 4 


Ex4 
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exact Copy of her Beauties; while-Ciceronian and 
= Demfthenian Eloquence labour'd to reach the Praiſe: 
of her own Endowments, Pray, Sir, ask'd the“ 
& Dutcheſs, what do you mean by that Word De- 
5 moſthenian ? Demonſthenian Eloquence, Madam, ſaid 
Don Quixote, is as much as to ſay, the Eloquence of 
BY Demoſthenes, and the Ciceronian that of Cicero, the 
two greateſt Orators that ever were in the World. 
2 'Tis true, ſaid the Duke; and you but ſhew'd 
= your Ignoxance, my Dear, in asking ſuch a Queſt- 
ion. Let the Noble Don Quixote would high'y 


= Piture now; for even in a rude Draught of her 
& Lineaments, I queſtion not but ſhe will appear ſo 
Charming, as to deſerve the Envy of the Brighteſt 
of her Sex. Ak ! my Lord, ſaid Don Quivote, it 
ſnould be ſo indeed, if the Misfortune which not 


© 1 ought rather to bewail her Change, than deſcribe 
ber Perſon : For your Grace muſt know that as I 
lately went to Kiſs her Hands, and obtain her Bene- 


* 9 * 

K * Wt —_ 3 2 ä 
WGR o 
2 8 6 8 


n all diction and Leave for my intended Abſence in queſt 
of new Adventures, I found her quite another Crea - 
Sieb, wre than I expected. I found her Inchanted, 
de- Transform'd from a Princeſs to a Country-Wench, 
able, from Beauty to Uglineſs, from Courtlineſs to Ru- 
ping Wi tieity, from a Reſery'd Lady ro a Jumping 
care WR Tan, frem Sweetneſs it ſelf to the Stench of 4 


> ber Fole-cat, from Light to Darknefs, from an Angel 
mould do 4 Devil; in ſhort, from Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
y one d Peaſanteſ: of Szyago, Bleſs us! cry'd the Duke 
dies! Vith a loud Voice, What Villain has done the 
Shoul- World ſuch an Injury? Who has robb'd it not on- 
of the m of the Beauty that was its Ornament, but of 
or the hole charming Graces that were its Delight, and 
inters I chat Vertue Which was its Living Honour? Who 
ire in I Gould it be, reply d Don runs but one of thoft 
iſs, an nnd Fachanter:, one of thoſe numerens Eu- 
= 3 vious 


oblige us, if he would but be pleas'd to attempt her 


long ſince befel her, had not in a manner raz'd the 
& Idea out of the Seat of my Memory; and as it is, 
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294 De Life and Atchievements J 
vious Fiends, that without Ceſſation perſecute me 
That wicked Brood of Hell, ſpawn'd into the 
World to Eclipſe the Glory of Good and Valiant 
Men, and Blemiſh their Exploits; while they labour 
to Exalt and Magnify the Actions of the Wicked. 
Theſe Curſed Magicians have Perſecuted me, and 
Perſecute me now, and will continne till they have 
ſunk me and my lofty Deeds of Chivalry into the 
Profound Abyſs of Oblivion. Yes, yes, they chuſe 
ro Wound me in that Part which they well knoy 
is moſt ſenſible : Well knowing, that to deprive : {ME 
Knight-Errant of his Lady, is to rob him of thoſe MT 
Eyes with which he ſees, of the Sun that enlighten; 
him, andthe Food that ſuſtains him. For as I hav: WT 
often ſaid, a Knight-Errant without a Lady, i; 
like a Tree without Leaves, a Building without Mor- 
tar, or a Shadow without a Body that cauſes it. 5 
I grant all this, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; yet if ve 
may believe the Hiſtory of your Life, which wa 
lately Publiſh'd with Univerſal Applanſe, it ſeen: WT 
to imply, to the beſt of my Remembrance, that 
you never ſaw the Lady Dulcinea, and that there i 
no ſuch Lady in the World; but rather that ſhe 
is a meer Notional Creature, engender'd and i 
brought forth by the Strength and Heat of your 
Fancy, and there Endow'd with all the Charm 
and good Qualifications, Which you are pleas'dto 
efcribe WO Her, .. - -. en 5 
Much may be ſaid upon this Point, ſaid Don tage, 
Quixote; Heaven knows whether there be a D. 
cinea in the World or not, and whether ſhe be! 
Notional Creature or not. 'Theſe are Myſterles 
not to be ſo narrowly enquir'd into. Neither hare 
1 Engender'd, or Begot that Lady. I do indeel 
make her the Object of my Contemplation, an 
as T ought, look on her as a Lady endow'd with 
all thoſe Qualifications that may raiſe the Che 
raGer of a Perſon to Univerſal Fame. She is to 10 
ng 8 V 


of the renoum d Don Quixote. 295 
beautiful without Blemiſh, reſery'd without Prides 
the amorous with Modeſty, agreeable for her Cour- 
ant teous 'Temper, and courteous, as an Effect of her 
our [| generous Education; and, in ſhort, of an Illuſtri- 
cd, ous Parentage. For Beauty diſplays its Luſtre to 
and a higher Degree of Perfection when match'd with 
bare Noble Blood, than 1t can in thoſe that are meanly 
the KT Deſcended. r 15 
baſe ! The Obſervation is juſt, ſaid the Duke .; but 
noy give me leave, Sir, to propoſe to you a Doubt, 
ve: KT which the Reading of that Hiſtory hath ſtarted in 
hoſe my Mind: Tis, that allowing there be a Dulci- | 
tem mea at Toboſo, or elſewhere, and as Beautiful as ' 
hae you deſcribe her, yet I do not find ſhe can any k 
y, way equal in Greatne's of Birth the Oriana's, the 
Mor- Alaſtra jarea s, the Madaſima's, and a thouſand others 
of whom we read in thoſe Hiſtories, with which 
if ve yon have been ſo Converſant. To this, ſaid Don 
\ was Quixote, I Anſwer, that Dulcinea is the Daughter 
ſeems of her own Actions, and that Virtue ennobles the 
that Blood. A Virtuous Man of mean Condition, is 
ere more to be eſteem'd than a. Vicious Perſon of 
at ie Quality. © Beſides, Dulcinea is poſſeſs'd of thoſe o- 
and ther Endowments that may entitle her to Crowns 
vou and Scepters, ſince Beauty alone has rais'd many 
harm i of her Sex to the Throne Where Merit has no 
asd 0 Limits, Hope may well have no Bounds ; and to 

be Fair and Vertuous is ſo Extenſive. an Advan- 
1 Don tage, that it gives, tho“ not a Formal,” at leaſt a 
a D Virtua! Claim to larger Fortunes. T muſt own, 
be 1 ir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that in all your Diſcourſe, 
ſteris i Jeu, as we ſay, proceed with the Plummet of 
r have Reaſon, and Fathom all the Depths of Contro- 
indeed I rerſy. Therefore, I ſubmit, and from this time 
is, anl i Iam reſolv'd to believe, and will make all my Do- 
1 wit a meſtieks, nay, my Husband too, if there be Occa- 
> Chi Wl lion, believe and maintain, that there is a Dulcinea 
s to me Bi! Toboſo extant, and living at this Day; that L 
.auriful I be is Beautiful and of good ExtraBtion ; and to um 


— 


. found by Experience, that my Fleſh is tender, and 
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vp all in a Word, altogether deſerving the Servi z 
_ of ſo great a Knight as the Noble Don Cuir- for 
eite; which 1 think is the higheſt Commendation Þ f 
J can beſtow on her. But yet I muſt confeſ for 
there is ſtill one Scruple that makes me uneaſy, got 
and cauſes me o have an ill) Opinion ef dar WW; 
bo. Tis that the Hiſtory tells us, that when 
Sancho Panga carried your Letter to the Lady wor 
Dulcixea, he found her Winnowing a Sack of the 
Corn, by the fame Token that it was the work co te 
fort of Wheat, which makes me much doubt her Was, 
Your Grace muſt know, anſwewd Don Quixote, W baſſj 
that almoſt every thing that relates to me, is managed Dow 
quite contrary to what the Affairs of other Knight: nent 
g Errants us'd to be. Whether it be the unfathom- ? it wa 
able Will of Deſtiny, or the implacable Malice Wi nd 1 
of ſome envious Inchanter orders it ſo, or no, 1 paſſi 
can't well tell, For tis beyond all doubt, that s fin 
moſt of us Knight-Errants ſtill have had ſome- he n 
_ thing peculiar in our Fates. One has had the he n 
Privilege to be above the Power of Inchantm ents, hen 
another to be In vulnerable, as the famous Orland, i Ine ii 
one of the twelve Peers of France, whoſe Fleſh, NMaw. 
they tell us, was impenetrable every where but in s vii 
the Sole of his left Foot, and even there too he elf 
, con'd be Wounded with no other Weapon than the Nut 
Point of a great Pin; ſo that when Bernardo di 
Carpio deprived him of Life at Ronceſvallec, finding 
he cou'd not Wound him with his Sword, he lifted 


him from the Ground, and ſqueez d him to Death e Sor. 
in his Arms; remembring how Hercules kill'd A. Medion 
tæus, that cruel Giant, who was ſaid to be tie I 


Sen of the Earth. Hence I infer, that probably | at n. 
may be ſecur d in the ſame manner, under the e. 

Protection of ſome particular Advantage, tho' ti 
net that of being Invulnerable; for I have often 


not impenetr.ble, Nor does any private 1 


* 
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= tive free me. from the Power of Inchantment; 
for I have found my ſelf clapp'd into a Cage, where* 
on all the World cou'd not have Lock'd me up, but the 
force of Necromantick Incantations. Bur ſince E 
got free again, Ibelieve that even the Force of Mas. 
ar FEzick will never be able to confine me thus another 
act time. So that theſe Magiclans finding they cannot 
ad) work their wicked Ends directly on me, revenge 
_ of themſelves on what I moſt eſteem, and endeavour 
ort to take away my Life by perſecuting that of Dulci- 
her Brea, in whom, and for whom I live. And there- 
fore I believe, when- my Squire deliver'd my Em- 
rote; daſſy to her, they Transform'd her into a Country- 
gd Dowdy, poorly buſied in the Tow and baſd Employ- 
ht: ment of Winnowing Wheat. But I do aver, that 
om: zt was neither Rye, nor Wheat, but Oriental Pearl; 
ice N and to prove this, I muſt acquaint your Graces, that 


0, | Wikaſfling t'other Day by Toboſo, I could not ſo much 
that Ws find Dulcinea's Palace; whereas my Squire went 
"me- Wake next Day, and ſaw her in all her native Charms, 
the be moſt beautiful Creature in the World; yet 
ently, When I met her preſently after, ſhe appear'd to 
ande; ne in the Shape of an Ugly, Courſe, Conntry- 
leh, NMawkin, Booriſh, and III-bred, though the really 
It in 


3: Diſcretion it ſelf. And therefore, becauſe I my_ 
elf cannot be inchanted, the unfortunate Ea 

1 the Wnuſt be thus Inchanted, Miſ-us'd, Disfigur'd; 
do del hopp d and chang'd. Thus my Enemies wreak— 
ding e their Malice on her, have revenged them. 
ified elves on me, which makes me abandon my ſelf 
dea e Sorrow, till ſhe be reſtor'd to her former Per- 
the I bare been the more large in this Particular, 
bly 1 bet no Body might inſiſt on what Sancho ſaid, of 
} the Err fifring of Corn: For if the appear'd chang'd- 
+ | 08 1 me, what Wonder is it if ſhe ſeem'd ſo to 
olg Wm. In ſhort, Dukinea is both IIluſtrious and 
and ell-born, being deſcended of the moſt antient 


og and 
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and beſt Families in Tobeſo, of whoſe Blood I am 
poſitive ſhe has no ſmall Share in her Veins; and 
now that Town will be no leſs famous in after- 
Ages for being. the Place of her Nativity, than 
Thiy for Helen, or Spain for * Cava, though on a 
more honourable Account. e 

As. for Sancho Panga's 8 I aſſure your Grace 
he is one of the moſt pleaſant Squires that ever 
Waited on a Knight-Errant. Sometimes he comes 
out with ſuch ſharp Simplicities, that one is plea- 
ſantly puazl'd to judge, whether he be more Knave 
or Fool. The Varlet, indeed, is full of Roguery 
enough to be thought a Knave; but then he has 
yet more Ignorance, and may better be thought a 
Fool. He doubts of every thing, yet believes e- 
very thing; and when one would think he had 
entangl'd himſelf in a piece of downright Folly 
beyond Recovery, he brings himſelf off of a ſud- 
den ſo cleverly, that he is applauded to the Skies, 
In ſhort, I, would not change him for the beſt 
| Squire that, wears. a Head, tho" I might have a 
City to boot, and therefore 1 don't know whether 
I. had beſt let him go to the Government which 
your Grace has been pleas'd to promiſe him, 
Though, I muſt confeſs, his Talent ſeems to lie 
pretty much that way For, give never ſo little a 
Wbet to his, Underſtanding, he will manage his 
Government as well as the King does his'Cuſtoms, 
Then Experience convirices us, that neither Learn- 
_ 10g.nor. any other Abilities, are very material to a 
Governor. Have we not a Hundred of them that 
can ſcarce read a Letter, and yet tliey govern 45 
ſharp as ſo many Hawks. Their main Buſineſs 1s 
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only to mean well, and to be reſolv d to do their 
beſt ; for they can't want able Counſellors to In- 
ſtruct them. Thus thoſe Governors wha. are Men 
f the Sword, and noScholurs, have their Aſſeſſors 
on the Bench to dirett them. My Counſel to 
Sancho ſhall be, that he neither take Bribes, nor 
leſe his Privileges, with ſome other little Inſtru- 
'Qions; Which I have in my Head for him, and 
which at a proper time I will communicate, both 
to his private Advantage, and the publick Good 
-of the Iſland he is to Goverrnn __* 
S0 fur had the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and Don 
Quixote been diſcourſing together, when they 
heard a great Norſe in the Houſe, and by and 
by Sancho came running in unexpectedly into the 
Room where they ſate, in a terrible Fright, with 
a Diſk-clout before him inſtead of a Bib. The 
Scullions, and other greaſie Rabble of the Kitchen 
were about him, one of them purſuing him with 
a little Kneading-Trough full of Diſh- water, which 
he endeavour'd by any means to put under his 
Chin, while another ſtood ready to have waſh'd 
the poor Squire with it. Hew now, Fellow, ſaid 
the Dutcheſs! What's the matter here? What 
{ would you do with this good Man ? Don't you 
eonſider he's a Governor Elect? Madam, quoth the 
Barber-Scullion, the Gentleman won't let us waſh 
hint accbrding to Cuſtom, as my Lord Duke and 
his Maſter were. ves marry: but I will, quoth 
Sancho, in a mighty Huff, but then it ſhall be with 
| clearer Sudds, cleaner Towels, and not quite ſo 
flovenly Paws; for there's no ſuch difference be- 
tween my Maſter and me neither, that he muſt be 
Vvaſh'd with Angel- Mater, and I with the Devil's 
Lye: 80 far the Cuſtoms of great Men's Houſes 
are good as they give no Offence, But this ſame 
teaſtly»walſhing' in a Puddle, is worſe Penance 
an & Hriar's Flogging. My Beard is clean e- 


nough, 
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nough, and wants no ſuch refreſhing. Stand clear, 
you had beſt; for the: firſt: that comes to waſh me 
2 or touch a Hair of my Head (my Beard IL would 
fay) Sir Reverence of the Company, T'll take 
him ſuck a Dowſe e th! Ear; he ſhall feel it a 
Twelve- month after: For theſe kind of Ceremo- 
nies and Soapings, d'ye ſee, look more like Flonts 
and Jeers, than like a eivil Welcome to Strangers! 

: Phe. Dutchefs was like to have burſt her Sides 
with Laughing, to ſee Sancho's: Fury, und hear how 
be argu'd for himſelf, But Don Oixote' did not 
very well like to ſee him with ſuck a.nafty Diſh- 
"Clout about his Neck, and made the! Sport of 
the Kitchen- Penſtoners. Therefore after he had 
made a deep Bow to the Duke, as it were deſiring 
leave to ſpeak, looking on the Scullions : Hark 

ye, Gentlemen, cry'd he, very gravely, Pray let 
che Voung Man alone, and: get you gone as you 
came, if you think fit. My Squire is as cleanly 

as another Man; your 'Trough. won't do, you 
might as welt have brought him a Dram- Cup. 
Away; be advis'd by me, and leave him: For 
neither he nor I can abide ſuch floyenly Jeſtings. 
No no, quoth Sancho, taking the Words out of 

his Maſter's Mouth, let them ftay, and go on with 
their Show. III pay my Barbers, III Warrant ye. 
They had as good take a Lion by the Beard as 
maddle with mine. Let em bring a Comb hither, 

or what they will, and Curry- comb it, and 2 

find any thing there that ſhould: not be there, II 
give em leave to cut and mince me as ſmall as 

4 Horſe. Sancho is in the riglit, ſaid che Dutcheſs, 

fill Laugbing, and will be in the right, in all he 

. — fays;. he is as elean and neat as can be, and needs 
none of your ſeouring; and if be does not like our 
way of Waſhing, let him do as he pleaſes. Beſides 
you vrho pretend to. make others:clean;. have ſhew! 
your ſelves now. very Careleſd' and. Idle, 1 _ 
n R Fk 
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Know | 


„9 whether I may'nt ſay Impudent too, to 
e offer to bring your Kneading-Trough and your 
4 pim- Clouts to ſuch a Perſon, and ſuch a Beard, in- 
e ſtead of a golden Baſon and Ewer, and fine Diaper- 
a EX Towels. But you are a Pack of unmannerly Var- 


lets, and like ſaucy Raſcals as you are, can't help 
ts WE fhewing' your Spight to the Squires of Knight 
J | 1 
es The greaſy Regiment, and even the Steward; 
mn 7 who was with them, thought verily the Durcheſs 
ot WS had been in earneſt, 'So' they took the Cloath 


h- from Sancho's Neck, and ſneaked off 1755 out of 
of cCountenance. Sancho ſeeing himſelf delivered 
ad WT from his Apprehenſion of this Dunger, ran and 
nz WT threw himfelf on his Knees before the Dutcheſs. 


ark WW Heaven bleſs your Worſhip's Grace, quoth he, ; 
let Madam Dutcheſs. Great Perſons are able to do ! 
you WE ereat Kindneſſes. For my part, I don't know [ 
nly how to make your Worſhip amends for this you've: N 
you done me now, I can only wiſh IT might fee my 7 
up. Tſelf an arm'd Knight-Errant fer your ſake, that : 
For 1 might ſpend all the Days of my Eife in the- 
02s. WE Service of ſo high a Lady. I am a poor Country- ; 
e of Man, my Name is Sancho Panga, Children I have, | 
victh und ſerve as a Squire, If in any of theſe Matters, ; 
ye. Lean do you any! good, you need but ſpeak ; I'll ; 
d as be nimbler in doing than your Worſhip ſhall be | 
her, in ordering. Tis evident Sancho, ſaid the Dutch- { 
they eſs, that you have learn'd Galt in the School of ; 
, I'll WE Courteſy it felf, and have been bred up under the ; 
s Wings of Don 1 who: is the very Cream of : 
-heſs, WE Compliment, and the Flower of Ceremonies. Alk 1 
31 he Wi Happineſs attend ſuch a Knight and ſuch a Squire; y 
nceds WI the one the N6rth-Star of Chivalry-Errant, the o | 
e our Wi ther the bright Luminary of Squire-like Fidelity, | 
ſides IP Riſe, my Friend Sancho, and aſſure your ſelf, that f 
hewn WI for the Recompence of your Civilities, I will per- | 
don't Wl lwade my, Lord Duke to put. you in Poſſeſſion f 

4 


the Government ! * promis d you, as. ſaon as e 
re = 
Afternoon's Sleep. But che Dutcheſs deſir d San- BY 
cha, if he were not very ſleepy, he Would paſs the 
Afternoon with her and her Women in a cool BY 
Room. Sancho told her Graee, that indeed he di 1 


: * 


uſe to take a good ſound Nap, ſome four or five 
Hours long in a Summer's Afternoon; but to do ber _ 
good Honour a Kindneſs, he would break an ol! 7 
Cuſtom for once, and do his beſt to hold up that 
Day, and wait on her Worſhip... The Duke on his 
Side gave freſh Orders, f that., Don Here : ſhould be 
entertain'd exatly like,a;Knight-Errant, without 
deviating the.leall ep. from the Road of Chiyalry, 


ſuch-as is obſeryablen Books of that kind. 
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it = The ſavoury Conference which the Dintch- 
hat eſs. and, her Nomen beld with Sancho 
hi BY "Pn Gag: ee your” Reading and Oln 
b BY afar ond: oe on Torn tle 2, rem ge 
* nne | 
EZ PHE Story afterwards informs us, that Sancho 
1 flept not a Wink all that Afternoon, but 
Ez waited on the Dutehefs as he had promiſed, Be- 
ing mightily taken with his comical Diſcourſe, 
EZ ſhe order'd him to take a low Chair and fir by 
ber; but Sancho, Who knew better things, abſo- 


9.30 


« ff 


= Governor, to "reſolve me of ſome Doubts in the 
printed Hiſtory of the great Don Quixote, Which 
puzzle me very much. Firſt, I find that the good 


anche had never ſeen Duleinea, (the Lady Bufri- 


3 * 


ea del Tobeſo I fhbuld have ſaid) nor oarried her his 
Master's Letter, as having left the Table- Book be- 
hin bim in Sierra Morena; how then durſt he feign 
an Anſwer, and pretend he ſound her N 
IF | e eat ? 
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Wheat? A Fiction and Banter ſo injurious to the 
Reputation of the peerleſs Dulcinea, and ſo great a 
Blemiſh” on the Character of à faithful Squire. Here 
Sancho got up without ſpeaking a Word, laid his 
Finger on his Lips, and with. his Body bent, crept 
cautiouſly round the Room, lifring up the Hang- 
ings, and peeping in every Hole and Corner : At 
laſt, finding the Coaſt clear, he return'd to his Seat. 
Now, quoth he, Madam Duteheſs, fince I find 
there's no Body here but our felves; you ſhall e'en 
herr, without Fear or Favour, the Truth of the 
Story, and what elſe you'll ask me; but not a Word 
of the Pudding. Firſt and Foremoſt T muſt tell 
you, I look on my Maſter Don Quixote to be no 

better than a down-right Madman, tho' ſometimes 
he'll ſtumble on a Parcel of Sayings ſo quaint and 
ſo tightly put together, that the Devil himfelf could 
not mend em; but in the main, I can't beat it out 
of my Noddle but that he's as Mad as a March-Hare. 
Now, becauſe I'm pretty confident of knowing his 
blind Side, whatever Crotchets come into my 
Crown, though without either Head or Tail, yet 
ean I make them paſs upon him for Goſpel. Such 
was the Anſwer to his Letter, and another Sham 
that I put upon him bur t'other Day, and is not in 
Print yet, touching my Lady Dalcinea s Inchantment; 
for you muſt know, between you and I, ſhe's no 
more inchanted than the Man in the Moon, With 

that, at the Duteheſs's Requeſt, he related the 
whole Paſſage of the late pretended Inchantment 
very faithfully, to the great Diverſion of the Hear- 
ers. But Sir, ſaid the. Dutcheſs, I have another 
Seruple in this Affair no leſs-unaccountable than 
the former; for I think I hear ſometbing whiſper 
me in the Ear, and ſay, if Don Quixote de la Man. 
dba be ſuch a Shallow brains, why does Sancho Pan. 
£4, who knows him to be ſo, wait upon this Mad- 
man, and rely thus upon his vain extravagant 1 
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miſes? I can only infer from this. that the Man is 
more & Fool rhan the Maſter; and if fo, will nor 
Madam Dutcheſs be thought as Mad us either of 
em, to beſtow the Government of an Ifland, or 
the Command of others, on one who can't govern 
himſelf > By'r Lady, quoth Sancho, your Seruple 
comes in Pudding- time. But it need not whiſper 
in your Ear, it may een ſpeak plain, and as loud 
as it will. F am a Fool that's certain, for if I'd 
been wiſe, I had left my Maſter many a fair Day 
= ſince; but it was my Luck and my. vile Errantrys 
and that's all can be ſaid on't. I-nwft follow him 
through Thick and Thin. We are both Towns- 
born Children; Ihave eaten his Bread, I love him 
well, and there's no Love loſt: between us. He 
pays me well, he has giv'n me three Colts, and 1 
am ſo very true and truſty to him, that nothing but 
Death can part us. And if your High and Mighti- 
= neſs does not think fit to let me have this ſame Go» 
vernment, Why even do ſo; with leſs wasI born, 
and with leſs ſhall I die ; it may be for the Good 
of my Conſcience to go without it. I am a Fool 
tis true, but yet I underſtand the Meaning of the 
| Saying, the Piſmire had Wings to do her Hurt; 
and Sancho the Squire may ſooner get to Heaven 
| than Sancho the Governor. There's as good Bread 
bak ed here as in France, and Foan's as good as my 
Lady in the Dark. In the Night all Cats are 
| grey. Unhappy's he that wants his Breakfaſt at 
| Two in the Afternoon. Tis always good Faſt- 
| ng after a good | Breakfaſt. There's no Man has 
I Stomach a Yard bigger than another, but let. 
it be never ſo big, there will be Hay and Straw: 
| enough to fill ir. A Belly full's a Belly full. 
| The Sparrow ſpeeds as well as the Sparrow-Hawk. 

Good Ser e is fine, but coarſe Cloath is warm; and 
four Tards of the one are as long as four Yards of 
the other, When the Hour is come we muſt all.ber 
| f | pack d 


the ſame Way at laſt: the Road is no fairer for 
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pack d off; the Prince and the Priek- Louſe 


the one than the other, and the Pope and the Sex 
ton may peer in the Pit; ſo good Den and 
good Night, Friends muſt part, as the King ſaid 
to his H „And let me tell you again, if you 
don't think: fit to give me an Ifland, cauſe I'm a 
Fool, I'll be ſo wiſe not to care whether you do 
or no. Tis an old Saying, the Devil lurks be- 
hind the Croſs. All is not Gold that gliſters. From 
the Tail of the Plough, Bamba was made King of 
Spain; and from his Silks and Riches was Rodvigo 
caſt to he devour'd by the Snakes, if the old Pal. 
lads fay true; and ſure they are too old to tell 
Lye. Tliat there are indeed, ſaid Donna Rodriguez, 
the old Waiting- Woman, who liften'd among the 
reſt; for I remember one of the Ballads tells us, 
how Don Rodrigo was ſhut up alive in a Tomb full 
of Toads, Snakes and Lizards; and how after 
two Days, he was heard to ery out of the Tomb in 
a low and doleful Voice, Now they eat me, now 
they gnaw me in the Part where T-finn'd mot: 
And according to this, the Gentleman is in the 
Right, in ſaying, He had rather be a poor La- 
bourer, than a King, to be gnaw'd to Death by 
%%% ˙ m TT. on OL a wi 

© Sancho's proverbial Aphoriſms, and the ſimple mor 
Waiting- Woman's Comment upon the Text, were putt 
No ſmall Diverſion to the Dutcheſs: - You know, into 
ſaid me, honeſt Sancho, that the Promiſe of a Gen- aſſur 
tleman or Knight, muſt be as: precious and ſacred 
to him as his Life; I make no Queſtion then, bit 
that my Lord Duke (who is alſo a Knight, thougt 
not of your Maſter's Order) will infallibly keep 
his Word wich you in reſpedt of your | Gover- 
ment. Take Courage then Sancho, for when you 
leaſt dream ont, in ſpight of all the Envy and Na, 
lice of the World, you will ſaddenly ſee your ſclf 
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in full Poſſeſſion of your Government, and ſeated 
in your Chair of State in your rich Robes, with all 


er your Marks and Ornaments of Power about you. 
ind But be fure to adminiſter true Juſtice to your Vaſ- 
aid ſals, who by their Loyalty and Diſcretion will 
you merit no leſs at your Hands. 
ma WE As for the governing Part, quoth Sancho, let me 
| do WWF alone. I was ever charitable and good to the Poor, 
be- and ſcorn to take the Bread out of another Man's 
rom W# Mouth. On the other fide, by'r Lady, they ſhall 
o of play me no foul Play. I'm an old Cur at a Cruſt, 
irico and can ſleep Dog-fleep when I lift, *1 can lool 
Bal- WW ſharp as well as another, and let me alone to keep 
ella the Cobwebs out of my Eyes. I know where the 


| Shove wWrings me; I'll know who and who's toge- 
- the ther. Honeſty's the beſt Policy. T'll ſtick to that. 
us, WW The Good ſhall have my Hand and Heart, but the 
full Bad neither Foot nor Fellowſhip. And in my Mind, 


after the main Point in this point of Goyerning, is to 
ab in make a good Beginning. Tl lay my Life, chat as 
now WF fimple as Sancho fits here, in a Fortnight's Time 8 
noſt: be lmanage e this ſame Iſland as rightly as a Sheaf 


; che WF of Barley. You ſay well Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
- La- WF for Time ripens all things. No Man's born wiſe ; 
th by Biſhops are made of Men, and not of Stones. But 
to return once more to the Lady Dulcinea; I am 
more than half 'perſwaded that Sancho's Deſign of 
putting the "Trick upon his Maſter, was turn'd 
into a greater Cheat upon himſelf ; For I am well 
aſſur d, that the Creature whom you fancy'd to be 
a Country- Wench, and took fo much pains to per- 
wade your Maſter that the was Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
was really the ſame Dulcinea del Toboſo, and really 
inehanted, as Don Quixote thought; and the Ma- 
gielans that perſecute your Maſter © firſt invented 
that Story, and put it into your Head. For you 
muſt know, that we have our Inchanters here chat 
have a Kindneſs for us, and give us an WIE 

TD 5 What 


take my Word 
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what happens in the World faithfully and imparti- 
ally, without any Tricks or Equivgcations ; and 

d for't, the jumping Country-Wench 
was and is ſtill Duleinea del Toboſo, who is as certain- 
Iy Inchanted as the Mother that bore: her; and 
when we leaſt expect it, we ſhall ſee her again in 
her true Shape and in all her native Luſtre, and 
then Sancho will find 'twas he himſelf was bubbb'd. 
Troth Madam, quoth Sancho, all this might well 
be: And now Fm apt to believe what my Maſter 
tells me of Montefinos's Cave; Where, as he ſays, 
he ſaw my Lady Drlcinea del Toboſo in the ſelf ſame 
Garb,. and as handſome. as I told him I had ſeen 
her when it came into my Noddle to tell him ſhe 
was inchanted, Ay, my Lady, it muſt be quite 
contrary to what I ween'd, as your Worſhip's 
Grace well obſerves ; for, Lord bleſs us! who the 
Devil can imagine that ſuch a Numskull as I ſhould 
have it in him to deviſe ſo cunning a Trick of a 
ſudden ? Beſides, who ean think that my Maſter's 


ſuch a Gooſe, as to believe ſo unlikely a Matter up- 


on the {ſingle Vouching of ſuch à dunder-headed 


Fellow as I ? But for all that, my good Lady, I 
ope you know better things than to think me a 


| Knave ; alack-a-day, it can't be expetted that ſuch 


an Ignoramus as I am, ſhou'd be able to divine in- 
to the Tricks and Wiles of wicked Magicians. I 
invented that Flam only becauſe my Maſter wou'd 
never leave teizing me; but I had no Mind to a- 
buſe him, not I; and if it fell out otherwiſe than 
I. meant, who can help it! Heaven knows my 


Heart. That's honeſtly ſaid, anſwered the Dutci- 


eſs, but pray tell me, Sancho, What was it you 
were ſpeaking of Monteſinoss Cave! I've a great 


Mind to know. that Story. 'Thereupon Sancho ha- 


ving related the whole Matter to the Dutcheſs ; Look 


| you, ſaid ſhe, this exactly makes out what! ſaid 


to you juſt now, for ſince the great Don Quirot 
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aFrms he ſaw there the ſame Country-Wench 


nd | that Sancho met coming from Toboſo, tis paſt all 
ch doubt 'rwas Dalcinea; and this ſhews the Inchant-- 
in- ers are a ſubtil ſort of People that will know every 
nd thing, and give a quick and ſure Information. 
in well, quoth Sancho, if my Lady Dulcinea del Tobo- 
nd WE fo be inchanted, tis the worſe for her: What have 
rd. I to do to Quarrel with all my Maſter's Enemies? 
ell They can't be few for ought I ſee, and they are 
ter plaguy Fellows to deal withal. Thus much I dare 
ys, WE fay, She I ſaw was a Country-Wench ; a Country- 
me WWE Wench I took her to be, and a Country-Wench IT 
een beft her. Now if that ſame Dowdy was Dukinea 
ſhe in good Earneſt, how can I help.it? I ought not to 
uite de call'd to an Account for't. No, let the Saddle 


ip's WE be ſer upon the right Horſe, or we ſhall ne'er ha” 
the 7 done. Sarcho told me this, cries one, Sancho told 
me that, cries t'other ; Sancho o' this Side, Sancho 


of a o' that Side; Sancho did this, and Sancho did that ; 
ter's if Sancho were. I don't know who, and not the 
up-: WE fame Sancho that goes already far and near thro'the 
aded WF World in Books, as Sampſon Carraſto tells me, and 
ly, I he's no leſs than a Batchelor of Arts at Salamanca 
ne a WWF Varſity, and ſuch Folks as he can't tell a Lie, unleſs 
ſuch they be ſo diſpos'd, or it ſtands them in good ſtead. 
e in- So la no Body meddle or make, nor offer to pick 
8. 2 Quarrel with me about the Matter, ſince I'm a 
„ou Man of Reputation; and, as my Maſter ſays, a 
to a+ good Name is better than Riches. Clap me but in- 
than to this ſame Government once, and you ſhall ſee 
s my Wonders. He that has been a good Servant, will 
utch- make a good Mafter ; a truſty Squire will make a 
t you rare Governour I will warrant you. Sancho ſpeaks 
great Uke an Oracle, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; every thing he 
% ha. fays is a Sentence like thoſe of Cato, er at leaſt the 
Look very Marrow of Michae! Verino, Hoventibus occidit 
1 ſaid ut; that is, he dyed in his Spring e In ſhort, to 
Aare: peak after his Way, Under 4 lad Cloak lock for a 
#1105 e Drinker, | Faith 
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Faith and Troth Madam Dutcheſs, quoth Sancho, 
T neyer drank out of Malice in my born Days; for 
Thirſt perhaps I may; for I ha'n't a Bit of Hypo- 
iſy in me, I drink when I have Occaſion, and 
ſometimes when I have no Occaſion: Im no. proud 
Man, d'ye ſee, and when the Liquor's offer'd me 1 
Whip it off, that they mayn't take me for a Chur! 
or a, Sneaksby, or think I don't underſtand my ſelf 
nor good Manners; for when a Friend or a good 
Fellow drinks and puts the Glaſs to one, who can 
be ſo hard-hearted as to refuſe to pledge him, when 
it coſts nothing but to open one's Mouth? Hoy- 
ever, I commonly look before I leap, and take no 
more than needs muſt. And truly there's no fear 
we poor <quires to Knights-Errant ſhould be great 


Treſpaſſers that way. Alack-a-day ! mere Element Ent. 
muſt be our daily Beveridge, Ditch-water, for want ene 
of better, in Woods and Deſarts, on Rocks and abo 
Mountains, without lighting on the Bleſſing of one Stab 
mereiful Drop of Wine, though you'd give one of mucl 
your Eyes for a ſingle Gul. ſof be 

I I believe it, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; but noy Maid: 


it grows late, and therefore go and take ſome Reſt; 
after that well have a longer Converſation, and 
will rake Meaſures about clapping you ſuddenly 
into this ſame Government, as you're pleas'd to 
word it. Sancho kiſs'd the Dutcheſs's Hand once 
more, and begg'd her Worſhip's Grace that {pes 
cial Care might, be taken of his Dapple, for that 
he was the Light of his Eyes. What is that Daj- 
ple; ask'd the Dutcheſs ? My Beaſt, a'nt like 
our Honour, anſwer'd Sancho; my Aſs I would 
ay, ſaving your Preſence ; but becauſe I won! 


call him Aſs, which is ſo common a Name a- 
mong Men, I call him Dapple. Tis the very 
ſame Beaſt I wou'd have given Charge of to this 
ſame Gentlewoman when I came firſt to this Ca- 


ſtle ; but her Back was up preſently, and ſhe ler 
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out as if I had call'd her ugly Face, old Witch; 
and what not. Howeyer, I'll be judged by any one 
© whether ſuch like ſober 1 Bodies as ſhe and 
other Duenas are, be not fitt 
than to ſit with a prim Countenance to grace a fins 
Sstate- Room? Paſſion o'my Heart ! What a deadly 
C Grudge a certain Gentleman of our Town, that 
E ſhall be namelefs, had to thoſe Creatures! Some 
filthy Clown I dare engage, ſaid Donna Rodrigues 
the Duena ; had he been a Gentleman, or a Perſon 
of good Breeding, he wou'd have rais'd them up 
to the Skies. Well, ſaid the Dutcheſs, let's have 
no more of that; ler Donna Rodriguez hold her 
Tongue, and Signior Sancho Panga go to his Re- 
I poſe, and leave me to take Care of his Dapple's good 
Entertainment; for ſince I find him to be one of 
| Sancho's Moveables, T'll place him in my Eſteem 
above the Apple of my Eye. Place him in the 
stable, my good Lady, reply'd Sancho, that's as 


er to look after Aſſes, 


much as he deſerves ; neither he nor I are worthy 


jof being placed a Minute of an Hour where you 


ſaid : Odsbobs ! I'd ſooner be ſtuck in the Guts 


brich a Butcher's Knife, than you ſhould be ſerved _ 
ſo; I am better bred than that comes to; for tho' 


Lord and Maſter has taught me, that in Point 
ot Haviour one ought rather td over-do than un- 
er-do, yet when the Caſe lies about an Aſs and 
the Ball of ones Þ e, tis beſt to think twice, and 
o warily about the Matter, Well, ſaid the Dutch- 
ſs, your Aſs may go with you to the Govern- 
ent, and there you may feed him, and pamper 
in, and make as much of him as you pleaſe. - 
dad ! my Lady, quoth Sancho, don't let your Wor- 
hip think this will be ſuch a ſtrange Matter nei- 
her. I have ſeen more Aſſes than one go to a Go- 
crnment before now; and if mine goes too, twill 
e no new thing e'trow. 2 


— 


Sancho 8 


ing ; and ſo ſending him to take his Reſt, the went 


this they reſolved to have ſome notable Contri- 
à romantick Caſt as ſhould humour his Knight-Er- 
nagement of that Interlude, that it may well be 
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312. The Life and Atchievements, &c. 
„ Sancho's Words ſet again the Dutcheſs a Laugh- 


o the Duke, and gave him an Account of the plea- 
ſant Diſcourſe between Her and the Squire. After 


vance to make Sport with Don Quixote, and of ſuch 
rantry. And ſo ſucceſsful they were in their Ma- 


thought one of the beſt Adventures in this famous 


dee Tapriyy of the Third Volume. 
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